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TO THE READER. 


- \ The Reader is deſired to correct any fault of the Preſs he 
may meet with in this Collection of hymns, but particu- 
larly the following : | 


Page 68, the number of the tune put over the 5oth hymn 
. . muſt be 20, inſtead of 46. 

Page 69, the number of the tune over the 51 hymn muſt 
1 e 95. inſtead of 3x. | 
Page 193, the number of the tune to the 182d hymn, which 
is omitted, muſt be 99. 


Page 238, The number of the tune over the 223d hym 
muſt be 54c, inſtead of 94. e 
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Ge. 
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2. 


O O majeſtic brightneſs Thou, 


- 


Introduction. 
* 


N 
Iv AREST Jeſu! we are here, 


To hear thy good word, yea meet thee : 
Thou our thoughts and ſenſes ſtir 
To the heav'nly doctrines ſweetly : 


May the heart, freed from earth's 3 


Unto thee aſpire with rapture. 


What can poor man comprehend ? 
We with darkneſs are ſurrounded, 


Till the Spir't, which thou doſt ſend, —ä— — — 


Fills us with his light unbounded: 
Each good work or meditation 
Needeth thy own preparation. 


Light of light, God with thy Sire! 
Suitably diſpoſe us now, 8 
Set heart, mouth and ear on fire: 


. 
- 
* 


Guide our N 'r and contemplation, 5 
Jeſus, by t mediation. 3 n 


7 
— 


( 2 ) 
. 131. 


1. T ORD Chhriſt, reveal thy holy face, 8 
And ſend the Spirit of thy grace, 
To fill our hearts with fervent zeal 
'To learn thy truth, and do thy will. 


2. Lord, lead us in thy holy ways, 

And teach our lips to tell thy praiſe : 
Increaſe our faith, and raiſe its lame, 
To taſte the ſweetneſs of thy name; 

3. Till we with angels join to fing 
Th' eternal praiſe of thee, our King; 

Fill we behold. thy face moſt bright _ 

In joy and everlaſting light, 
4. To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honour, praiſe and glory giv'n 
By all on earth and all in heav'n. 


n 
EAR Holy Ghoſt! to thee are due 
Eternal thanks and praiſe, that thou 
Didſt once to ſpeak with men accord; 
What ſhould we do without that word? 
IV. 
5 1 (T. 46 a.) 
1. LL glory to the ſov'reign good 
| And Father of wk. '13 
The God our help and ſure abode ; 
Whoſe gracious viſitation 
Renews his blèſſings ev'ry day, 


And takes our greateſt griefs away 
Give to our God the glory. 


# 
* 


+ 


My heart! with all thy ſtren 
This God of grace, this God of pow'r; 


The heav'nly hoſts with awe proclaim 
The praiſe of their Creator; 
All living on this earthly. frame, 
All that's produc'd in nature, 


Speak their divine Original, 


Impreſt moſt wiſely on them all: 
Give to our God the glory. 


What is created by our God, 
Enjoys his preſervation; 
Tis he extends o'er all abroad 
His fatherlike compaſſion. 
Throughout the kingdom of his 35 
Prevail his truth wa righteouſneſs ; 
Give to our God the glory. 


In my diſtreſs I rais'd with faith 
To God my rn 
My Saviour reſcu'd me from death, 
And gave me conſolation ; — — 
This mes my heart with thankfulneſs 
Rejoice before the Lord of grace: 
Give to our God the glory. 


The Lord has ever to his flock 
Kept without ſeparation ; _ 
He does abide their ſhield and rock 
Their peace and their ſalvation ; 
He leads them with a mother's care, 
Thro' diſmal dangers, guards from fear: 
Give to our God the glory. 
When all the creatures here deny 
Their help and conſolation, 
Our great Creator then 1s nigh 
With ſuccour and compaſhon, 
And ſets the humble ſouls at reſt, 
That hve forſaken and oppreſt : 
Give to our God the glory. 


Thy praiſe, O Lord! ſhall be my ſong, 
As long as breath I'm drawing; 


Thy name ſhall dwell on ev'ry tongue, 


Where'er thy love is 8 
adore 


And give him all the glory. 
Az 
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1. Truth eternal i it maſt be confeſt, 
Jeſus was in himſelf both Lord and bles, 
Long ere he projected the race of creatures 
To form, thoſe million veſſels and debtors 
| To his rich grace. 


2. Nought then was wanting to his godlike peace; 
Himſelf could by creation nought increaſe 
All beatitudes, which the worlds now tide 3 in, 
As in an ocean, were firſt reſiding 

At once in him. 


. But of free motion he, and of that love 
And faithfulneſs innate which we ſtill prove, 
Put can never fathom, would proceed further, 


Jo embrace beings more frail, and other 
Than he himſelf. 


4. T his did he then with might divine perform, 
Being himſelf his Father's ſtrength and arm, 
And did in ſome moment, which thought ſurpaſſes 
5 all int forth in their various claſſes, 
As they've ſince ſtood. 


5. The firſt md weighty: object of his grace 
nd wond'rous power, the creating was 
Ot myriads of angels, thoſe fires ſo flaming, 
ald all ante che ſtandard claiming 
- Each in his rank. 


6. Then of 5 grace did he us all, 
Parent and child, whatever man we call. 
Faſhion, and to be his own 1mage deftine ; ; 


Which kis heart's mildneſs puts out of, queſtion, 
And Faithful mind, 


7. Tor this a token is, by which we ſpy 
Mercy doth in God's very eſſence lie, 
Since to duſt he ſtooped, and an carth-ſtatue 


Vouchſaf'd to: animate With the virtue 
5 re Of His own n breath. 


US) 
8. That we're now fallen, and no more appear 
In our firſt purity and brightneſs clear, 
Needleſs is to mention ;, each man muſt feel it; 


For ev "oF woe by the __ ne | 
—— Oppreſfes all. 


But this perhaps is not 110 rightly known, | 

That thro the God of Gods now ev'ry one 

May yet be as He is, altho” by tenor 

Of law eternal, for miſdemeanor 

i DI Adjudg'd to death. 

10. He (gl lad event for us, and j Joy unfeign'd )* 

Did once, and in the moment fore-ordain'd, 

Wear the ſame fleſh human which he had for med, 

And with no other pee . armed, 

zb er us full ald. 
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HE Son i is he, to whom'we'are referrtd; {8 

"Tis hitn we find throughout God's book declar'd 

He a Father has, that will now. no honour | 

From men receive in any other manner 
Baut thro? the Son. 


2. Twas him Ezekiel ſaw upon the throne, 
Sitting in open likeneſs of man's ſon * : [* Exel. 1. 26. 
And when any patriarch, as it oft hap en'd, 
Saw his 2 which his eyes gladd en'd, 
It was our r Lord. 


. {10 a 
402260! i= wt tha 117 


5 8 were the days, when, thou, didit lodge with, Let, 
Wreſtle with Jacob, fit with Gideon, 

Adviſe with Abraham, when thy pow'r could not 1 
Encounter Ne ſes? ſtrong complaint and moan. | 


* 0 . A. 3 i. | +; : yn , 4: One 


. 
2. One might have ſought, and found thee preſently. 
At ſome fair oak, or buſh, or cave, or well : 


Is my God this way ?” no, (they would reply) 
He 1s to that place gone, as we heard tell. 


* 


2. 


e e ie 
H E faithful father Abrabam, 


With all who bore the patriarch-name, 


The prieſts and levites in their ſtate, 
The watchmen at the temple gate; 


The fathers ſtrong in faith and bold, 


With thoſe who er vers. he of old, 


The ancient tribe of witneſſes, 
And Zyrael's ſanctified race; 


They had nor knew no other God, 


But him who thro? his death and blood, 


As his dear Father's pleaſure was, 


Did penance for the ſinner's cauſe. 


The Lamb, the church's Lord and head, 
With whodt we're now enamoured, 
Him Abra'm and his ſeed ador'd 


As their own God and only Lord. 


Who left his Pather's majeſty, 

And put on our humanity, 

He in the covenant of old 

Was as the Chriſt of God foretold ; 
On this account it is we read, 

That Aöra'm on his day was glad; 

He joy'd to view him as his Lamb, 
Bearing his fins, and guilt, and ſhame. 


Therefore they wiſh'd with thouſand tears, 


Until the num'rous term of years 
Was ended, when th” eternal Son 


Should ſtoop, and leave his Pather's Throne, 


That he'thro? bleeding on the tree 
Might free them from their miſery, 
For all their ſins atonement make, 


And zv'ry bond and fetter break. 
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10. 


11. 


Now this whole choke, with holy ſhame, 
Above adore their "ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
And in their ſong * one plain may view, 
It ſtands, that they were ſinners too; 


That — Lamb brought them thro” with pow” ro 

n'd wide their pri f 
And We them with his bleeding love, 
And led them to the realms above. 


And hence the ground is alſo plain, 


riſon-door, 


Why the poor helpleſs ſinner-train 


12. 
13. 


14. 


16. 


17. 


. 


Now thro” the world diſperſt abroad 
Hold Jeſus as their Lord and God. 


We with the Lamb are ſatisfy'd, 
Who knows or feels ought more beſide, 


Belongs not to our ſinner-choir; | 
The Lamb's the whole of our deſire. 


In him we ever have our fill; 
And would we ſoar yet higher ill 

To ſearch the Godhead's myſteries, 
There we can never reſt at eaſe. 


From ſuch a ſearch we turn, again, 
childlike afterwards remai 
the nail-prints of the. 
ence our free election came. 


Would we howe'er the Father ſee? 
This only thro' the Son can be; 
Philip, he ſaw him in the Son, 
The partner of his royal throne, 55 


Thank God! that I his ſinner am; 
Put all my ſelfiſhneſs to ſhame! 

While I'm of Jeſu's blood poſſeſt, 

That's it, whereon my heart ſhall reſt. 


Now, God in human fleſh reveal'd 1 
Thou know'R what's in: my heart conceal ' 
And that tis preſently inflam'd, _ 
Soon as thy blood and wounds are nan 


O let me ev 'ry. hour be found, 


My God, rejoicing an, thy wounds; ) 
Thy grace and blood-bought ri 


Remain my AY wy Wy 


i% 9 
5 K 4 
0 


in, 


Lamb, 


[* Rev. 5.9 


8 5 


0. My text within thy church ſhall be 
| | Thy wounds, thy griefs, and miſery : 
1 My text, when to the world I call, 


vi Thy blood the ranfom-priee for all, 

] 67-3 * 7240 1 5 . 

1 | 8 1 * 4 — n 3 x 
1 | 2 - TH 13 5g 


I} Our Lord's Nativity, 22 Paſi ion, -Refur- 
7 reftion, Kc. 


1. HE irfi-begotten Son of G0 5 
1 Takes up with mortals his abode; ; 
| * | He who was ſworn to Abraham, 
"x Whoever was and is the ſame, 
5 He came, and hidden myſteries reveal d, 
i Which from the world's foundation were conceal'd, 
1 f 2. Into which things, with wiſhful eye, 
. Angels themſelves deſir' d to o pry; 
1 For they beheld man's wret neſs, 
. His flavery and dee 2. diſtreſs, 
15 They ſaw him plung'd in ſin and miſery; 5 
F But yet that love was ſtirring, could they ſee. 


3- The fiery law, that came between, 
Was an eſtabliſhment too mean, 
Too weak; ſalvation to reſtore ; _ 
It fin expos'd, but could no more; 
It bid us do, but could not ſtrength impart, 
It knew to wound, but not to heal the heart. 


4. Then Love brake forth, Behold me ſtill 
«« Prepar'd, O God, to do thy will! 
I freely come, I freely He: 
«« For. guilty man to ſatisfy ; 
« J, in man's ſtead, will hang upon the tree, 


118 From ſin, and death, and hell to ſet him free! 
5. And 


. 


5. And thus for our imputed guilt 
Our Surety's F blood was ſpilt; 


The ſins of all on him were laid, 

And he for all has fully paid; 
And now doth God for chifdren dear receive 
All forts, of finners, who on him believe. 


6. We dead in fins and treſpaſſes, 
The narrow way to life and peace 
Had neither will nor pow” r to find, 
Nor was our heart at all inclin'd 
To wiſh, or aſk, that happineſs to know, 
Which only from the Saviour's wounds can flow. 


7. Out of pure grace, unmerited, 
Salvation ſhowers on our head : 
Merely becauſe the Lord has dy'd, 
Becauſe a Lamb was crucify'd, 
Are we invited to poſſeſs a. throne, | 
Before the world. was. made, ordain'd our own. 


8. Ev'n the good patriarchs of old, 
In faith were confident and bold; 15 
They ſpy'd their native land from far, 
And wiſh'd already to be there, | 

1 With vehement Jefire thereafter ſtrove, 

61 As pilgrims on the earth content to rove. 


Long ere the Lamb was crucify'd. 
We who in faith's bleſt ſeaſon live, 


And in our Saviour's bleeding wounds can n find. 
What they purſwd with all their heart ang mind. 


Blood of my Saviour's wounds ! (how * ah 
This ſound to each believer” $ ear!) | 
What myltitudes ev'n now ek 
Its energy, and fettling ext ET 229010 32 7.0 
Thou God unfearchabte ! thou Lamb once {faint 
Let each right feel thy blood, and health obtain 


i% 


9. In faith theſe ſtedfaſt liv'd and d, L ee 


We alſo heartily believe; N 


(re) 
. 0 


(Ty 61 23 


God look'd upon the. ſons of men, 
Saw them a ſinful curſed race, _. _ 
Perverſe, polluted and .unclean :. 

Yet did he on his oath reflect, 

Which to the fathers he had ſworn, 

And to the prophets, his elect, 


And did from wrath to love's thoughts turn, 
At once did this great work begin ; l 


The Word eternal, fleſh was made, 
(Conceiv'd without or g nal fin) 
According as *twas promiſed... 
On earth he ſojourn'd, and began 
To ſearch and teach the will of God, 
Sought to convert poor ſinful man, 


And bruis'd the devil with his rod, 


He ſaid to us forlorn and weak: 
From bondage I will ſet you free, 

«« Your cauſe a happy turn ſhall take, 
I'll wreſtle for you earneftly; 
For you I'Il give my life and foul ; 

% For you III fin and death o'erthrow ; 


„For you Fl ſatan's pow'r controul, 


„And teach you me the life to know, 


«« Come, all who feel your miſery, | 
Come here all ye who grief have known! 


Surrender up yourſ-lves to me, 


„% You whom I've choſen for my own. 
46 SO will ! give myſelf to you, | 5 | 
„With meat and drink your ſouls ſupply, 


„ Feed as my ſheep, true reſt beſtow, 


And never from you turn my eye,” 


Now hearken, children! mark and ſee 
What Jeſus is, and does, and ſays; 
And turn from all your enmity, 
From all your proud and hurtful ways: 
Let og lead you ſafely |.ome, 

Let him his work begin and end, 


F 7 HEN the due time had taken place, x 
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(n) 
And he will ever be your Friend. N 
Ah! come Lord Jeſus, hear our prayer, 


Thou worthy Son of God moſt high! 


Our hearts and all our ſouls "randy | 


True members of thy body be, 
For ever join'd to thee our head; 


That we may to thy mercy fly; 


That we may all believe on . 
And on thy fleſh and blood may feed, 


— 


He ſuffers a poor woman's heart 


(T. 15 5. | 
PRAISE be to that almighty God, , 

Who ſo much pity for us had, © 
That he permitted his own Son © 


To leave his high majeſtic chene. 


He came poor mankind for to ſave, 

And forbad fin it ſtill t' enſlave, 
Us in his truth and goodneſs met, 

And to celeſtial glory led. 


What grace, what great benevolence, 
What meekneſs, what kind countenance f 
God does a work, no angel can 

It praiſe enough, much leis a man. 


God takes on him our nature baſe, 


Creator dwells in creature's caſe ; 


Humanity to him t' impart. 
Ana er 
God's word from all eternity, 
He incarnates in chaſtity ; 
The Alpba and Omega, be | 
Takes upon him our miſery,  _ 
O what is man, and what tas feeds, 7 
That God for him his Son will needs: 
Give up; waar Sronnd 1g we or claim 
Thus x intereſt the God ſupreme 


AG 
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7. Unhappy thoſe } who lightin: thee, 
Scorn thy good will Ns, 

Nor liſten to the Son's {ſweet voice; 3 

The rod divine is their own choice. 


Man, why ſo void of ſenſe doſt prove, 


Tow'rds thy King's entry not to move, 
When he comes in humility, 


And ſerveth thee ſo faithfully! 


Receive him well this very day, 

Yield him to thy heart a free way, 

So will-he come to take his place, 
And let thy heart enjoy his grace. 


10. Submit t' his wiſdom reafon's pow'r 
In this ſo precious grace's hour; 


Thy righteous works ſubmit and thee 
To his primeval ſanctity. 


11. To the Lord God in Father's 1 | 
And likewiſe to his only Son, 

To th' Holy Ghoſt in unity, 

All praiſe and honour ever be! 


* 
(7. 7 4.) 


2. \AVIOUR: of the nations come, 
Born a child from virgin's womb! 

At which wonders ev'ry land, 

God for him ſuch birth ordered. 


2. Not begot like men unclean, 
But without the ſtain of ſin, 
In our nature God was born, 
Us to fave, who were forlorn. 


3. Lo! a virgin doth conceive, 
Yet virginity not leave; _ 
All the female virtues were 


Thron'd 3 in is, for od was there. 1 5 


— * 
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(13) 


From his chambers forth he went, 
Left bright glory's element ; 

And at once both God and: man, 
He his bleſſed courſe began. 


His path from the Father came, 


And returns unto the ſame: 


He as low as hell goes down, 


And then back unto God's 1 0 


O thou God-like ev'ry way, 
Carry thy victorious ſway 


In the fleſh to ſuch a 5 9 
ength. 


That we gain thy godly 


Bright thy manger ſhines and clear 


The night yields a new light there! ** 
Darkneſs ſhall not enter in 


Faith abides in conſtant ſhine. 


Now be God the Father prans'd ;- 
God the loving Son embrac'd ; . 125 


God the Spirit alſo be 
Thank'd to all eternity. 


Was found with child from db f. Holy hot: 


(7. 13 8.) 


T9 O Chriſt be now our homage paid, 


The Son of Mary that chaſte maid ; 
Far as the ſun its beams extends, 


Praiſe him to the World's utmoſt ends. | 
The whole world's Maker ſovereign | 


Aſſum'd a ſervant's body mean 
That he the fleſh by fleſh might ſave, 


Nor quite to wreck his creature lea ve. 


The heart ſo meel: (that inward houſe) 


. 


# 


Of Mary, God for temple choſe ; 1 | 755 ih 
Who, tho? no man had | inte | 


ee 34 


1 


4. The | 


„ 

The mother then brought forth her child: 
So Gabriel's promiſe was fulfilld; 
Of him John alſo much would ſay, 

By leaping while in th' womb he lay. 


5. On ftraw in greateſt poverty 
He lay; th' hard manger patiently 
BY He bore; a little milk him fed, 

j Who ne'er a bird lets ſuffer need. 


6. The heav'nly hoſt rejoice thereat, 
And angel-hymns it celebrate; 

| Poor ſhepherds news of one obtain, 

wy Maker and Shepherd of all men. 


7. Thanks, praiſe be to thee evermore 

4 O Chriſt, whom the pure virgin bore. 

* God Father, Son and Spirit bleſt, 
Eternal laud to you's addreſt. 


| "IF ; 
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(T. 20 a.) 


1. JES Us, all praiſe is due to thee, g 
| That thou wert pleas'd a man to be: 

14. A virgin's womb thou didſt not ſcorn = 
4 And angels ſhout to ſee thee born. Hallelujah. 0 


2. The bleſſed Father's only Sonn 
Did chooſe a manger for his throne; 
The everlaſting Sov'reign Good 3 
Aſſumes our feeble fleſh and blodd. Hallelujab. 


3. Whom earth could not contain nor ſkies, 
He on a woman's lap now liess 
He, who the world's foundation laic. 
Is now a little infant made. Hallelujab. 

4. Th' eternal ſplendor is in ſight, 

Affords the world its ſaving light, 
And drives the clouds of {ins away, 8 
To Ake us children of the day. Fallalij ab. 


b 5. The 


| 5. The San, th' almighty. God confeſs'd, . - 5+ 20.251 8 


Became in his own world a gueſt; . + Lek 
And open'd, thro' this world 1 5 
A way to everlaſting life. Hallelujab. 


6. For therefore poor on earth he came, 

That we might all his riches claim; 

To make us heirs of endleſs bliſs, 3 
= With all thoſe darling ſaints of his. Hallelufab. 


af 7. For us theſe wonders hath he wrought, - 
Too ſhew his love ſurpaſſing thought: 
9 Then lat us all unite to ſing | 
is Praiſe to our new-born God and King, Hallelijab. 
= — — — nm nent 


3 
» 


2 
N 
ONT 


1. I Come from heaven, to declare LEE 
40 Good news to mankind far and near, 


7 % (Said th' angel) weigh theſe tidings well, 
I Which I come purpoſely to tell. | 
2. A little Child is born for you, 


Of a pure virgin chaſte and true; 
And this almighty, weakly Boy 
Shall de the cauſe of all your joy. 


3. „It is Chriſt Jeſus, God the Lord, _ 
„% Who will to ſinners help afford; 


„our Saviour, who will make you free 
« From all your ſin and miſery. 
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4. He brings with him ſalvation's ſtore, 
Which God the Father did before 
„ Appoint for all, that to him cleave, 
« To live, ſince they on him believe. 


x, © And now obſerve the ſigns with care, 
The ſigns, poor rags and manger are; 
There you will find the Infant King, 

„ Whoſe pow'r upholdetli ev'ry ming... 


0 

Let us rejoice with all our heart, 

And with the ſhepherds ſoon depart, 

To look what preſents from above 
God gives with this his Son of love. 

7. Awake, my heart, my ſoul and eyes! 
Look what in yonder manger lies! 


Whoſe is that little lovely Child? a 
"Tis Chriſt, by whom we're reconcil'd. 


8. Welcome, O welcome, noble Gueſt! 
Who ſinners not deſpiſed haſt, 1 
But com'ſt into our miſery } IE wa 
How ſhall I pay due thanks to thee ? 

9. O Lord, Creator, without end ! 
How couldſt thou fo low condeſcend - 
To lodge and ſleep on wither'd graſs, 
Provender of the ox and aſs. 


10. If this one world did thouſands hold, 
Adorn'd with precious ſtones and gold, 
Yet all theſe worlds by far would Fo | 
A cradle ſtill too mean for thee. 


11. Thy filk and velvet's rich array 
Are ſwadling-cloaths and coarſeſt hay, 
Whereon thou ly'ſt, great Potentate 
As under canopy of ſtate. 
12. Thus it was pleaſing-unto thee ! 
To manifeſt this truth to me, | 
That all this world is empty froth, 
And all its honour nothing worth. 
13. O moſt beloved Jeſus dear! 
For thee 2 clean ſoft bed prepare 
To reſt for ever in my heart; 
And 1 from thee will never part. 
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1. RIS Emy ſpirit, leap for jon, 


1 Receive with great deſire 
That Father, who's a new- born Boy, 
The Child and Ages-Sirei! 


1 


11 
This is the n ___ in which he came, 


Was born and put on human frame, 
The world, his bride, to viſit, 

5 As Bridegroom to ſolicit. 

2. Welcome, thou ſweeteſt Bridegroom . 

85 O Jeſu King of glory! _ 

Welcome, thrice welcome, Lamb of God, 
To this world tranfitory! / 

I will repeat thy laud an praiſe, 5 

With all my heart all future 2 25 121 
For thy bleſt incarnation 1 
Procured my ſal vation 


3. Ah Jeſu! thy unworthy bride REESE 
Dtieſerveth to be loathed, e 
And yet thou haſt her to thy ir 
Upon the croſs betrothed f «ph. Tabs 
She's nothing elſe but infamy, 1917 
Curſe, darkneſs, death and — ae, 
Vet for her (O Love's 8 Le 
Thou layeſt down thy ſceptre. 


4. O lovely Child! O ſweeteſt Boy ! ! 
O beauty beyond meaſure ! 
My Brother, whom I dearly 
Above all this world's treaſure: 
Come, deareſt! come, and lodge with me, 
And let my heart thy manger be! 
There, with humiliation, 
I've fix'd thy habitation. 


xvn. (2 


(7. 546) 


ow mall 1 meet my Saviour? 

H How ſhall I welcome thee ? 
What manner of behaviour 

Is now requir'd of me ? 
Let thine illumination. 

Guide heart and hand aright, 
That this my preparation 

* et in thy ſight. 


618) 
Whilſt with her ſweeteſt flowers 
Thy Sion ſtrews thy way, 
PI raiſe with all my powers 
I To thee a grateful lay: 
N To thee the King of glory 
I'll tune a ſong divine 
And make thy love's bright ſtory 
In graceful numbers ſnine. 


3. What haſt thou not performed, 
Lord, to retrieve my loſs, 
While I was ſo deformed 
By fin and helliſh droſs? 
Fair gifts of my creation 
Quite ſpill'd, made me deſpaing 
But thy own incarnation 
Brought my redemption n near. 


4. I lay in fetters groaning, 
Thou cam'ſt to ſet me _ I 
My ſhame I was bemoaning ; 
| With grace thou cloathedi 
Thou raiſedſt me to glory 
Endow'dit me with * Lath, -* 
Which is not tranſitory, 
As worldly treaſure is. 


5. This caus·d thy incarnation, 
This brought thee down to med 
Thy thirſt for my ſalvation. 
Contriv'd my liberty! 
O love beyond all meaſure, 
Wpherewith thou doſt embrace 
" Mankind, *midſt all that preſſure 
Which, ſince the fall, takes place. 


6. Let this conſideration 
1 Heal up your wounds within, 
Ve ſons of deſolation, 
That feel the ſmarts of ſin! 
Be not caſt down, your Helper | 
You have before the gate: 
He who your heart's diſtemper 
Relieveth, here doth wait. 


7. Tis none of your endeavour. 
Nor any mortal care 

Could draw his fov'reign favour 
To finners in deſpair: 


Uncall'd 


619 
Uncall'd he comes with gladnefs, 
To fave you from the fall, 
And cure all griefs and fadneſs 
He knows ye're clogg'd withal. 


8. Be not caſt down nor frighted 

At fin, tho' ne'er ſo great; 

No! Jeſus is delighted 
The greateſt to remit. | 

He comes, repenting ſinners 
With life and love to crown 

And make them happy winners 
or Oy like his own, 


K. 13 5. 
ELCOME, pure Soul unto us ſent! 
Into the human body's tent; 


Which, howſoever fine it be, 
Still in itſelf” impurity ! 


2. Welcome, with frent of blood, within : 
Our ftench and filth of curſe and fin: „ r 
It is yet ſcarcely Bearabe . 
Tho' bon of gladneſs curbs it well. 


3. If yonder Rreak of typic blood, | 
On Goſben's doors, could do ſuch good ; 
Who'll doubt, but that the Lamb's blood ſhalt. 
Do more in the Original! 


4. Thou didſt from heaven's : height e come down, 
And joyous news to us mad'ſt known; 
God's image ſeem'd quite loſt and dead, 1 
But thou thought'ſt Gen, 66 No, God forbid! 4% 


5. This'Boy's ſcarce born in our world's climeb, 
But th' angels fing of bleſſed times. 
Eight days from thence, the human heart 
Is circumcis'd in Jeſu's ſmart. 


„ L.b'ere, ke Aid no act white here, 


Nor mov'd, nor ſpoke, nor way V er, 
But he has merited thereby 
Something for man's ſociety. 


15 


(20) 
XIX. 
(T. 21.) 


F. OR us no ni ght can happier be ſtil'd, 


Than that which did bring forth'that ond rous Child, 
Who in mean cloaths wrapped, was in a man 


0 I (Hard Pre for child of ſome beggar Wage) 


Laid down to ſleep. 

2. His choice it was t P ear in poverty, 3 
And tho? from reputa * E parents He. 2 

L Of an ancient royal lineage deſcended, © 

9 4 Yet ſo reduc'd they were, none attehded No 

1 fs N | Or thought -PY now. 

3. The fleſh and blood in Which he mongſt us came, 


| Was all the property that he-could name ; 
1 For he had not even ſo muc poſſeſſi jon, 


That he could claim a Irr- at diſcretion 

To lay his head. 
8 * His preſence too in 3 was mean, 
1 Scarce one ſurmiſed there was ought within ; 
HY His next kinsfolk were ſo of him aſhamed,” _ 
That once ſearce one could *mongſt them be named, 


| 5 That b'liev'd in him. 
5. And what would be the thoughts of Chriſtendom, | 
lf now in our days any one did come 
I 8 With ſuch ſigns, requiring all to receive him, 

And the true God in this plight believe him; 

Would they believe t? 

6. Men 88 3 now to believe and own, _ 

What has of Jeſus long been written down: 

Nay, ev'n ye, that think it in heart a fable, 

(Al unenlighten'd' have theſe doubts ſable) 

Vet tell the tale. 72 

7. But when yere to the teſt brought, and when in, | 
Wy Lufts carnal and ſelf-will, ye ſhould reſign © 

At this faith's requirement; don't ye perceive it 

In your own e how little ye believe yet 
I.!n deed and truth? 

8. Believing 3 18 therefore a happy lot: 1 

Praiſe be to him,. whoſe grace in us hath . 
That with full aſſent we to think are able, 
That the poor Babe in homely rags and ſtable 


Is „God with us: 
3. Who, 


2 


Fo 


1 
. Who, when creation was nigh perfected, 
Us men with his own hand deſign'd and made, 
Who the ſoul within us himſelf Db EN | 


And for his future ſpouſe deftinated, 
And his delights * [* Prov. 8. 31 I, 


Who breath'd a ſpirit into Adam's ſoul, 
Of counſel and of underſtanding full ; 
And when this pure ſpirit thro? ſin forſook him, 
Did himſelf mildly contrive and look him 
A remedy out. 


11. Our God, unparallePd in his good-will, 
Vet more renowned for his patience ſtill, 
Who, while ſome four thouſand years round were turning, 
Could 1 altho' with compaſſion burning, 
| Till the time came; 


12. He at th' appointed moment, willingly, 
From off the throne of high eternity, 
From the Father's boſom, from life deſcended, 
And (tho' efſential life) apprehended | 
Mortality. 


3. He, both by e and the pow'rful aid 
Of that bleſt Spirit, (who is, as we read, 
From the Sire proceeding) himſelf being breathed 
Into a nn was in method 
Of weak babes born. 


14. Then to the full He, and as painfully 
As others, paſs'd the courſe of infancy ; ; 
Like all other children, nurs'd night and morning, 
And both at home and abroad was learning 
Meekneſs and truth. 


15. 80 much 3 in plaineſt terms the ſeripture ſays, 
How he unto his parents ſubject was, 
And how he them ſerved with ſuch ſubmiſſion, 
That here his character and preciſion 
Renowned gre F). 


"A; 


16. Having, until he thirty years attain bd, 
At poor mechanic's work and toil remaind 
(Doubtleſs very faithful in that voeation) 
ie got at laſt his holy conſecration 
To th' miniſtry. 


+ / 


| (22) 
17. The Holy Spirit did him then ordain, 
And him conducted thro? his future plan, 
Wond'rous words and powers to him conveying,. 


Which ſoon thenceforth were themſelves diſplaying 
LT *Fore all the world, 


18. No preacher wa had ſpoke Hike him, 
No prophet ever did the world redeem 
From ſo many evils ; what griefs ſoever 
Were to his faithful heart brought, he never 
Refus'd to heal. 

19. Yet he, for his own part, was fick and faint, _ 
As him Iſaiab's words“ do clearly paint, [“ Ja. 53. 

A true Man of ſorrows; yea, melancholy, 

Like miſts ſometimes round his heart ſo holy, 

8 25 Was gath'ring ſeen. 


20. Many ſcoffs from without and much controul, 
Next, no ſuch fancy'd conflict of the ſoul, 
As with men oft happens, but penance real, 
And fore for guilt of mankind diſſoyal 
; Did he ſuſtain, 


21. So great the anguiſh was of his pure ſoul, 
That unto death's ſelf he was ſorrowful; 
That with agonizing and ſupplicating 
: He in ſuch ferment fell, to be ſweating | 
„ _ Ev'n blood one night. 


22. He died, and death's pains felt tryingly, 
Becauſe now, as God's wiſeſt ſervant, he 
Did himſelf ſo humble, in this Iow ſtation 
Choſe by himſelf, that the appellation 
Ol worm was true, [ % 2.8. 


23. At length unto their cloſe his pains were puſh'd: 
Satan at firſt was as with vict'ry fluſh'd; .. 
(Could he not ſeduce him? he yet could murther) 
But ſaw too late, in the Lamb's death, further, 
N How much he err'd. , 


24. For when his arms and legs they had bound faſt, 

4 And ſo his body's length to the croſs brac'd, 1 
Hands and feet with nails they then pierc'd and bored ; 
Which the/hand-writing, that our debts ſcored, 

: Did gend in twain. 


| 24. His 
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(23) 
25. The debt-book thus by him was. + cleasd a croſt d 
And ſatan all his claim on mankind loſt; {| 
Hell itſelf diſgorged all from the bottom; ; 


Jeſus his fellow-man, that poor atom, 
„ Wand with his 56 


56. The damned have no pit but what they hire 
Of ſatan henceforth in his lake of fire, 
Which for rebel-ſpirits, Chriſt's adverſaries, 
And for their proud chief prepared there is, 

| And kindled up, - 


P 27. The place where all mankind belong of right, 


Soon as the mortal tent's demoliſh'd quite, 
And to earth comm tted, is one preciſely, 
* s heart ; which ſhould paradiſe be 

F or ev * ſoul. 


The cherabs 3 bad wich 3 5 ſword, 
Was again laid open by th” ſpear's inciſion, 
And on moſt eaſy and W condition 

Is found, when ſought. 


Ul. 
*. Whoe'er believes Chriſt's hiſt ry childlikely, 
Becomes a perfect man, O Lord, in thee; 


And when he of Berhlem's poor manger heareth, 
He can't expreſs what he feels, it cheareth | 


So much his heart, 


30. Thou heart-beloved Lamb, all praiſe to thee 
For taking our poor conſanguinity; ; 
That thou waſt an Infant (O truth commodious 9 
Out of our blood, at a time when odious 
To God become. 


31. How muſt thou near us and amidſt us be, 


When we're recording thy humanity ! 
Thy Heart pants towards us: Is this thy longing ? | 
Then caſt firſt all fins to us belonging, 

Into thy grave. 


32. The more indeed thou now forgiveſt us, 
(O gracious Prince for ſinners ſlaughter'd cus!) 
Thou'rt with ſo much deeper affection priced ; 
For as our [guilt * us exerciſed, 

dope ig ſweęt. 


32. As 
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(24 ) 


33. As many hearts as have this myſt'ry known 


Mong us, how thou didſt for our ſins atone, 


Were themſelves poor ſinners in higheſt meaſure; 


And therefore have we the grace and pleaſure 


To love thee much. 


34. And now we know of but one ſingle ſmart, 8 


Which is, that we to thy ſo faithful heart 
Not always have yielded due adoration : 


From the old debt-book each provocation 


Is elſe expung'd. 


35. How haſt thou lov'd, and Rill of love ſo full! 


How doſt thou give thyſelf unto each ſoul ! 

Shall for us thy equal in earth or heaven 

Be ever found? the anſwer's POE ven: 
e We know of none. 


- 


>... 


I. 


2, 


5 


XxX. 


(7: g a) 
A Royal way * we now can ſay, 
We have to life eternal ! 


"Tis God's own Son from th* higheſt throne, 
Life's light, and way internal. | 


He op'd the path; till his laſt breath 


As Man, his Father's pleaſure 
In ſanctity fulfilled he, 
And that in perfect meaſure, 


His will and mind, words in their kind, 


And deeds did with the Godhead 
Agree always; his Father's praiſe 
ith fervent pray'r he ſtudy'd. 
His parents here he did revere, 
Tho' God's Son ever-bleſſed ; 
Duty, eſteem, he paid to them, 
Their weakneſs not deſpiſed. 


The magiſtrate he did not hate, 


But paid him his due honour ; 
Aﬀerted clear, how rulers wear 
God's image, ſerve his banner, 


[* James 2. 8. 


6. In 


(25) 
In general, his life was all 
To mankind's good devoted ; 


Even to thoſe who were his foes, 
He did no 11], nor thought it. 


By him no face contemned was ; 
He ſuccour'd all the needy 
(A pattern true for us to view) 


In griefs of ſoul, or body. | 
In purity perſiſted he, . 


Chaſte, modeſt and abſtemious ; 
Uncomely mien at no time ſeen, 


Nor baſe defire in him was. | 
His glory this! no man's but his, 
Never to have offended 
By deed, or ſlip of ſpeaking hp. 
Our boaſt of him's well-grounded. 
This only Man doth all ſuſtain; 
God's ſelf is with him pleaſed : 
His church is on this Corner-ſtone 


With full aſſurance raiſed. 
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2. 


XXI. 


(T. 53.) 
Hene'er him I can eat, 
That is for me moſt wholſome ; _ | 
And when my High-prieft * great [/ EY 133. 


=_ 


Pours into me his balſam : 
But ſince this grace upon 
The body is beſtow'd 
In ſacrament, which one 


Not each day is allow'd ; 


Therefore, ſleep I or wake, 
This is my inclination, 
For my own ſoul to make 
Some ſweet repreſentation 0 
Of my Lamb, which J prize 
"Bove all I ever knew; 
And this, as it does riſe, 
Becomes in me quite true. 


' B | 3 1 


(26 * 
3. I ſee him wet and raw, 3 2 
uſt brought forth'in the table; ; 
I fee him childlike draw _ 
'The breaſt, as babes are able: : 
I fee the little Heart | 
Tir'd while it ſuek'd the bread, | 
Laid in the manger hard j 
That it may fleep and reſt. LF tir 
4. The ſhepherds and the Kings, e 
The maids and children r 5 + 
* N of all things 5 
pon t eir arms; th very A 
Brute beaſts ſmell with reſpect” 
At him, as felt they joy 
That the world's e 
Became a little Boy. 


5. I ſee him on the am, | 
By friends and prieſts furrounded; 
Alas! they do him harm, 
For me that Child i 18 wounded, 
But ſoon I ſee again 
Simeon and Anna's joy, | 
: Which they could not contain 
4 At the ſight of this Boy. 
| / And then I ſee him flee, -- 
Is in the arms of his mother; 
1 Uron the aſs fits ſne, 
1 Walks by the ſide the father. 
| After ſome time I ſee 
| The little Jeſus walk, 
And look fo heavenly 
While he does aſk and talk. 


Ts Methinks I ſee him there 
In 975 eph's tabernacle, 
As lab'ring people are; 

Now he works with the fickle; ; 
Now he digs up the ground, 

Provides a meal ; ties now 
Carpenter's apron round ; 

Or walks and drives the plough. 


8, And next comes to my ſight 
Some honey, bread, milk, fiſhes, 
Which on a fabbach-nignt 
were the poor people's s diſhes: : 
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G) 
The little Boy does kneel : 

Or ftand, and ſweetly Prays, 

Before and after meal, 

With an uncommon grace. 


Now I ſee 7o/eph cold, 1654] 


His body's life being ever; ; 


His face he goes to cover: 
He with his mother weeps, - 


And is her jo of 1 y and Glands. 
Faithfull er keeps, 
Does food and n raiment find. 


* 
At laſt I hear him ſay, 


& * 


«© Don't take it ill, I pray, 


To me tis painful too, 
Vet came ] for this nd. 
Into the world, and ſo 

« I muſt my call attend.“ 


The mother looketh on, 


And weeping gives her bleſſing ; ; 
So goes he to Saint John, 

Humbly his ſuit D e 
Saith he, „I thee beſeech, 

„ Baptize and hallow me, 


To go forth and to preach 


4 The goſpel's myſtery.” 


I ſee him kneeling down 
In Jordan to the forehead ; 
Scarce was the baptiſm done, 


He's in the deſart c d: 
There he ſits in the ed | 


Beaſts are his company, 


He's without ſleep and food, 


And quite inen. 


I hear the tempter ſpeak 

To him moſt baſe Find ſubtle ; 

My Jeſus is quite weak, 

And all his limbs are feeble, 
3 _ 


Jeſus his hands doth fold, 57 0 Wa, 


« Dear mother, I muſt leave you ; 33 


« For 'tis not done to grieve your: | 


( 28 ) 
To talk does cauſe him ola 4. [14.5 
Yet when urg'd by the fiend, 7 
He quotes, well as he can, ED 
Some texts which came in PE) gk 


At once I ſee depart Wi! 
The foe in great cpnfufion's 3 

I fee, he's out of heart. 

__ Got nought by his Chee | 

There does Immanuel ſtand, 
Good angels now appear, 

And wait for the command 
Of chis their Maſter dear. ; 


He does not ſpeak one word; 
So one ſays, Deareſt Matter! | 
„ We are ſent by the Lord 
To ſerve thee ; for tlie tempeer, 
«© With all his wicked, art, 
Thou thro? ſimplicity, 
Faſt made from thee depart, 
And now we are with thee.” 


And in this company, 
Comes Jeſus forth, ad preacheth; 
Now here, now there, I fee; + |! 25; 
ow he the people teacheth. 
Was * no ſinner, I 

Should never find the. clue, "EY 

V. hy he fo heavil 77 
Jo pious folk does go. 
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17. When with a publican, EN 

t Or in a ferry-veſſel ess u 

tj. He ſits, that friendly Man l. 
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5 Then I can hear him ſpeak, e oli; 

And ſee how eagerly. 

They hear; how ſome hearts break, 
And then both pray and cry. 
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1 [When faint and dry with walking) 6 
A poor wretch, and looks yet 
So mild while with her talking, Dt 
That's a fine fight ; but then, 
When him with thee Ir find, 7 
0 Mary Magdalen! E 
: There i is amaz'd BY. mind. 
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When he ſhall buried lie, 105 vo 257 e 
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All people are in fright, 
He to the tempeſt ſays, 


And grows as ſmooth as 1 Wd rot ang 9 


What manner of man is ws 4" 
And hides himſelf, w ile wn 4 
A Man, that puts to frighglt 0 | 


Sit other times all night r ei gc 4 


He calls the ſon to life, 


Well then! he ſhall be 1 
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Take thy confus'd hair no 
(Thou ſeat of many a . n 
Half rotten carcaſe thou, Sh, OE Py 
Vile trumpet full of evil !—) 367 
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I ſee him fleep ſo ſweet,” 
While winds and ſea are roaring': 


The crew almoſt eſpatring. / 
« Be fill !” the {ea does fall, 25 A 002 
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And there's no wind at All. 591K of 


Its | 
One, who afide is going. b DEE 2 


+ «+ t 11 - 
” 
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The univerſe! and — 


To weep out in a — = 5 0 oft of 
A woman ſeeing 1 in grief 5 $i A WOT 


By her ſon's coffin ſtepping, ff | 


And bids her leave off weeping. 
Himſelf another day 


Yet fits down heavil 
Where his friend's oi, un 


And weeps there bycterlyc 7 vi 


When in his majeſty, | 


As the great God I view F | | 
F then think, nee [e In 6. 5. 
But when again 1 fee him + aps hol | ER 
In human weaklineſs; 
J find, no man can be | 
So little, in that caſe, - 
So low and poor as he. 
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I will believe it ever 
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My heart feels ftrangely leet, 


Where he before the ret 


Once I would penance do; 


When his dear bloc ſo red 
Fill'd with hell's 8 dread, 


* heart ſhall ſee God's © 


That 1, thro? ſo great things, 


It leads me on fo far: Th 
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The mackead I will fee ; 
For my Immanuel © 
Is man moſt certainly 


In fpirit, body, ſoul. | 


When I paint my dear Vis: 
Waſhing th' apoſtles, fret. | 
So lowly in behaviour: 
When I on Jeſu's breaſt 
Dear John reclining view, 
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So many matters knew. 


But ſoon I did remember 
That gore which down ile, 
From my Lord's ev'ry member, 


Was mix' d with ſyrat, | and he 


Did quake an groan for me. 5 Fa 
Then farewel did I fay.;. Choe mbanw:arfol on." 
To penance 7 s_ ids l! 515 
I'll melt like wax away 154 
*Fore Jeſus. ſo tormented : 


n what on him did fall; 
The fountain too and bath _ 
For my offences all. 


But ah! I muſt refrain! Y 
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I come into a vein 2849130 
Which I can find mend. in; 
The mount of Olives brings 
So much into my mind, 
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My way back ſcarce can find. 
Tis a peculiar ſtrain, 
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My God hath, as a man, 
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g / op in a garden on the earth is fallen, 
FE An angel comforts him who comforts al men; 
EE The creature ren the Creator — 4252 2 
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1. OE E, thou vile piece of ſinful duſt, 
Thy deareſt Lord fweat for id luſt, 
Till drops of blood fall down ; | = 
See who it is lies proſtrate there, 
Hear his thrice-utter'd mournful n T. 
Mark ev'ry doProys Ach and 2 0 


2. Tm loft in wonder and amaze, 
Here I'll abide and melt and Lal 
Tis God's beloved Sen? 4 


3. Lord, dof thou ſuffer thus for net ; 
Doſt thou feel all this 1 
To give me life an heats 
Then I will b ar L 
« My all is purchas'd with oy ors 
x had ſweat and bod fp a 
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For God's juſtice unto him 
Our ſin's ſcore had placed, 
Whatſoe'er from earlieſt time 
Young and old tranſgreſſed. 


2. Jeſus is that grain of wheat, 
Which in death was bury'd, 


That we, death's juft captives, might 1 


Be to life preferred. 
This grain much fruit fore out eyes 
To God's praiſe produces : 2s 
His fleſh he for meat ſupplies, 
For drink his blood's 3 Juices. 
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„ JESUS to a garden kde 1 1 | . By 


Inward anguiſh feeling; 
Aſk ye, what he firſt there does? 


Lo! he prayeth ere $115 274521. 


His ſoul in extremity. 19101 
Nothing could him baden. 710 

See, with what diſtreſs 1 
He choſe to be laden! [ 
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2. Watch and pray ! ſaid he mean time, 


Leſt ye be ſupplanted; 

Tho' the ſpirit's wing would climb, 
Soon the fleſh is daunted. 

And indeed *tis right for us, 
Praying, to ſeek favour; 

Vea from meek dependence thus. 
At no time to waver, 


3- Whom all angels elſe adore, 


Jeſus in his brightneſs, 
Him to ſtrengthen at this hour 
Flies an angel witneſs. _ 
Peace's angel Oh to me 
Send in my laſt moments; ; 
Midſt intenſe mortality, 5 
Hide me from death's torments. | 
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| Jeſus bears his heavy croſs, ds an | Ty 
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Accuſations falſe, and. ſcorn, | 
And the ſervants {pittle,; FE 
By the faultleſs * on ee nne 
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Pure in truth and. title! 
And thou ſinful and unjuſt, 
Think'ſt it great invaſion, 
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Thy ſmall reputation. 


Judas by his fip was choakdd z 


The crowd, that not weighing, coat bc LEED 
Still the governor provok; 175 dd a det dp T 
Crying, © Crucify, him!” Wet! n Aa 
But not Judas finn'd alone; 1 
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Under love's pretences. a 5 


Whereon he muſt ſuffeenr 
Simon ſome part undergoes, B 
Vet not by free offer. 
Lord, in croſs's realm and wow 
(Give me thy grace only) f 
Loads I'll carry uncompell'd,- I 
And not leave thee 7 rip Fay eter 41, 0-0 81 Fo 


Both thy hands and feet Sd, forth, et 
Muſt be contemplated; $562 "4 
The four quarters of the, cagh 
They have expiated. „ 
There is no reſtriction more, . 5 E DIET? 
Turk or Moor diſclaiming; 155 "hr 
Where thy Spirit finds a door, * t 
Grace is ſurely ſtreaming... 4 if 155 1 
Jeſu, from thy dol'rous tren 3, 5 5 NA 
My heart ene catehes 2 | 03, OATS 
Thy whole body's agony. 1 50 TL. A0 
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Count ſuch Chriſt tae comely!” * LACY. 
I will ſwear allegiance.true. OT. ; 
To this figure homely. * 1 port 5 1 
He, when moſt in pain he ae. 1 by = Ch gp 
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See, O man, thou daily- keep 
Juſt walk, and love: yen 
Towards God and men, then has 
Sweet at moment's Warning. 
o. Jeſu's grace does paradiſe 15 | 
| Promis'd-with, an Amen 3 1 
To one, who * think on me. 85 cties. 
Elſe could put no claim in. | 
Therefore thou, n one 
Still addreſs God's . 104 WAR 3! 
Tho? demerit on thy part, ' 
Holds before thee OC" 8. 0 - 
1. Jeſus all hath finiſhed, : om. 5 = pete 
In himſelf connected . 
What in God's whole eck we n > 
Nothing more's expectet. 
| Weep not! the great deeds of Chriſt . —_—_ 
All for us did merit: e n 
1 I, did this truth not ſubſiſt, 1 
i! Had deſpair'd in ſpirit. = 
12. Soon a Roman ſoldier's ſpear NE; 
Jeſu's fide cuts o LD 
Some (who could perl fact 1001 
Look'd at what did hap FO 
Blood and water ptenteoully | 
Thence the earth bedewed; WE 
Ev'ry ſex and age hereby | | 
Is to blifs renewed. 8 
13. Thy corpſe bury'd, Lord! the dead. 
Had thee in their number. 
Let mine when in the tomb laid, 
Have a happy ſlum bee: 
Then I'm ſure, thro” thy wounds bon, 
It ſhall, tho it moulder 
When new-raiſed i in thy wow * 8 
Glorify its Builder. 


14. Jeſu, I ſhall bleſſed be; 1 
Vea, I'm ſo already, n 
Since from ſin's dire 1 Tm free, 

And its ifſues de 
"Twas thy blood which me releas'd, 
Precious, precious treaſure ! 
Wherein my whele mind and brea 


Find their endleſs pleaſure, 
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is. Jeſy, thy fore i e 
5 J Ko me p erfeR 2 78 „ KEE Are. 
| There's betwixt nies or 
And uy th 4 emen; N Ot 
When thereof I my © | 2 
My foul walks on roſcs . wh, of v1 
Grant me place in heaven let ber | 
Now thy and difpoſes. our 4 
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Eo AH migl og ng buoy cit! 
1 16. Jeſu! who haſt once been dead, oh „pte 
om Liveſt now for ever Roth VE 
Therefore I in all my need VA an doe ary 
For no aid endeavour , _ ö 
But from thee, my faithful . 

Who haſt me redeemed, 
Give me what thy death Arc al, Ko or onlf V0 
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\HRIST, who ſaves us by his et, 
Who in nought iphone * * 
He was in the night for us * 
Betray'd, apprehended,”” 4d agg t 
Led before a wicked race, = 527 Lu e l 
122 falſly accuſed, 55 : 
ugh'd at, mock'd, ſpirin f the face, 0 


Shamefully abuſed. 
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In the morning the Kae. 
They led him ee 

As a foe of civil pow Tan: 
*Fore a Heathen } 

Who did try, but found. * 

Of th' imputed treaſon ; "on 

Herod mock'd him, yet ev n he 

Found for death no, xeaſon. 155 


3. At nine was the Son of Gad ' 
By the ſcourges furrowꝰ d., 
And the thorny crown; fetch'd bloog | 
From his ſacred forehead. 0+ 8 
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Pilate fear'd to ſentence Hmm 


And-to free him tried Mo pat: 
The Jews took his blood, on n chem, ery 
Sion's daughters cried. "I 2 


4. At noon they did rear him up, OE 
an crucified ; a Ws FI 
ile his lips with m _ drop Tl 
He "7 bg ere he Fas 0 . 5 
Seven words, which make the heart : 
To this minute broken 
And excite love, ſhame and ſmart 3 
None in vain was ſpoken, - 


5. As he now hung on the croſs, 
nd they who hung by him, 
With thoſe who along did paſs, 
Blaſpheme and defy him: 
He, who knows the haman mind 
In all its confuſion, 
Said: Dear Father, they are blind, 
Grant them abſolution.““ 


6. To the thief the Lord did ſay, 

When for grace he e 

Thou'lt to paradiſe this day 
With me be conveyed,” 

Mary ſtands there, with St⸗ Fobn, 
Whom he lov'd as brother; 

He ſaid: Woman, fee thy ſon 5} 
* Fehn, behold thy mother!” 2 


. Jeſus looks fo mournfully, ö 

Comfort's from him taken, 
| Cries: My God, My Wy 0 why 

«© Haſt thou me folaken 1 

The ſpectators and the thief 
Still remorſeleſs, railed, 

Till the very ſun for grief 
Its face hid and ve 
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8. The meek Lamb now parch'd with dh 


Said: I thirſt ;?? they haſted, 
Put a ſpunge to his dear mouth, 
So he took and taſted | 
Of the vinegar and gall, 
Wherewith *twas Eo lenith'd; 
Then with piercing voice did call 
Aloud, It is ſmiſh' d! B 
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11. At the end of that great day, 5 RAT Mito 


12. Grant, O Chriſt, thou Son of God, 
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9: Having then ſaid ſeventhlyj, „ 1 b. . 


„ Father, loving een nr 
«« Now my ſpirit unto thee.) . Aa et rol 
« I give and deliver? un ak 
He did bow his head and dy'd: 1 | 
Earth did quake with 3 Gp 
The veil did itſelf divide, FR 5 
Rocks were cleft in ſunder. A nn 


At the time the bapes were ere, : 
Of each malefactor, : 
His bones, as the ſcripture. ſpoke, 
Got no fort of fracture; 

But a ſpear did pierce his ſide, 
To complete the > ol 
John ſaw it, and teſtif 3 Sew £ 
Thence fow'd blood i water, MES? SHO) Gu 


o/eph took the body; no ne wt ent. 

Of jeſus, in careful way, e 1 8 
From the croſs- block bloody z  _ 

Had it, with all decent grace, | 
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Where the keepers for ary days e e e 

To ſecure it tarry'd, 0% hon 


'Thro? thy l paſſion, 

That we be thy ſmart's reward, 
Joy in thy ſalvation; 

That we always weigh the cauſe 
Of thy death and ſuff' ring, 

And for this, tho? poor we are, 
—"w thee our thank-off t | 
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\ World ! attention lend it, 
Thy Life's on croſs ſuſpended, 
Thy Healer ſinks in death: 
The ſovw' reign Prince of glory 
(O mark the awful ſtory) 


With ſhame and torment yields 1 breach, © 5 
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Draw near! thou wilt!difcover, WRITE 


How bloody ſweat all over. 
His body ftains and: en 
Out of his heart moſt noble, 


For inexhauſted trouble, bod B le 
Sighs are eee dee ab. 870 v0 
Who hath thee thus abuſed, 32417 


My Health! and ſo much braiſed 
Thy tend'reſt, lovelieſt face? 

Thou art no ſin's tranſactor, . | 

Thou art no malefaRor, 1 1 
Like others of the human race. 


I, I! and my tranſgreſſions, 

Which by my own confeſſions, 
Exceed the ſea-ſhore ſand 
Theſe, theſe have been the reaſon 
Of thy whole bitter ſeaſon, . 


Of all thy bruiſes, ſiripes and bands: 
?Twas I ought t've been RIDER, 15 


And faſt for ever chained 
Both hand and font in hell; 
The bands and ſcourge 's tearing, 


Which thou, my God! wert bearing, 


My foul, my foul deſery'd to feel. 


Pl be mongſt che beholders, 
How thou on thy own. Jhoulders 
Bear'ſt my prodigious load : 
Thou tak'ſt the en n n 
Giv'ſt for it benediction; | 
My cordial is thy:pains and pl 


As ſurety thou preſenteſt 


Thyſelf, te e conſenteſt 
For me in debt all o'er; 
A crown of thorns thau..weareſt, 
All ſcorn and pain thou beareſt 
With patience never known, before. 


8. Into death's jaws thou leaping, 


Provid*ſt for my eſcaping, bi 
That I its rage mayint prove; - 

My death thou for me carry'it, 

And = with thyſelf bury'ſt, 
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„ Thro' all life's: hours and ſtations, 
I'm under obligations, 
The higheſt, ta thee, Lamb! 
As far as they are able, 
Shall ſoul and body, ſtable, 
Devote their ſervice to thy name. 


To thee, while here Lm living,” 
Lhave nought worth the giving; 


Yet one thing ſhall not fail; 


: Thy death and paſſion ever, 


Till foul and body ſever, - 


Shall in my heart's receſs prevail, 


Its freſh repreſentation 

Shall ftir my admiration, 
Where'er I turn or move; 1 

Pl take it for my mirrour 


Of innocence, for terror 
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To guile, but ſeal of 8 and love. | 
How greatly man incenſes | 


The Lord by his offences, 


God's holineſs how ſtern, 


How rig'rous he chaſtiſes, 


73. 


14. 


15. 


When he with wrath bapriſes f 3 
This I will by thy ei gf n. 


From thence I'll be my 
ly; 


How my heart ſhall be 

My mind compos'd and ſtill; 
How I in love ſhall ſuffer, 1 
When any to me offer 


Rude acts of malice and il-will. 


When Pm exaſperated, 
My name calumniated, 
'This ſhall me mellify 3 x 4 
Il put the beſt conſtruction 
Upon my. neighbour's action, 
Forgive and ſuffer willingly. 


With Jeſus crucifying, 
PII be my fleſh . 
And ev'ry fleſnly luſt 
What in thy eye ee 
P'll leave, .howe'er: commodians, - 
”, "my and ftrength which.thou befiow'lt. 


16 r 


(40 


16. Thy ſighs and groans urihumber'd; oo 7 . 
And from thy heart encumber' dd. 
The thouſand tears forth preſs'd, N AIRS 287 
Theſe ſhall, at my diſmiſſſſon © 7 
To final reſt's fruition, Ah cal | "oh 
N me to "PR ans ha breaſt, = s | 
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bk EE world, upon the ſhameful tree 
Thy life here ſinks in death, 
Cover'd with ſtripes and wounds for thee, 
Thy Saviour yields his breath. 


Behold his body ſwims in blood; 
Out of his tender heart, 

Deep ſighs and groans he ſends to God 
In his exceſſive ſmart. 


——— ĩ ͤ 92 — — 


3. Thou Prince of glorpa bmw fl no Ts | 
"$i What caus'd thee then thy pain? | 
i Thou harmleſs, undefil'd, d clean, 


th | What caus'd thee to be Hain? .. 
4 1 . 7 : 

1 4. My fins, as num 'rous as the ſands 

6 _ Upon the ocean ſhore, 


Have been the cruel murd'rous hands 
That wounded thee ſo ſore. 


F. Thy anguiſh, thy tormenting pain, 
And ev'ry dreadful wo, 
Thou didſt fo willingly ſuſtain, 
My foul ſhould undergo. 


6. Thou on thy ſhoulders tak'ſt the whole, 
To eaſe my burthen'd heart: 

Thou bear'ft the curſe, to bleſs my foul, 
And HWeal'it me with thy ſmart. 5 


7. Thy wondrous love to evidence, 
Thou would'it my ſurety b: 
Thyſelf would'ſt pay my debt immenle, 
"TOP to ſet me free. 


(41 
8. Thou art deſtruction to the grave, 
Death's enemy ſevere: 
That each wWwho was before his flave, 
Might now be ſav'd from E | 


9. My debt to thee, dear wounded 1 
Weak words cannot expreſs; © 2 
I cannot here, if there above, 
Shew proper thankfulfieſs. 285 4 


10. Grant me but this, while J am here, 
(Since I can nothing give) 
Thy ſuf "rings in my n to bear, 
And! in thy dean to live! 


* F : o » % 
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6 EHOLD avio of the world 
B 10LD es ent and gore, 
iring on that ſhameful wy 

OT he our ſorrows bore! . 


2. Compaſſion for loſt hüttaf face 75 116 tl 
Brought down God's only Sea. 1 * 
To veil in fleſh.his'radiant face, 
And for their fins atone. 


3. Who can to love his nam forbear, | ee e 8 | 
That of his ſuff rings hears,” 9 

And finds, the ranſom of his __ l 
Was blood as well as tears? 334 


4. Thy ſacred blood, O Son of Goat gd "as 
Which ran from many a wound; 3 5 In get 
When earth and hell's nglicious'p pow'rs | 
All compaſs'd thee around: 


5. Till death's pale enſigns o'er thy ts” 
And trem lips were ſpread; _ 5 
Till light ſerlock thy dying * ; 
© And life thy drooping g head, 
6. Joy for thy torments we receive, 
Life in thy death have found; 


For the reproaches of thy croſs, 
Shall be with glory crown'd. 


ex 


(42) 
7. May we a grateful ſenſe retain _ 
Of thy redeeming love! 
And live below. like thoſe. that 1 =p 
To live with * . 


* 
* 
2 * 


. „ 
1. Head fo full of hbruiſes, BY 
So full of pain and ſcorn, 
Midſt other ſore abuſes 
Mock'd with a crown of thorn 7 10 
O head, e'er now ſurrounded 2 
With — 4 teſt — 18 
Now pitiably woundgl Lo 
2. Thou countenance trarſctnilent,/ ite V7 9342; 
1 At . F 
worlds on t ependent, n 
Wich ſpittle now beſmear d! 
How art thou grown ſo ſallo C-? 


Who has thoſe gracious; ET” 1 nab TIF 1 { 
Whoſe —— =o F416 39 
Clouded in cruel Wia 2075 Ni We) <2 5 1 
3. 1 deere ee. d eee of 

| Ips once r ce, 
Pale South . ee 
Did utterly deface: 
Did thy whole body wet | 
To ſuch a fangs 


That there · ĩt lay. æxh 
Of bloom, and Tage - {WER juice, - 


4. Now, Lord, what thee. at 
Was my ſins; heavy load! 
I had the debt aygmented, 
Which thou didſt pay in: blood. 
Here ſtand I, bluſhing ſinner, | 
On whom wrath ought#to light: © 
But now, my healeh's Beginner! 382 . 
Let thy greek OR Mer; 1 Do 


ov 


(43) 
. Aﬀert me, my Preſerver! 
My Shepherd, for me care! 
How many, all good's Giver, 
To me thy benefits are! 


Thy mouth, with words like honey 


And milk, hath me bedew'd ; 


Thy Spirit with patrimony 


Of heav'nly joy endu'd. 


Pl here with thee continue, 
(Tho? poor, deſpiſe ; me-not) 


I'm one of thy retinue: 


As were Jon the ſpot, 


When, earning my — {265 {£640 
Thy heart-ſtrings broke in death, | 


III 5 5 with ſoft affection, 


And catch thy lateſt . . ee ; 
It gives me ſolid pleaſure, e . 


heart does not recbil, 


When I dive in ſome meaſure 


Into thy pangs and toil: 
Vea, could I, my fes, Founder! 
My 88 thy death and.croſs _ 
e 


My own life loſe, up render, 


How: ſweet woulll be that 10% 1 


I-thank thee with: good reaſon, 
O Jeſu, friend in need! 


For thy death's bitter ſeaſon, 


To Which thy ze 
Grant me a eee 


10. 


4 2 


On thy fidelity, 


| Vntil from thence s- — 4 al 


The- wounds themſelves to . 


. When: ſhall get permiſſian 


To leave this mortab tent, 
ts 7 then. preſe 

hyſelf pre 
And let 97 —5 

On thy dear — 1 recline, 
And be true life acquiring 


From that pierc'd heart of thine. . 


8 * my Protector, 
ho turns to joy all tears; 
My fleſh and bone (no f. pectre) 
* all ts crofs's 1 tay 


= 


While 


while thy gentle viſage 


ca 44. 1. 
Survey, how glad and — 


Shall I receive iſs meſſige, 
And let my limbs grow cold. 
O's ! 2171 Nein 36 4111 ä N 


4 . 2 9 
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1. 


1 . erown d gag thorns, in mock'ry hn. 


I ſhould have waded thro? this ſea of anguiſh, 


The good One dies, who ne'er one bad deed ated ; 


There is no good at att in my whole nature, 


SO EUR ALE TAL * * EY ! 4 $4 Td 
1 
1 . 
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E AR Jul wherein wert thou to be banked.” 4 
That a death's fentence*gainſ thee was proclaimed FI 
What i 15 s thy crime ? of what art thou accuſed, 
_ Whilſt thus abuſed ? 


I ſee thee ſcourg'd, plung'd in a fea of ſorrows, 
Beat on the face, thy back plow'd with deep e 


To the eroſs nailed. 
Why was thy ſoul with helliſh pain ſurrounded? 


Alas, my ſins have thee, my Saviour, wounded! 


Which made thee languiſh, 


How highly wonderful is this proceedin 

The Shepherd for his poor ſheep is „ 

The Maſter pays for ſervants miſbehaviour, 
That loving Saviour! 


The wicked lives, who all the guilt contracted; 
Death's puniſhment vale man eſcapes, (tho filth „ 
And God's judg'd guilty. 


Sin has diffus'd its ſhame thro* ev'ry feature; 3 
I had deſervꝰd eternal conſternation Wege! 
And condemnation. 


o boundleſs love! O love beyond expreſſion, 

Conftraining thee to chuſe ſuch bitter paſſion ! 

Whilſt I ly di in the world's and ſin's enjoyment, 
Thou chuſeſt torment. 


O greateſt King! thro' ev'ry age reſounded, 
How can ſuch mercy be aright expounded ; J 


The depth's t too great: th' eternal love is crying, 


For ſinners dying! 
9. My 


& 1. 

My mind to trace its limits is too ſhallow, 

T by dying love all other love does ſwallow, _- , 

No human heart can ARR loye's MANS 
Retaliation, . 5 


o. I will behold my Godin blood ex pire, 
This ſhall my heart with holy thou hts inspire, 
This will enable me to hun che, e : 

World, fleſh, and devil. 


1. Unto thy ore my all rt gladly venture, 

= Upon thy ſhame and croſs PU freely enter, 

No pain nor drath Jhall make my purpoſe yy 
With thee to tarry. 


812. My poor wad, mig endeavour | wer 
I truſt thou'lt.not deſpiſe; Grant me the favour 
To feed Wan POE. FER and blood's effuſion, _ 

, i N "Without confuſion. 9. 


l, 1 3. When. on my head ſhall ſand the. crown, of glory, 
| When all is fwallow:d- up that's traniitory, 
Then mall my voice be 1vited to tue matter, 
a1 wr And thank thee better. 


* 


A 


. 5%) 
I. Lamb goes forth, and bears the guilt 
mh go the world together, 
Moſt ety by his blood ſpilt 
To pay for ev'ry debtor ; 
Sickneſs and toil he on him took, 
Went freely to the laughter-block, 
All comfort he refuſed; + 
He underwent reproach and blame, 
Death on the croſe, with ſtripes and ſhame, 
And faid, I gladly chuſe it. 


2. This Lamb is ev'n the mighty God, 
Of all our ſouls the maker; 
- Him, in our need, his Father wou'd 
Let be of fleſh partaker : 
He ſaid, My Child! go take in hand 
© The Canara cauſe, who doomed ftard 


* Ev'n by thee to chaſtiſement, 


\ 


4 Chaſtiſe- 


n 
1 Chaſtiſement ſore, and anger great; 
In thy own perſon them free ſet, 


«By bleeding, N and death's torment. — 


. Yes, Father! yes, with all my heart, 

« *Tis my own fatisfaftion ; 

In all things I am as thou art, | 

«© With thy word joins my action.“ 
O wondrous love! O love's great might! 

Thou reacheſt farther than man's ſight, 
Forceſt from God his treaſure: | 


O faithful love! thou'rt ſtrong and fierce, 16 


Thou ſtretcheſt him upon a hearſe, _ 
Who'd life and death at pleaſure. 


Than Denen bios an i 


- With nails and ſpear driv*n thro him: 
Thou flaughter'ſt him juft as a lamb, 


Set'ſt heart and veins a flowing 


The heart with ſighs, the veins with juice 


Which they ſo plentiful produce; 
Ev'n blood as red as purple. 
O fweeteſt Lamb! what can I do. 
Due gratitude to thee to ſhew, 
For all thy ſmart and trouble! 
5. Whilſt I hve here, I never ſhall 
Forget thy grace amazing; 
Our love ſhall be reciprocal, 

I alſo thee embracing, tg. 
My heart's light thou ſhalt be always, 
And when it breaks. once (as one fays) 

Thou'lt be my heart thenceforward. 
I will to thee, my Head and Crown! 
Myſelf, as evermore thy own, 

KReſign with love moſt inward. 


6, My ſong in thy great lovelineſs 
Both day, and night ſhall center; 
I'll 'midſt all wants and-feeblenelſs, 
Glad in thy ſervice venture 


My life's whole ſtream ſhall flow for thee 
With thankfulneſs perpetually, 


In ſhewing forth thy praiſes : 
And all what thou haſt done for me, 
Shall, deep as it can poſſibly, 

Sink in my heart's receſſes. / 


7. That 


BY 


CNY 
„ That will true comfort 0 me yield 
In all my cireumſtances: 
In combat it = pr my ſhield, 
In griefs, Wat joy diſpenſes: 
In hap y hours, the ſecret-ſweet; 


And w A I icath all other meat, 


This nanna ſhall ſupport me; 


In thirſt it all my w Fſpring be, 
In ſolitude ny company, 


At home and on my journey. 


. What hurts me now the ſting of death? 


Thy blood my life remaineth; 
When by the ſun Pm ſcorch'd, this hath. 
A pow'r which ſhades and ſcreeneth ; 


* 1 


Yea when ſoal's pain'doth ſeize my breaft, 


I find in thee a couch and reſt, 

As on their bed fick people ; 
Thou art, when ftorms of trials blow, 
And toſs my veſſel to and fro, 

My anchor too and cable. 


And when at laſt with chearfulneſs 
The glorious hall I enter, . 


Thy blood ſhall of my wedding-drefs 


Be then the only fplendor ; 
It will be for my * the crown, | 
When ſtanding fore the Father's throne, 
Who's God of all the churches : 
Then will the Spirit, who bare me; 
And nurs'd me up, my Lamb, for thts; 
Treten me as "Oy PRO 7 55 


oF 


(2. 137) 


E RE will I ſtay, and gaze a while 
On thee, thou Friend of ſinners vile ; 3 


J'Il look and fee what I have done 
To God's eternal gracious Son. 


Lord, what is man, and what am I, 
That thou ſhould'ft ſuch a creature buy, 
And ſeal my ranſom with thy blood, 


enn melting on the wood? 


* 


_ 


(48) 
3. Here is an enſign on a hill ! 
Come hither, Sinners! look your fill; 
To look afide, is pain and loſs, 
Pl glory only in the croſs. 


4. I'll live and dwell by this bleſt flood, 
The flowing ſtream of ſeſu's blood; 
That blood which he, in tender love, 

| To ſhed, did leave his throne above. 

5. Here in a glaſs I fix my eye, | 
The glory of the Lord t' eſpy; 

This by beholding, I ſhall be 
Chang'd to his image who lov'd me. 


6. No flaming ſword doth guard this place, 
The bloody croſs proclaims free-grace ; 
All by the croſs muſt enter in, 
No other way can heaven win. 


XXXIV. 


(. 27.) 
1. Bes worthy of praiſes ! 


Come ſtreaming from Jeſus 
O'er us, and all claſſes 
Of ſinners, and bleſs us; 
We humbly flee, and call on thee. 


2. O dear bleeding Saviour! 
I long to embrace thee, 
While thouſand drops cover," 
Hang on thee, and grace thee ; 
And catch the juice thy wounds diffuſe. 


3. Before thy feet, Maſter ! | 
Il caſt me, and kiſs them, 
And eloſer and faſter © 
1 claſp them, and bleſs them; 
Nor know I where to be, but here. 


4. For all thy wounds painful, 
Which glad I remember, 
I hourly am thankful, 
And praiſe their whole number 


\ S 
: 
| 
4 
| 


Me, deareſt Lamb! thou ſav'dſt by them. 


— 


(49) 
8 87 J. 
5. My Jeſu's firſt bleeding 
At his circumciſion, 
His earlieſt blood-ſhedding, 
Did loudly petition, 
And mercy free implor'd for me. 


6. He's God come from heaven; 
But ev'n in our nature, 
Unto him is given 
| The ſway o'er each creature : 
All knees ſhall bow *fore Jeſus low. 


7. That name is moſt precious, 
In roſe-colour written, 
So ſweet's the name Jeſus, 
It all things doth ſweeten: 
But dreadful ſounds to all hell-hounds. 


8. The great boys and younger, 
Thy firſt wound hath gained; 
The young men in honour ” 
Here keep them unſtained : 
Without it, what were married fate ? 


II. 
9. So patient a Gard'ner | 
Who knows, and unwearied, 

His flowers to water? | 
His blood he not ſpared ; | 
But pour'd on that with precious ſweat, 
10. In Olwe?'s garden, # | 
Before the Feavs bound him, 
Moſt heavily laden, 1 

I kneeling have found him. 


Wat'ring the ground with blood- ſweat round. 


11. With blood and ſweat mingled, 
From all his whole body, 
His garden's beſprinkled 
And fruitfully bloody : 
The Father is well-pleas'd with this. 


12. Hence virgins, confeſſors, 
And martyrs ſo ſcorned, 
True widows, like flowers, 
The church have adorned 
So beauteuuſly, dear HO. tor thee, 
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{ 50) 
13. All mis'ry and grieving, 
All force of temptation, 
© PI damp by believing | 
'Thy Soul's conſternation : 2 : 
Ne'er ſhall this ſmart go from my heart, 


14. Thy blood-ſweat, dear OE | 
Rain on me, like water; 
For all the world over, 2 
Nought can bleſs me better: 
O ſweat's dear flood 1, O holy blood! 


IIII. 
1 5. Thou 1 8 virgin, 
Thy tender chaſte body 
Was wounded with ſcourging 
Torn, furrow'd, and bloody; 
Thy fleſh all o'er the whips made ſore. 


16. O Lord, who hath ever . 
Thy dear fleſh embraced, - 
And not of thy favour 
In ſpirit well taſted ? 1. 
Thy fleſh and blood my daily food? 


17. So ſore waſt thou mitten, 
So barb'rouſly uſed, 
With ſcourges ſo beaten, 
All over ſo bruiſed: 
J find, alas! no ſound- left place. 


„ Thy blood - ſtreams and bruiſes, 
Thy agonies, Saviour! 


' Thy ſtripes bloody ſluices, 


Have ſav'd us tor ever 


From tears, and cries, and ſmart and ſighs. | 


When thus thou waſt tortur 'd, 
Bruis'd, ſcourged and beaten, : 
With wounds full, and fetter'd, 
And ſpit on, and ſmitten; 8 
With thorns in ſcorn, thy head was torn. 


Dear Heart of my own heart, 
Beſmear'd in this manner, 
With all thy thorn-crown's ſmart, 
And ſhame, I thee honour : het | 
Thy love this ſhews, thou precious Roſe ! 


— 
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21. Midſt 


EMS  - Mc 
N 
Midſt many beholder? | 
His croſs he muſt carry; 
When freſh, o'er his ſhoulders, 


Beneath the tree heavy, | 
"" wounds renew'd) rok d 4 down the. blood, 


To Calvary's mountain 
His croſs bare the Saviour; ; 
Who, tho? often fainting, _ _ 
Ne'er chang'd his behaviour; 
But bore his pain with patient mean. 


VI. 


23. He bitter drink taſted, 
When ſuch they him offer; d; | 
Then him they ſtript naked, 
Which meekly he ſuffer d; 
Before his eyes his croſs: beam lies. 


24. Juſt ready for ſlaughter, 
The nail-holes they bored, 
While exquiſite torture 
— He, lamb-like, endured; 
Dumb muſt he bear the pain ſevere. 


25, The Lamb yonder nailed, | 
| No blood will refuſe us; 
It all muſt be ſpilled ; 
His love he thus ſhews us ! 
A four-fold ſtream flows down from him. 


26. Now ſurely, whoever 
Partakes that blood- ſhower, 
Becomes like the Saviour; 
For God's mighty power, 
In this blood hid, to {As convey'd. 


VI. 
27. His fide's wound was given, 
'That by the wounds-ladder, 
From earth we to heaven 
Might climb to the Father: 
This wound divine yields oil and wine. 


28. F or this holy river, 
This blood ſhed ſo freely, 
C 2 


O dear 
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Now yield benign, and Pl! run in. 
29. 


To thee at laſt my ſoul ſhall haſte. 


| ( 52 ) 
O dear bleeding Saviour ; 
My heart I will ſell thee 


O holy ſide! ſweetly 
PI lie in thy harbour: 
When dying, I'Il greet thee, 
And reſt from my labour: 


* 


1. 


d3 


O, that my rebellious ſickneſs 


XXXV, 


(7. 64.) 


ES U, ſource of my ſalvation, 
Conqu'ror of my death and hell! 
Thou, who didſt, as my oblation, 
Feel the pain which I ſhould feel: 
By the greatneſs of thy torment 
'Thod haſt purchas'd my preferment. 
Thouſand, thouſand thanks to thee, 
Deareſt Lord, for ever be. | 


O how baſely waſt thou uſed, 
Buffeted and ſpit upon? 

Scourg'd and torn, and ſorely bruiſed, 
Thou the glorious Father's Son? 

To ſet us, the vileſt wretches, 

Free from hell and ſatan's clutches! 


Thouſand, &c, DE 
Thou, with more than Iamb-!ike meekneſs, 
Suiter'ait death upon the croſs ; 4 


Had not been the fatal cauſe ! 
Thou wert curſt for my tranſgreſſing, 
To reſtore to me thy bleſſing. 

Thouſand, c. — 


Thou bear'ſt heavy ſtripes, O Saviour, 
To avert ſtripes to me due; 

And falſe charges, that for ever 
Sink I ſhould not under true; 

To earn me a ſeat of honour, 

Thou hung'ſt like an outcaſt yonder: 
Thouſand, Se . 5 


, 


(330 
Lord, thy deep humiliation _ 
Paid for my preſumptuous pride; 
Thy breath's ſacred expiration 
Puts my fear of death aſide: 
All thy grief and ſhameful bondage 
Does redound to my advantage. 
Thouſand, Sc. 


Lord, I'Il praiſe thee now and ever 
For thy more than human-pain, 
For thy agonizing ſhaver, 
For thy wounds and bloody itain, 
For thy ſtooping under ſentence 
Of eternal wrath and vengeance : 
For thy love, my King benign, 
I will be for ever thine, 


2. 


(F. 13.) 
OR us his fleſh with nails was torn, 


He bore the ſcourge, he felt the thorn ; 


And juſtice pour'd upon his head 
Its heavy vengeance, in our ſtead. 


For us his vital blood was ſpilt, 


To buy the pardon of our prom 2 


When, for black crimes o 


biggeſt ſize, 


He gave his ſoul a ſacrifice, 


Ye hearts of ſtone, come melt to ſee 
That this was done for you and me! 
His griefs procur'd that we're forgiv'n, 
And on his blood we ſwim to heav'n. 

To ſhame our fins, he bluſh'd in blood; 
He clos'd his eyes, to ſhew us God: 

Let all the world fall down and know _ 
That none but God ſuch love could ſhew. 


His love with mutual warmth purſue ; 
Burn for him, as he flam'd for you 
Love ſhould returns of love inſpire, 
And his bright flames ſet us on fire. 


Doth ſin and ſorrow wound your ſoul? 
The balm of Chriſt will make you whole; 


E 


(54) 
His grace but aſk, and *twill be giv'n, 
He'll raiſe and turn your hell to heav'n. 


If difmal clouds the mind affright, 

His beams clear up the prot night. 

Ariſe, ye guilty ; he'll forgive: ; 
Ariſe, ye poor; for he'll relieve. 


. 


„ 


O wondrous Jeſu ! greateſt king 

The world doth with thy triumphs ring; 
Thou conquer'ſt all, below, above, 

Dire fiends with force, and men with love. 


- 


View well his face and winning charms, 
And fly with ſpeed into his arms! 

His mercy is beyond compare 

His love exceeds our wiſh and pray'r. 


Of this his love who's once a taſte, 
Will thirſt for more, his thirſt will laſt; 
But they thrice happy lovers prove, 
Whoſe hearts are fill d with Jeſu's love. 


To thee I'll be for ever join'd, 

Joy of my heart, joy of my mind; 
Of thee I'll think, of thee I'll boaſt ; 
Vho ſav'd the world, won't fee me loſt, 
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Come all, and faſt to Jeſus cleave, 
Let's follow cloſe, ne'er Jeſus leave; 

Both hearts and tongues to Jeſus raiſe, 

Who fav'd"us, well deſerves our praiſe. 
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XXXVII. 
1 67) 


HANKS be to thee, thou ſlaughter'd Lamb! 
{ For thy eternal love and grace; 
1 We, fo as other worms, with ſhame 

1 Enjoy thy tender arm's embrace: 
For us was bow'd thy ſacred head, 

For us thy fleſh was ſore tormented, 
For us death the laſt enemy 

Kill'd thee, and thus his power ended. 


(55) 
O fix our hearts and eyes 
On this thy ſacrifice, ' 
O that we may forget it never! 
O be it always clear, | 
God did in Chriſt appear, 5 818 
From Judgment us to BY for your 
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XXXVIII. 
i 60.) N 


„ Tresa times by me be EF 

Jeſu, who haſt loved mes. 7 | 
And thyſelf to ſmart fſubmitted VN Dad 1 

For my treaſons agalfiſt thee.” 29 et y1S0 

O!] to me how ſweet it is 5% 
When I kneel in humble wife, 
Fore thee, and at thy croſs tarry, e 
Where thou dy dſt my ſoul to marry. 


2. I embrace, yea kiſs with reliſh 
All thy wounds fo dolorous, 
All the ſcars which thee embelliſh, 
Whence my great falvation flows. 
O who can, thou Prince of peace, | 
Who didſt thirſt for our releafe,' 
Fully fathom all that's treaſur'd 
In thy love's deſign unmeaſur'd! 


3. Heal me, O my ſoul's Phyſician, - 
Wherefoe'er Tm ſick or fad ” + 
All the woes of my condition el 
By thy balſam be allay'd,; -- OR 
All the hurts which Adam wrought, 
Or which on myſelf; Tve brought. 
If thy blood me only cover, 
My diſtreſs will ſoon be over. 


4. Jeſu, deep on my heart's table, 
Deep thy bloody. wounds engrare; 
That they may be memorable, 
And no minute my mind leave. 1. 


Thou'rt indeed my higheſt Gage, 
End of all ſolicitude: 


Let me, at thy feet abaſed, 
Be to taſte thy ncudihis raiſed, Pg woes, 
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(36) 


5. Yes! theſe feet I'll claſp tenacious, 
Nor will more be diſpoſſeſt: 

On thy ſupplicant look gracious, 

And the wiſhes of my breaſt, 

Monarch of the croſs fo mild ! 
Say, “ Thy prayer is fulfill'd, 

«« All thy grief to joy is changed, 

«« I have all thy fins expunged.” 


XXXIX. 


80 (T. 10.) 


1. HO, of all by nature moved 
0 To pure friendſhip's ſympathy, 
That are fond of ſome beloved, 
Can with my dear Huſband vie? 


2. Who is he, who as an off ring, 

His own life will freely give, 
To redeem his bride from ſuff nag? 5 
Where did ſuch a pair e er live! 
3. He, who is my Bridegroom bleſſed, 

When the time was fully come, 

Tenderly hath me releaſed 

From ſtern juſtice and its doom. 


4. Yea, he for me would fulfil it, 
Bottomleſs decree of love! 

When againſt what my God willed, 

I with rebel mind did move, 

5. Love it was, that hither drove him, 
Love, that tore him from his throne ; 

And ſhall I at length not love him, 
Now I wear his nuptial crown ? 
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XL. 


© (7. 92.) 
I. FM My dear Saviour, when thy cares, 
'l hy toil for me I read; 
My eyes run o'er with grateful tears, 
And I bow down my head. | 
2, What 


(57) 
2. What am I, Lord! that thou ſo muck 
Didſt love and value me? 


Vile duſt am I, and yet for ſuch 
Thou bear'ſt thy miſery. 


3. I cannot hearken to thy word, 
Or read thy hiſt'ry ſweet, 
But a deep ſenſe of my lain Lord 
O'ercomes me at thy feet. 


4. How can I view my ſuf'ring Lamb, 
And ſee his wounds and ſmart, 
And not fink down in tender ſhame, 
And bleſs him from my heart. 


5. This, Lord! I do with many tears, 
And quite aſtoniſh'd own, 


Thy ſtripes and ſhame, and griefs and pray'rs, 
Made me thy pleaſant fon *. [* Fer. xxXl. 20 


5. Still be thy wounds to me more dear, 
More precious ev ry day, 
Till at thy pierc d feet appear 
Drett in thy bright array. 


7. Then proſtrate will I fall before 
| That body, Lord, of thine ; 
With blood and wounds once cover'd o er, 
Yet ſinleſs and divine. 


8. My lips ſhall then ſincerely kiſs 
Thy wounds and evry ſcar; 
And grateful will I fay, © My blifs 
« ], pooreſt duſt," found here.” 


While ev'ry angel, throne and pow'r, 
Thy boundleſs merit ſounds, 
TIl ſing, and thankfully adore 
My Saviour and his wounds. 


XLI. 
(7. 63 a.) 


I. O The love wherewith Tm loved ! 
O the depth of bleſſedneſs 

T hou, O Love, by kindneſs moved, 
Took'ſt my mis'ry and diſtreſs; 


C5 


(58) 
As a lamb led to the ſlaughter, 
J hou goeſt to the croſs's tree, 


deal'ſt thy love with blood and water, 
Bear'ſt the world's iniquity. 


2. Love! who in the garden ſowedſt | 
Tears and pearls of bloody ſweat ; 

Love]! Who without ceaſing glowedſt, 
Tho? dire pangs thy heart beſet: 

Love! who with full reſolution 

WMWrath and fury didſt ſuſtain! 

'Thro' thy bloody execution 
Wrath's appeas'd, and fury ſlain. 


3. Love! who haſt my heart hetrothed 
Unta thee, by troth of wounds ; 
Who me as thy bride haſt clothed, 
And for ever to thee bound. 
Love! who thus himſelf engaged ; 
Let my mis' ry and my ſmart 
'F Now entirely be aſſwaged : 
—_ In thy wounded bleeding heart. 


4. Love! who death for me endured, 
i And upon the croſs's tre: 
Never: fading bliſs procured, 


1 Ah! how ſweet's thy pain to me! 

K Ah, I'll kiſs with kiſſes tender a 
vi Thy dear wounds, my wounded Love! 
EC: And at laſt myſelf ſurrender 

=_— To thy fide's wound as thy dove. 
5. Love! who by deep grief wert marred, 
$ And for my ſo frozen heart 
= In a cold tomb wert interred; _ 

1 Ah! I thank thee for thy ſmart! 

1 For the yielding up thy ſpirit, 

1 That I might for ever live! 

1 | | Love! who bought'ſt me by thy merit, 
$ In thy boſom me receive | 

1 1 

"_} 
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| 3 

i. 5 HO U, thro' love incomparable, 

a Didſt from heay 'n ſtoop to. a ſtable ; 
Thy pure life, me to recover, 5 
To death's fury didſt yield over; 
And for ranſom peremptor /, 
Gav'ſt thy blood, O Lord of glory! 

2. Jeſu! ſun which me enlightens,' 
And my poor exiſtence brightens !. - 
Ground of my falvation's Future. Ps 
My life's ſource, my thought's inſtructor! 
At thy feet I here fall proſtrate, © _ 
Thy bleſt aim let me not, fruſtrate . 


of 


XLIITI. 
1. H RIS T, thy ſacred wounds and paſſion, 
Bloody ſweat, croſs, death, and tomb. 
Be my daily meditation, 
Till I to thy preſence come. 
When a ſinful thought thall fart, 
Ready to ſeduce my heart; 
Thy fore pain effectually | 
Me forbid, with fin to dally. 


2. Should my boſom with lewd paſſions 
| Be enflam'd, and burn to-fin, 
Let the thoughts of thine oblation 
Quench that. ſpreading hell within.. 
When the ſerpent. adult make way 
To my heart, Lord !. grant I may "1 
With thy croſs, and crown. of briar, 
Chaſe from hence that grand deſtroyer. 
3. Would the world with gay temptation 
Draw me to its own broad way; 
Let me then think on thy paſſion, 
And the load which on thee lay. 
— . Sura: 


„ 
Sure the ſweat and precious blood 
Of my dear expiring God 
Will arm me on each occaſion, 
To oppoſe th' infatuation, 
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Lord, in ev'ry ſore oppreſſion, 
Let thy wounds be my relief. 
When I ſeek thine interceſſion, 
Add new ſtrength to my belief. 
In thy bleeding hands and feet 
All my vreateſ comforts meet. 
This imprinted demonſtration 
Of thy love, *bide my ſalvation, 


All my hope and conſolation 
Chriſt, is in thy bitter death. 
In the hour of expiration, 
Lord, receive my dying breath. 
By thine agony and ſweat, 
Grant me then a ſafe retreat: 
By thy glorious reſurrection 
Raiſe thy ſervant to perfection. 
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Chriſt, thy ſacred wounds and paſſion, 
Bloody ſweat, croſs, death and tomb, 
Be my daily meditation, 
Till I to thy preſence come; 
Moſt of all, when I go hence, 
Let this be my confidence, 
That thy deep humiliation 
Was to purchaſe my ſalvation. 


XLIV. 


(T. 93.) 


I: O Grief of heart, O cutting ſmart, 
O whither am I -<# ok 


God the Father's only Chil 
In a tomb 1s bury'd. 
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2. The Lamb, my God, lies pale and dead; 
On th' croſs death he endured, 
And thereby for us thro? love 


Heaven's realm procured, 


DOS nA SIS 
Tape as Fn 


„ 
3. O ſons of men! this doleful plan bs 
Was laid by your tranſgreſſion; | 


To retrieve your ſhameful fall, 
God died in this faſhion. 


4. Thy Bridegroom good did ſwim in blood, 
Which flow'd upon the mountaan ; 
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. This for all uncleanneſs is : 
9 | Made an open fountain. 7 
3 5. O mouth ſo ſweet! faith's anchor great! 
1 How ſhocking is thy paſſion! | 

5 When one looks at thee, one muſt 
9 hee ftruck with compaſſion. 

WH 6. Beautiful Child ! tender and mild, 
Virgin's Son fill'd with unction! 
Who can ſee thy precious blood 
Without love's compunCtion ? 
7. Happy that man, who duly can 
| Conſider this great matter: ES 
That the man Chriit, who was ſlain, 
Is our ſouls Creator. : 
$. O Jeſu bleſt! my heart's true reſt ! 
Be thou my ſoul's deſire, 
Till J too can in my tomb 
From the world retire, 


XL. 


(7. 94.) 
I. H abyſfes tremble, crack and roar, 
As thou, O God! (from pain releaſed, 
Thy mortal period being o'er) | 
To yield thy breath in 50 wert pleaſed. | 
Then felt the powers of hell below "= 
Their laſt irrevocable blow, + | | 
Thy aim was, by thy right obtained, 
To free the ſouls whom ſatan chained, 
Now doth thy anguiſh and diſtreſs 
Remain the captives ſole releaſe. 
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2. The nail-prints doſt thou ſtill retain, 
Tho' to thy glorious throne aſcended ; 
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( 62 ) 
The jav'lin's hole doth fill remain, 
And thorn-marks, which thy head once rended, 
This is that ſweeteſt lovelieſt view, 
That ſolaces the bride's heart ſo; 
While ſatan's courage fails and totters, 
Imbitter'd, tho' detain'd in fetters. 
Me doth it not enough yet ſeize, 


Tho', Lamb! nought elſe my heart does pleaſe. 


NY 
- 


I ſee thy Corpſe like iv'ry fair“, [* See Cant. 5. Io, &c. 
With purple ſapphires deck'd and dreſſed; 

Thou doſt like pallid death appear, 

Whom green and yellow ſpots have graced. 

Thou hang'ft extended ſtiff and dead, | 
Preſent'ft thy aſpect white and red; 

Thou art the choice one midſt all other, 

Of whom a woman was the mother; | 

Thy head, from whence a blood-ſtream roll'd, 

Thy head as yellow is as gold. 


That head the barb'rous prickly crown 


With holes hath ev'ry where engraven; 


6. 


The blood from thence congeal'd and brown, 
Makes thy hair jetty like a raven: e 


I hy eyes became a weeping well, 


Thy eye-ſtrings break, thy eye-lids ſwell ; 
Thoſe eyes, whoſe looks fo kind ant tender, 
To ſinners oft ſuch comfort render; 

Thoſe eyes, that ſofteſt love diſplay, 

They loſe their pow r and die away. 


Thy checks are full of bliſters too, 

Thy lips with foam and ſlime beſmeared ; 
Thy hands with iron late pierc'd thro”, 
Upon th? accurſed croſs up-reared, 


Whereon thy corpls hung dead and cold; 


Thoſe palms are like a ring of gold 
With rubies ſet, deck'd with blue patches: 
Thy feet the croſs extends and ſtretches: 
And what thy throat cry'd, amidſt all, 
Pierces and penetrates my ſoul. | 


That 1s the very form compleat 

Of him, the goodlieſt in our nature; 

That's the moſt amiable portrait, 

The Bridegroom's faireſt ſuff ring feature. RY 
t 


* 


( 63) 


But more than all that can be ſaid, 


O church! of him thy Spouſe and Head, 


Is ſp parkling 1 in thy heart's receſſes, 
Thou feed'it chyſelf on his diſtreſles ; 
Thy heart that martyr'd Lamb doth view, 
And views in him thy Bridegroom too. 


7. That look at Jeſu's nail-prints red, 
Which from the firſt thy heart hath ſeized z 


Th? electin grace urMnerited, 

'Thro? which thou'rt from the foe releaſed; 
Theſe, and his firm fidelity, 

Be now and ever new to theęg 

And may thy Friend incloſe thee ever | 
There from whence flow'd the ſcarlet river: 
Thy Bridegroom's charms will once be ſeen, 
Without a vail to ſtand between. 


„ „ —_ — — —_ 


XLVI. _ 
(T. 76.) 


by N OW will I like Mary 


My beſt ſpices carry 
ny Maſter's tomb; 
Now is corpſe PII viſit, 


And in ſpirit kiſs it, 


Now my ſabbath's come. 
But alas! des. ; has 


My poor heart, fave tears and crying, 


Love-ſick throbs and ighing | 


. Lo! methinks his body, 


There ſtretch'd out and bloody, 
Lifeleſs I behold : 5 
Ves, I view him yonder, 


9 woe and wonder 


O'er him dead and cold. 


Deep and wide I ſee his ſide, 
Great blue wounds on ev'ry member 


See I without number. 


z. All the ſigns of dolour 


In the form and colour 


Of the Lamb are ſeen; 


(64) 
Yet on his pale features, 
Love to all his creatures 


Sparkles yet more plain 
Smiles yet grace that bruiſed face; 


Ev'ry wound and his whole poſture 


Shine with lamblike luſtre. 
O moſt loving Saviour, 
Grant me but one favour, 


Give me leave t' abide 
In thy ſweet embraces, - 


Yea, in thoſe torn places 


Of thy hands and fide. 
O my love, ne'er bid me move, 


Till thy ſign, O Son of David, 


Shines to all the ſaved. 


XLVII. 
(J. 76.) 
HEN to bed retiring, 
Y Men reſt are deſiring ; 
So my ipirit too! 
Abſent *tis already, 
Drawn, as in an eddy, 

After him to go: | 
Aſk ye where? the anſwer's near, 
Into Jeſu's wounds, my harbours, 
And his ſweet grave's vapours. 
What a ſeaſon pleaſant 
In that grave at preſent 

Round his corps I have, 

Words can't paint; don't curb me, 
Nor herein diſturb me, | 
As if looſe I gave 


To ſome thin unreal ſcene : 


I'm in full detail reviſing 

My Lord agonizing. 
All this Corps's beauty, 
Its late tears in plenty, 

Its proſtration low 
And that anxious prayer 
Ere it met the ſlayer; 

Its mock- robe for ſhevy ; 


And 
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And each part of toil and ſmart, 


In my ſoul excite a motion 


To immenſe devotion. 


That blue ſtreak incloſing 


His eyes, when half frozen; 
That laſt chearful glance, 

When, as his jaws faulter, 

The ſoul her departure 
Foreſaw in a trance 


Theſe marks ſweet, as extant yet, - 


Spy I (in his grave's deep ſtudy) 
On his ſacred body. 


. Matchleſs Heart! thus deareſt 


Thou to me appeareſt ; 
O had I but ſpent 
All my hours in raiſing _ 
Hymns, thy goodneſs praiſing, 
Full of thy wounds ſcent! 


Sinner poor I am all o'er; 


Myſelf and my imperfection 


Thy heart's couch I ſtretch on, 
Mouth, by death's foam ſeized ; 


Heart, in death compreſſed ; 
yes that fink away; 

Limbs, thro' torment pining; 

Hands, with rubies ſhining. 
In each palm diſplay ; 

Head, by right divinely hright, 


Bloody, mangled and disſhevel'd, 


While death thro? it revePd; 


Breaſt with anguiſh heaving; 
Feet, where pain 1s leavin 
Colour of hot braſs *; 
Forehead raw from crowning 
Back the ſcourge ſunk down in, 
And cut furrows has ; 

Lips oh! how of pallid hue ; 
Cheeks ſo ſmitten and polluted ; 
Be Ye all ſaluted ! 


. Here to ſtay inceſſant, 
And this form ſtill recent 


Purely to review, 


*%% 


[* Rev. I. 15. 
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(666) 
Were my inclination; 
What's due to my ſtation, 
Lord, I yet will do: 
Mutt I ſtrain to work again ? 
I obey, let but my harneſs 
Be thy corps's nearneſs. 


XLVIII. 


(T. 46 a.) 


CFYHRIST was to death abaſed low, 


And giv'n for our tranſgreſſion: 
But has, by * raiſed, now | 
Regain'd us life's poſſeſſion. 


- *Tis this ſhould make our ſouls rejoice, 
And praiſe the Lord with heart and voice 


In ſinging Hallelujah. 


None could be found of Adam's race, 
Who death and hell could ſlaughter; 


Sin had defac'd the worth and grace 


Of ev'ry ſon and daughter, 


Thus death, once entring by the fall, 
It was from thence entail 


d on all, 
And kept the world in bondage, 


But Jeſus, whom God ever lov'd, 


Came down for our ſalvation : 
Death from its empire he remov'd, 
And by his bleſſed paſſion 
He ruin'd all its pow'r and claim, 
And left death nothing but the name; 
The ſting is loſt for ever. 5 


How hot and wond'rous was the fray ! 


Life was with death ſurrounded ; 
The Lord of life here gain'd the day, 
Death's kingdom was confounded. 


For this the ſcripture doth record, 


That death was by his death devour'd, 
And led at laſt in triumph. | 


This is the bleſſed paſchal Lamb 
By God himſelf appointed ; 


The 


For he diſpels the clou 


667) 


The prophets do aloud proclaim, 
That this 18 THE ANOINTED. 

Upon our hearts his blood we ſhow ; 

No fears of death diſturb us now: 
Subdu'd is that deſtroyer. 


This i is the day the Lord has made, 


To all our hopes to raiſe us : 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And join to ſing his praiſes. 
+; of ſin, 
His merit cleanſes all within, 
We are remov'd from darkneſs. 


Life's Bread, by which we are upheld, 


Is Chriſt for ever living ; 


The leav'n of fin is ſtill | expelPd 


By grace, which he 1s giving. 
Our Faith defires no other foo 


But our Redeemer's fleſh and blood, 


Bleſt be his name for ever. 


XLIX. 
7. 28.) 


HE Lord now leaves his tomb: 
Th' abyſs he hath o' ercome, 
The murd'ring prince hath bound, 


From all his pow'r dethron'd, 


And from fair Zaen's door 


The bolt ſo ſtrong has tore. 


Come then to the Lamb's dealt, | 
In white your ſpirits dreſt; 

For we in guilt's red-ſea 
Forſaken do not ſtay; _ 

The Lord our Prince and Friend 
Be praiſed without end. 


The ſlayer's night is o'er, 
On us he has no pow' 13 
From Pharaoh we re ſet free, 
And all his tyranny; 

Led forth, deliver'd clean 


From yoke of luſt and fin. 


(68) 
4. Off'ring adorable! 
Which burſt the bars of hell: 
What ſatan held before, 
Shall ſee the light once more, 
Yea 1s, by Jeſu's pain, 
Reſtor'd to life again. 


5. His body, our rich food, 
Prepar'd on croſs's wood, 
The blood, ſo crimſon red, 
This paſchal Lamb did ſhed, 
Our ranſom is, whereby 


We are to God brought nigh. 


6. Therefore our feaſt is Chriſt, 
That Lamb once ſacrific'd: 
Th' unleaven'd bread, which ſuits 
New life, and its pure fruits, 
Is his fleſh, for our good 
Up-offer'd and beſtow'd. 


7. Great Father, ever bleft! 
Receive this our requeſt : 
And what thy Son, when here, 
By combat gain'd fo dear, 
Reſcue from death, and all 
The miſchiefs of the fall. 


8. Thou, Lord, be highly prais'd, 
Who from the dead art rais'd ! 
With Sire, and Spirit too, 
Who'll ſtrength on us beſtow 
Still more, till time ſhall be 
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1 1. Ejoice, thou Lamb's beloved Bride! 
AM : All griefs and tears now lay aſide : 
048 With chearful hearts now let us ſing 
The reſurrection of our King. Hallelujah. 


2. He, having triumph'd over death, 
Now re- aſſumes his vital breath: 
The angels wait with watchful eyes, 
And joy to ſee their God arife. 
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( 69 ) 


3. Our inly-near beloved Lord 
Has well perform'd his promis'd word; 
And now would have his ſpouſe rejoice ; 
He loves to hear her chearful voice. 


4. Let us then join th' angelic throng 
In ſinging to our Lamb a ſong : 
Salvation to our God and King, 
Whoſe death did our ſalvation bring. 


5. Bleſſing and praiſe we give to thee, 

That thou from death hath ſet us free; 
Thy reſurrection from the grave 

Shews plain that thou haſt pow'r to ſave. 


6. Thy blood ſhall waſh our garments white, 


Thy blood ſhall make our faces wh. His 
And chearfully we'll meet our Head, 
We know for us his blood was ſhed! 


7. Aſtoniſh'd, at thy footſtool low 
With humble thankful ſouls we bow: 
Our words can never fully tell 
What in our melted hearts we feel! 


W 1 4 . g 1 — 


AF 
55 (7.5=) 
1. FNHRIST my rock, my ſure defence, 

| Jeſus, my Redeemer, liveth! 

O what pleaſing hopes from thence 

My believing heart deriveth ! 
Elſe death's long and gloomy night 
Would my guilty ſoul affright. 


2, Chriſt is riſen from the dead ; 
Thou ſhalt riſe too, ſaith my Saviour, 
Of what ſhould I be afraid ? 
Where he is I ſhall live for ever. 
Can che head forſake its limb, 
And not draw it after him? 


3. Cloſely thro? love's ſacred bands 
I am join'd to him already, 
And my faith's outſtretched hands 
Him to hold quite faſt are reacy. 


Death f f 


(70) 
Death itſelf ſhall never part 
Mine and my Redeemer's heart. 


4. Fleſh I bear, and therefore muſt 
Unto duſt be once reduced: 
This I own-—but from the duſt 
I ſhall be to life produced, 
And, convey'd to endleſs bliſs, 
Live where my Redeemer is. 


5. In my body, when reſtor d 
To the hikeneſs of his body, 
I ſhall ſee my God, my ood, 3 801 
. My Belov'd once white and ruddy: 
In my fleſh eternally 5 
My Redeemer I ſhall ſee. 
6. Theſe my eyes moſt certainly | 
| Shall behold and know my Saviour. 
| I—no ſtranger, nol—ev 'in! 
im t' embrace ſhall have the favour. 
Grieving, pining in that day 
Ever will be done away. 
7. What here ſickens, ſighs and groans, 
There o'er death will prove victorious. 
 Earthly here are ſown my bones 
Heav'nly they ſhall riſe and glorious, 
What as natural is fown here 
Shall quite ſpiritual riſe there. 


8. Be then of good cheer! I know 
_ Jeſus bears you, O my members! 
To ſad thoughts no room allow; 
Tho' you die, he you remembers, 
And will call you in his time 
From the grave to live with him. 


9. Let's then raiſe our minds above 
This world's luſts vain tranſitory, 
Cleave to him ev'n here in love, 
Whom we hope to ſee in glory: 
ty 


Let our hearts tend conſtan 
Where we ever wiſh to be. 


(71) 


LIL. 
(T. 84.) 


XE AR People of the Lamb our Head, 

1 Be of his wounds for ever glad, 
Kiſs them without ceſſation, fr 

And ſuck thy health thence like a child ; 

For theſe wounds have thee reconcil'd, | 

From thence comes thy ſalvation. — 

Now he gives thee 

Life and ſpirit thro? his merit, 

And attaches 

To his heart the vileſt wretches 


2. He brings in immortality 
By his bleſt death upon the tree, 
How ſtrange and Vows ſurprizing 
Pale death has loſt its ſting thereby, 
Hells ſwallow'd up in victory, 
Life takes from death its Nang 
Thy life, Lamb's wife, 
Is all owing to the flowing 
Of his red blood ; 
Thou wert loſt, but therefore bled God. 


67 92.) 


1. OW ſtrong was that great covenant 
| When he roſe from the grave, 

When his death's power unto him . 

Many companions gave! 


2. His bleſſing on the members flow'd 
How chearful was his heart, 8 
When this oil o'er the body ſtream'd, | 
Of which we now take part. 
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. Hen Mary falling at thy feet I ſce, 


2. Lord! bleſs us ev'ry where, and with us walk, 


Like the two brethren's, with whom thou wert going 


Whence I was taken out, and formed thy bride, 


(92 ) 
Lv. 
(7. 21.) 


| L alſo fall down, and embrace thy knee; | 
Yea, I greet thy nail-prints, the ſhrine of thy fide, 


O my Bridegroom! 


N . 
Q Yi. Bd 3. 


And always entertain with ſuch ſweet talk 
Each ſervant, or handmaid, as makes hearts glowing, 


2 n 


To Emmaus. 


Ry E E forty days are ending, and you go, 


This parting from me, breaks my panting heart; 


LV. 
(2. 1.) 


Dear Maſter, from the world and things below. 


"Tis death to think, that You and I mult part. 


Well, deareſt Lord, farewel! but when thou'rt gone, 
Be pleas'd in mercy to look down upon 


Thoſe ſouls below, that pant thy face to thee ; 
And among them, dear Lord, remember me. 
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LIV. 
(T. 13 c.) 


T ORD Jeſus Chriſt! we thank thee now, = 
That thou didſt up to heaven go; 
Immanuel! ſtrong God thou art, 


In ſoul and body us ſupport. 


All Chriſtendom with joy 1s fill'd, 


wW9 
* 


And ſtill this antiphon does yield: 


«© To God be thanks in th' higheſt throne, 
« Our brother now is God's own Son!“ 


3. He 


3. He is gone up to heaven high, =_ 
And yet is always to us nigh; 1 
Unbounded is his might and reign, 1 
And this God's likewiſe very man. Fl 
4. Exalted far above all heav'n, > nn 
All angels in ſubjection giv'n, 1 
I He o'er the human race prefides, = 
And the wheels of the ages guides, = 
c. The Father's boſom and right hand = 
His place is, and he hath obtain'd i 
All pow'r o'er ſmall and greateſt things 1 
ng; The Father his reward home brings. 1 
Ing 6. World, fin, and devil, death and hell, = 
He by his croſs did fully quell ; 1 
All oppoſition he defies, = = 
— The Lamb muſt have the ſouls his prize. = 
7. We from our inmoſt heart's receſs 1 
Are glad, and it with mouth expreſs: 1 
Both God's and Mary's gracious Son i 
Our brother is, our fleſh and bone. = 
R 8. Thro' him ev'n heav'n itſelf's our own: 1 
wh Thy help, Lord Jeſus! now be ſhewn, - 
That we for ever truſt in thee; vn 
This us contents eternally. 1 
1 — A e = 
1 
| (7. 92.) | 1 
1. TESU! our high-prieſt and our head, þ J 
J Who hear'ſt our fleſh and blood, . 
And always interceed'ſt for us 1 
Before the throne of God; 9 | | 
2. We know thou never canſt forget "0" | f 
Thy poor weak members here; i" 


But when we ſuffer in the lcaſt, 
A part with us thou'lt bear. 


3. Thou with great tenderneſs art touch'd 
At what thy children feel; 
When by temptations we are preſs'd, 
Thou know'ſt well 3 We ail. 


(74) 

4. And haſt a tender ſympathy 
With ev'ry ſmart and pain: 

For when thou waſt a man on earth, 
Thou didſt the ſame ſuſtain. 


5. And tho! thou art exalted now, 
Yet to us thou art near, 


Theu know'ſt our weakneſſes and wants, 'Tt 
And liſt'neſt to our pray'r. e _ f 
6. Thou art to us ſo very nigh, | 8. Al 
41 That with us thou art one, | 
Ii In ſpirit, foul, and heart, and fleſh ; | N 
$ Yea bone of our own bone. 
| What ſhall we ſay for this thy love, = 
J But ' fore thee proſtrate lie 
1 And thank thee that thou waſt a man, | 
i } To all eternity. 
| 5 : — 
LVII. | Ss » 
ts | | 
= C $92.) 13 
I. O F deep eternity's decree, 11 
By which our God (the ſame | — 4 
Who made time and eternity) N 


Was deſtin'd to bear ſhame. ; 
2. To be brought forth in poverty; | 


When now an infant made, 
BM To fly to Egypr; then to be 


A carpenter by trade; 4 
3. To be the teacher of a ſmall : 
Deſpiſed company; | 
In Hered's court expos'd to all 
| His courtiers villainy ; 


l | 4. To be ſpit on and buffeted, | =_ 5. 


Crown'd with a crown of thorn, _ 
1 To have his back plough'd up and flay'd, 
1 When by the ſcourges torn; : 
| And then, is long as he had ſtrength, 
1 Wich his own croſs to go, | 
1 To be nail'd to it; and at length 
| Ja have his fide pierc'd thro' ; 


11 | * 6. Then 
1 


(7) 
Then to be buried; to deſcend . 

In 1 irit down to hell ; | 
To riſe, his throne to abend, | | 
Where he did ever dwell : 7 


Of all this, ever ſince he dy'd, 

His croſs's family, | 
The church, his choſen . bride, 
Could never ſilent be. 


All this he did, us to releaſe, 
And from fleſh-miſery 
To fave us, and earn us that grace, 


Faithful and chaſte to be. 


LIX. 
„ 
HAT drew down from his Father's throne, 
The only Son, God over all!? 


"Twas his ſtrange love to us alone, 
And that he pitied our ſad fall. 


He was his Father's juſt compeer, 
Equal in royalty and pow'r: . 

Yet of that fleſh and blood took ſhare, 
Which we ourſelves could ill endure. 


The whole, how with poor man it went, 
For thirty years he truly try'd ; 

He bore the ſhame of our frail tent, 

Till he at laſt was crucify'd ; 


And of his Godlike nature high 
Were but a few expreſſions ſhow'd : 
But this he merited thereby, 

We now are reconcil'd with God! 


For, that God's ſelf did for us ſtrive, 
Did undeſerv'd reproach ſuſtain, 

This prov'd our ranſom ; we ſhall live, 
And juſtice mull her ſword refrain. 


That he once on the croſs was nail'd, 
Great and enough was in God's view 
And ſatan now mn? filent yield, | 
Vengeance has had its rigid due, 


D 2 7. Thus 


7. Thus thro? the loving Son's own blood 
Were our affairs again reſtor'd: 
And he, who our Kind Champion ſtood, 
Of the whole ranſom'd world is Lord. 


— * * N . r 


_ : „ 


LX. 


1 


4. WII AT God deals with ſuch compaſſion 
As our great Creator high, 
Who thro” his own blood and paffion, 
Brought us to the godhead nigh! 
Who made reconciliation 
For man's ſpecies as it was : 
For the cauſe of our ſalvation 


Is God Jeſus, and his croſs. 


2. God and man were now united ; 
To ſave was his purpoſe kind, 
To condemn he ne'er delighted ; 
God with earthly clay was join'd ; 
He for him a ſpouſe elected, 
Who fed on mean huſks with ſwine : 
None but he could ſo effect it, 
Io join human and divine. 
3. Freely to be death enduti gg. 
And pour forth one's own heart's blood, 
Grace for caitiffs baſe procuring; 
He that can do this, 1s God, 
Jeſus is my God moſt gracious, 
As the Holy Ghoſt me tells: 
Look into his fide's wound ſpacious, 
There's the ſchool“, and no where elſe, [* Fo. 20. 28. 


4. This poor Servant, who in anguiſh 

On a croſs did ſpill his blood, 

Jeſus Chriſt, who thus did languiſh, 
Is the ever-living God: 

The Lamb's flock yields deep attention 
To this fooliſhneſs of God, 

And can bear no Godhead's mention, 
But what's found in Jeſu's blood, 


, 


LI. 


(797 ) 
LXI. 
(T. 84.) 
I. FT FJ OW bright appears the Morning-ſtar, 
— With grace and truth beyond compare, 
The royal Root of 7%; l 
O Dawid 's Son, of Jacob's line! 
My ſoul's delight, and Spouſe divine! 
IT hy love alone can bleſs me. 
Precious, gracious, | 
Fair and glorious, e'er victorious, 
Thou my Treaſure; 


Far beyond all earthly pleaſure. 


2. My choiceft pearl and precious crown, 
God's and the virgin Mary's Son, 
Thou King of endleſs glory! 
Thou art compar'd to Sharon's flow'r, 
Thy goſpel and its ſaving pow'r 
Is like pure milk and honey. 
Lovely Lily, | 
Yea Hoſanna, heav'nly Manna! 
'Thy ſweet flavour | 
Be my everlaſting ſavour. 


3. Thy love, ſo pow'rful and divine, 
Dart deep into this heart of mine, 
Thou brilliant Stone and jewel! 
Confirm me more and more to be 
A branch of thee, the living tree, 
That ſelf may loſe its fewel. 
To thee I ſigh, - 
Heav'nly Flower, full of power! 
My heart's craving | 
To imbibe thy odour ſaving. 
4. From God deſcends a glance of joy, 
When thou, with thy moſt friendly eye, 
Behold'ſt thy love-ſick creature: | 
Inmanuel ! my ſov'reign Good! | 
Thy Word, thy Spirit, Fleſh and Blood 
Renew my very nature : 0 
Grant me N = 
Thine embraces, that the graces 
Of ſalvation „ 
Fully cure all deprawation. 


D 3 5. Thou 
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. 5. Thou, Father, from eternity, 
In mercy waſt inclin'd to me, 
Thro' Chriſt, thy well- beloved: 
Thy Son has choſe me for his bride ; 
In this my Spouſe I can confide, 
His love ſhall ne'er be moved. 
The day, I ſay, 
When joys feſtal and celeſtial 
I wait from hin, 
Is infallibly a coming. 


6. Tune all your ftrings of harp: and lute, 
If you can earthly muſie ſuit 
To ſpeak celeſtial concords; 
For nothing ſhall diſturb my flame, 
Which is attach'd to Jeſu's name, 
The ſweeteſt of all comforts, 
2 awful, «71:61 A 
e the phraſes of our praiſes, 
= (e' Tis our duty,) 
14 Fore the Lord of bliſs and beauty. 


7. My joy to all the world be known, 

That my Belov'd is that bright One, 
The Lord of light and glory; 

He'll kindly bring me to that place, 

Where all the wonders of his grace 
Shall he diſclos'd before me. 

Amen! Amen! 

Come, my Scv'reign ! once to govern 

The ſav'd nations; | 

I wait for thee with impatience. 
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LXII. 
(T. 46.) 
bs 5 IS ſure, that awful time will come, 
When Chriſt, the Lord of glory, 
Shall from his throne give men their doom, 
And change what's tranſitory, _ 
This will ſtrike dumb each impious jeer, 


When all's to be conſum'd * fire, 
As Peter has declared! 


(79) 
2. The waking trumpets all ſhall hear 
In grave or ſea's deep places; 
And all the dead ſhall then appear, 
Plac'd in their proper claſſes ; 
Thoſe in the body at that time 
Shall in a manner moſt ſublime, 
Endure a tranſmutation. 


3. The great account ſhall then be read 
Of all men's lives and actions; | 
While young and old the ſentence dread 
Of their miſdeeds and factions; 
Here 1s no ſhelter or eſcape, 
But all ſhall ſee the very ſhape 
Thy ſoul has here contracted, 


4. When all with awe ſhall ſtand around, 
To hear their doom allotted ; 
Grant, Jeſu, then my name be found 
Within thy book unblotted! 
Of which I doubt not in the leaſt, 
For thou, as Savicur and High-prieſt, 
Haſt purchas'd my ſalvation, 
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D F R OM Exfer fifty days being paſt, 
When Pentecoſt was now the feaſt, 
And Jeſus nine days had been gone, 
A ſign to the diſciples ſhone. 


5 2. About the third hour from ſun-riſe, 

d Whilſt they did pray in fervent wiſe, 

The Holy Ghoſt like mighty wind 

Amongſt them his rich preſence deign'd. 

On ev'ry one of them he ſate, 

Did judgment right in them create 
And them with ſpecial giſts endue, 
God's late great acts abroad to ſhew. 

4. Grant, O Lord Holy Ghoſt, that we 
With faithful minds, eſpecially _ 
Of that firſt church the ſteps may tread, 
And honour evermore thy a ic. 


D 4 „IX. 


(680) 
LXIV. 


.) 
1. Ho God the Holy Ghoſt we pray, 
Who points us out the goſpel-way, 
That he thoſe precious gifts beſtow 
Which now each thirſty heart o'erflow. 
2. All glory, pow'r and praiſe is thine, 

Sweet Comforter, who didſt incline 
Our hearts, when by the Father drawn, 
To hear glad tidings of the Son! -” 


3- A ſtranger thou to ev'ry one, 
Before that fin to us was ſnewn, | 
Which more than any crime confounds 


7 


„ Beheving not on Jeſu's wounds “.“ [* 70% 16. 3. 


4. Which full forgiveneſs did procure, 
Salvation ſtedfaſt and ſecure 
Since Chriſt th' eternal ranſom paid, 
When all our ſins on him were laid. 


5. As ſoon as this diſtreſs we felt, 
That unbelief within us dwelt, 
And (owning our loſt wretched caſe) 
With tears from thee begg'd faith and grace; 

6, Moſ. kindly thou didft us receive, 
And cur ditirefſed hearts relieve ; 
For what we of [manuel know, 

20 thy inſtructions all we owe. 

7. Now let us in thy ſchool remain, 
Till we the Father's throne attain ; 
Be to our ſouls a faithful guide, 
Thro' trials all with us abide, 

2. The heav*nly Father's ſweeteſt name 
Sweetly in ev'ry heart proclaim ; 
(Let Abba ſosn, the childlike cry 
As echo to that voice reply): 


g. Th' incarnate Wor fill all our ſoul: 
Thou for thy dwelling fit the whole, 

Thy witneſs to our ſpirits bear, 

« My refidence, my temple's here.“ 


4 mm 


6815) 


LXV. 


F 
1. A come, thou my heart's ſweeteſt Gueſt, 
Thou my ſoul's Conſolation ! 
With whoſe indwelling I am bleſt 
In th' world's fad habitation, N 


2. Put out, O Spirit, all the fire 
| That's kindled by a ſtranger : 
O lend thy hand to that deſire 
Which flies from the world's danger- 


3. Thy pureſt eye ſees in the heart 
; Sin's-Dungeon's deep abyſſes; 
But yet thou'lt not from me depart ; 
Thou look'ft at Jeſu's bruiſes. 
4. Come, come, and now thy banquet keep 
With thy child poor and weakly; ; 
Dart thy ſweet ray in me ſo deep, 
That I be kindled quickly. 
5. Thus God within the ſoul does dwell 
With all his choiceſt bleſſing, 
And with his powers he does fill 
All hearts his grace poſſeſſing. | 
6. The world is conquer'd, ſatan's might 
Is then quite difipated; © 
The Spirit's joy and pure delight 
Hath ſin's luft captivated. 
7. O gracious Spirit, ſtand by me, 
be thou my kind upholder : 
O make my. ſteps quite ſure and free, e- 
And bear me on thy ſhoulder! 
3, Fight thou againſt my enemy, 
Then I ſhall ſurely conquer; 
Tho' he rage ne'er 5 furiouſly, | 
Vet thou wilt prove Thee ſtronger. 
9. Take, take my heart quite into thee, 
And ſtrengthen it, my Saviour! 
I ſhall completely happy be, 
When I ſee thee for ever, 
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LXVI. 
(Ts 13 6): 
I. WEET. Comforter, God Holy Ghoſt! | 
Didſt thou not lend thy aid, (thou know rd 


Gainſt my indwelli ling miſery, 
I could ſecure no moment be. 


2. But that Spouſe, who, thro? his ſoul's pain, 
Did the new-birth for me obtain, 
Has earn'd both for my keart thy guard, 
And grace, when I have ſomewhere err'd. 


LXVII. 


(7. 67.) 


s, ſince his hard Son and Eaſter, 
I and all hearts who him know, 
In the heart of Jeſus, as our cloyſter, 
Do the ſtricteſt rule avow; _ 
'T herefore I, in doctrine and in walking, 
Give myſelf, not one exception making, 
To that Holy Spirit's command, 
By whom we are e born and train d. 


3. Theu know'ſt where all th' elect reſide, | 


LXVIII. 


(7. 13 1.) 
1. Higheſt comfort, Holy Ghoſt, 


What kindneſs thou on us beſtow'ſt; 
Thou pledge of our ſalvatihn, 
By Chrift unto his church Tent down! 


2. His manhood thou hadſt richly fll'd; | 
Which does eternal grace -ſtreams yield, | BE PEP 
Diſpens'd now thro” thy ſtewardſhip : 

His Fr cloaths us his ſheep. 


Thou doſt each one invite and bid, 

Chriſt's righteouſneſs to them pointſt out, 

Set' their ſalvation out of doubt. | 
| 4. Thou 


(83) 
Thou with thy oil of joyfulneſs 
Anodint'ſt their inmoſt ſoul's receſs, 

So that th' effects ſhine in their ways, 
By word and deed, unto thy praiſe. 


To the beginners giv'ſt thou growth; 
To th* weak, a warrior's mind in truth ; 
To the ſtrong, Conſtancy till th end; 


To th' conſtant, joys at God's right hand. 


Thy work how marvellous it is, 
Diſplaying grace and ſtrength likewiſe 
On ev'ry choſen child of love, 

Who temples all unto God prove! 


2. 


III. 


5 Faith, Juſtification, Senflifiation and Chriſtian | 


Walk, 
12555 
4 3 4. 


1. Tt E. J E are the holy ten commands, 


Which God our Lord gave to his bands, 


Ev'n Tjrael on mount Sinai 


Thro' Maſes, (his true ſervant he.) 


Jam thy Lord and God alone; 


No other Lord God thou muſt own. 
J muſt alone by thee be fear d, 


And muſt be lov'd with all thy heart. 
No form of me deviſe or caſt, 


As thou no image e er yet fra 9. * 1 4. 12 718. 
My name muſt be miſus'd by none, 


Or I ſhall puniſh ſuch a one. 


The ſabbath, which by me was bleſt, 
He thine and all thy houſe's reſt; 


And keep from thy own working free, 
80 I myſelf will work in thee. 
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(84) 
5. Unto thy parents-honour pay, 
Father and mother both, I ſay. 


Thou muſt hate no man whomſoe'er, 
Leſt thou become a murderer. 


6. No other man's wife ever mind, 


But to thy own prove chaſte and kind. 
If giving's of thy joys the chief, 


4 Thou never wilt become a thief, 

i ; 7. Tell never lies, which may or can 
W Offend or hurt thy fellow-man; 

1 Befriend him rather, and be he 
Who his repute guards tenderly. 


Of covetouſneſs well beware; 

N T' invade no things or perſons dare, 

9 Which Providence by wiſe decree 
Gave to thy friend, and not to thee. 

19 9. Here is God's law! thou man, adore; 

. | Behold the reaſons too, wherefore 

Bs We read in goſpel-days that law : 

Firſt, thee in godlineſs to awe; 


10. The other, and the principal, 


'To ſhew thee, that ſtill ſince the fal 
A badneſs in thy fleſh is hid, 


Which makes thee ſhun thy benefit, 


11. O Jeſus Chnft! we thee implore, 
Our Mediator and Saviour, 

Our holineſs *fore God to be, 

On whom fhould we rely but Thee? 


—  — —— k 
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LXX. 
(Tune 61 a.) 


Of nature was infected; 
Was not to be corrected, 


From their entire deſtruction: 
The fatal luſt, indulg'd at firſt, 


death as its production. 


1. W HEN Adam fell, the frame entire 


The ſource, whence came the poiſon dire, 


But by God's grace, which ſaves our race 


2. 1 


2. By one man's guilt we are enſlav'd 


. Has God beftow'd his only Son 


From all their guilt by th' blood he ſpilt, 


That fin and ſhame may loſe their claim 


. Thy word's a Ianthorn to my feet ; 


My ſureſt guide and path to meet 


6539 


Too fin, death, hell and devil; 
But by another's grace was ſav'd 
Mankind from all this evil: 

And as we all by Adam's fall 
Were ſentenc'd to perdition; 
So the Man-God has by his blood 
Regain'd us life's fruition. 


On us rebellious creatures, 
To ſave our ſouls, which were undene, 
And waſh our finful natures 


His death and reſurrection? 
Then no delay ! this 1s the day 
T' inſure thy own election. 


I ſend my cries unto the Lord, 
My heart implores his favour, 

To grant me of his living word 
A never- failing ſavour ; 


To hinder my ſalvation :. 
In Chriſt the ſcope of all my hope, 
I *ſcape death and damnation. 


j 


My fouls beſt information; 


Eternal conſolation : | 
This leading ſtar, where 't doth appear, 
Reveals thoſe heav'nly graces, 
Which are laid up for all that hope 
To taſte the Lord's embraces. 


p R — 
— . 


(T. 13 a.) | 
PHANKS! that God's holy Chriſt hath bled 
Upon the croſs in Adam's ſtead; 


And freed us from th* unhappy fall: 
Thank him for this, ye ſinners all! 
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I'm griev'd no more for Adam's fall; 
It brings me now no harm at all, 
If but the Lamb, who bore my ſmart, 
Is painted bright within my heart, 

If I but dare rejoice in faith, 
And feed upon my Saviour's death ; 
And if, from taſting of his love, 


His wounds but daily ſweeter prove. 


Thanks, that mankind has ſuch a Lamb, 
Who freed us from our curſe and ſhame ! 


Abundant thanks, that thro? his blood, 


All that we loſt, is now made good. 


Hell's gates ſhall break, however ſtrong, } | 


When of the Lamb one was. the ſong ; 
Tho? ſatan like a lyon ſtood, __ 
He's out of heart fore Jeſy's blood. 


Permit me therefore, tender Lamb! 


To praiſe and ſing, with inmoſt ſhame, 


Of thy ſo bitter penance here, 


Which thou from head to foot didſt bear; 


And that it is moſt ſurely ſo, 
That thou, ſo many years ago, "ET 
When on the croſs they thee revil'd, 
Me with thyſelf haſt reconciPd. *' 


And now I beg once more, while here, 
Make ev'ry wound exceeding clear, 


That I thereon my:faith may place, 
Till I ſhall fee thee face to face, 


* 
1 . 


LXXII. 
( 4% 


7 NE thing now the Son honours, 
And yields him heart's delight : 


Tis when his choir of ſinners 


Do praiſe, with truth: and right, . 
The 1557 of thoſe wounds, which he 
To all the world exhibits, ants 

As offer'd on the tree. 


? 


2. And 
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2. And what's the ſinners treaſure? 
"Tis when ſalvation they, - 
In the Lamb's wounds their paſture, 

Indeed ev'n here enjoy; 


And when that blood, he once did pour 


For them, as their life? s fountain, 
Quickens their mind all oe. 


; Thou holieſt thought and deareſt, 
'The knowledge of our Lamb! 

Thou thouſand fick-ones cheareſt, 
To ſuch, a welcome name: 

The reafon is, that blood divine, 
The ſinner's life eternal, 

Which in the hearts doth reign. | 


Beyond this III know nothing, 
While I'm a ſinful man, 
And while by faith Pm living; s 
This is that holy plan, 
Which the bleſt Trinity ordain'd: 
By none but helpleſs ſinners 
Such righteouſneſs is gain d. 


. This matter is revealed, 
With our election's fight; 5 

Whereby one's oft compelled 
To weep, and then outright 

For peace, and bliſs, and joy ſo ſtrong, 
Muſt the Lamb's hymn be aging, 
at hleſt eternal ſong. 14 a 


It to the foul then preaches, 
Thro' th' Holy Spirit's ſeal ; 
So that it alſo reaches 
The body; and full well 
Proves, that God did.in fleſh deſcend, 
And hath us help'd thro” all things, 
As Chriſt of God, our Friend. 


We fly th' imagination, 
Give no encouragement, 
When, by ſatanic Rabion, 
Self- righteouſneſs 1 is bent 
In the leaſt thing 1 its head to rear: 
Indeed *tis ſatan's doctrine, 


God's glory 't would impair. 
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(88) 
No: our whole heart- admireth 
One holineſs as true ; 
Here nor above deſireth 
Ought but its pow'r to view: 
We thro” his truth are fanQtify'd,” 
In the Lamb's blood and Pai 3 
There we are well n _ 


WV, 


1. 


2. 


_ Gladly drinks in t 


By an nnfeign'd fimplicity. 


LXXII. 
1 36 5.) 


H E Lamb is ſlain, let us te, | 
And own how wonderful the prates 
Let all within us feel his pow'r, 
And filent bow before his face: 


Who feel his pow'r, his grace who prove, 


Serve without dread, with rev'rence love. 


'Thro? him we live, for he hath drown'd 
Our hell, our curſe, our fins and ol, 


In love's 'unfathomable ſea; 

Fall proftrate, loſt in wonder fall, 
Ye finners ! for the Lamb is ſlain, 
Who dy'd that we may life regain, 


Gladly our works poor boaſt we leave, 
Wealth, pleaſure, fame, for thee alone ; 
To thee our fleſh, foul, ſpirit give, 


Thy death hath claim'd them fo or thy own; 


We take thee hence to be our Lord, 
Be thou in ev'ry heart ador'd. 


As ground, when ago 6 with ſummer's heat, 
welcome ſhow'r, 

So may we liſt'ning at thy feet, 

Catch thy each word, and feel thy pow'r; 


O let nought in our hearts remain, 


But this great truth, The Lamb was ſſain.” - 


Saviour of ſinners, may thy blood 


Our hearts with peace and power fill; 
Still may we 1 thy fleſh our food ; 
Still hear and love thy ſov'reign will; 
Still more to thee united be, 


LXXIV- 


. 
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. Bleeding Lamb! thy croſs's ſtem, 


(%) 
LXXTV. 
(7. 68. 
_ AMB and Blood, thou chiefeſt Good! 
Thou our Shibboleth-ſhalt prove. 
Man's own ſtrength (diſgrac'd at length) 
Seeks ſome fine harangue to move ? 
Tho? it curious ſeem, profound, 
Yet it 15 but empty ſound, 


And brings nought into the heart, 
Which could life and ſtrength impart. 


We're not rich perhaps in ſpeech, 


And have but two words to tell ; 
(Which include all what 1s good, 
What alone can make us well :) 
We moſt gladly ne*ertheleſs 
In that Kernel acquieſce, 
And thro? all eternities 


Wiſh no teaching elſe than this. 


Thanks to thee, Lamb, ever be 
For this ſeeming ignorance; 

Where one ſees with open eyes, 
Tho? to th' wiſe it hid remains. 

This I always wiſh'd and pray'd, 

„ That the heart convert the head ;*? 

For what furthers not this point, 

Yrelds at bottom no content. 


One can't own what he has known, 
Precious, and give thanks and praiſe, 
Till he firſt it have; his thirſt. 

Ends not then, but does increaſe; 
Our heart, head, and ev'ry pow'r, 
Will therewith be fill'd each hour, 
And no moment ſlips, but what 
Lamb and Blood are in our thought. 


Thy nail-holes and open'd fide, ? 
Thy blood ſhed, pain, anguiſh, death, 
Theſe thy church's theme abide : 


Thy dear countenance's ſweat 


Thro' our hearts diffuſe its heat; 
And to us thoſe wounds of thine, 
Be a ſource of ſtrength divine. 
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LXXV. 
(7. 46 à4.) 
0) UR whole falvation doth depend 
On God's free Grace and Spirit; 
All our beſt works can-ne'er defend 
A boaſt in our own merit: 
Derived is our righteouſneſs 


From Chriſt and his atoning grace; 
He is cur Mediator. | 


Who can maintain the bold conceit, 


'That poor mankind was able 

T* obſerve, by means of nat'ral light, 
'The firſt and ſecond table ? 

The law reveals the root of fin, 

Which lay before conceal'd within, 
With all its helliſh branches. 


No! 'twas beyond all human art 


To purge that deep pollution; 


Efforts to move the poiſon'd dart, 


Confirm'd the foul ſuffuſion. 


The Lord a feigned work abhors; 


Mere fleſh increaſes but the curſe 
Of our intail'd corruption. 


The law cried, juſtice muſt be done, 
Or men doom'd to damnation : 
But Mercy ſent th' eternal Son, 
Who purchas'd our ſalvation, 
Fulfill'd the law in its extent, 
And pave its wrath a thorough vent, 
To ſpare the ſons of Adam. 


Thus having all the law fulfill'd 


Thro' his bleſt crofs and paſſion, 
He's now the Rock whereon we build 
Our faith and whole ſalvation : 


We call him Lord our righteouſneſs, 5 
Whoſe death has purchas'd life and grace, 


And ranſom'd us for ever. 


„ The law reveal'd fin's finfulneſs, 


Inhancing th' accuſation ; 55 
The goſpel tenders ſaving grace, 
For ſinners conſolation, 
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Bids all lay hold on Jef s croſs ; 


The law could ne'er retrieve our loſs, 
With all its beſt performance. 


The man poſſeſt of faith that ſhines 


In works, fruits of Chriſt's merit, 
Is juſtified, and bears the ſigns 
Of a confeſſing ſpirit : 


A living faith's what God We,; 


Its love doth 8 without rewards; 
Art thou of God begotten ? 


True genuine goſpel-works denote 


A faith of God's s inſpiring ;\ 

That faith is vain, which ſtands remote 
And from good works retiring : 

Yet faith alone's what juſtifies ! 

The love t' our neighbour but implies, 
We are ſincere believers. is 


To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt 


Immortal praiſe be given : 
Whoſe paſſion reſcu'd mankind loſt 
He's all the ſong of heaven: 
May Jeaus and all the Gentile-race 


Soon call thee, Lord, their righteouſneſs ; 5 


Thy name be ever hallow'd. 


Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 
As *tis by ſaints in glory; 

The bread we daily need, ſend down, 
Forgive our fins before thee, | 

As we forgive our debtors here; 


Let no temptation breed deſpair ; 


From ill redeem us! Amen. 


33 
(7. 28.) N 
Whither ſhall I fly! ? 
Depreſs'd in miſery! 
Who is it that can caſe me, 
And from my ſins releaſe me? 


The whole world's ſtrength would languiſh, 
And not remove my anguiſh, 


( 92 ) 
2, O Jeſu, ſource of grace! 

I ſeek thy loving face, 
Upon thy invitation, 
With Pp humiliation ; 


O let a blood-drop cover, 
And waſh my ſoul all over. 


I thy unworthy child, 

Corrupt throughout and ſpoil'd, 
Take all my fins abounding, 
Which are my ſoul confounding, 
And into thy wounds caſt them, 
From whence my health does haſten. 


. Thro' thy ſo ſpotleſs blood, 
That precious purple flood, 
Purge off all fin and ſadneſs, 
And fill my heart with gladneſs ; 
All my offences baniſh, 

In that ſea's depth to vaniſh, 


Thou ſhalt my comfort be, 
Since thou haſt dy'd for me: 

I am by thee acquitted 
- From all I e'er committed; 
My fins by thee were carry'd, 
And in thy tomb are bury'd. 


Is my corruption great ? 
Yet when I at thy feet 
Thy ſacred blood do gather, 
Thereon truſt altogether, 

And creep to thee, tho' avs 14 
Then comfort breaks in quickly. 


. I know my poverty : 

Bat ne'ertheleſs for me 

Are all good things obtained, 
Since Jeſu's blood was drained! 
Thus filence I the devil, 

Sin, hell and ew'ry evil. 


Vea if a legion's hoſt 

Of devils me oppos'd, 

And did round me aſſemble, 

It ſnould not make me tremble; 
I'd point to the blood's token, 
Add then their rage 1s broken. 


9. Thy 


(93) 
9. Thy blood, that noble juice, 
Does ſuch a ſtrength diffuſe, 

That the leaſt blood- particle, | 
Which from God's wounds did trickle, 
Can from the fiend deliver 
Ten thouſand worlds for ever. 


io. Lord Jeſu Chriſt! in thee 

= [I truſt eternally : vb 

I know I ſhall not periſh, 

But in thy kingdom flouryh ; 
For ſince thou'ſt death endured, 
This is for me procured. 


11. Lamb, ſtrengthen thou my heart 
| By th' Spirit, to depart 

From ev'ry thing for ever, 

Which thee and me could ſever. 

Keep me, thou white and ruddy ! 
A member of thy body. 


LXXVII. 
(F. 36 2.) 


W Hen o'er thy mis'ry thou haſt wept, 

J Then pray and ſay, Lord Jeſus Chriſt! 
J am thy clay which thou haſt ſhap'd, 
And now feel woe till thou aſſiſt; 

In th' ranſom have I not a part? 
<< Have mercy! take my caſe to heart.” 


| LXXVII, 
E 
4. HEN guilt and ſhame are raiſing 
W A ſtorm within my ſoul, 
Thy death, Lord, interpoſing, 
Sin's damning pow'r controul. _ 
' Remind me, that thy ſacred blood 
Has cancell'd my tranſgreſſions 
By paying what I ow'd. 


(94) 
e. O wonder, far exceeding 
All human thought and ſenſe! ; 
Heav'n's Sov'reign was ſeen bleeding, 
For his poor ſlave's offence : 
'The Source of life gave up his breath 


For me, whoſe vile rebellion © 
Deſerv'd an endleſs death. 


3. Tho' fins exceed a mountain, 
Or ſands on ocean ſhore; 
Yet th' everlaſting Fountain 
Of Chriſt's own purple gore 
Quite drowns and waſhes them away, 
And ſaves me from the terror 
That held me in diſmay, 


4. My heart, while here *tis moving, 
Shall beat with fervent praiſe 
To thee, who wert ſo loving 
To poor loſt human race: 
Thy dying words and ev'ry groan 
Shall be my meditation, 
Till I am all thy own. 


5. Lord! let thy bitter paſſion 
Dwell always in my mind, 
To raiſe an indignation 
Gainſt ſin of ev'ry kind; 
That henceforth I may ne'er forget 
The greatneſs of my ranſom, 
Which paid an endleſs debt. 


6. All pains and tribulations, 
Contempt and worldly ſpite, 
Help me to bear with patience ; 
| And always fix my ſight 
On that unerring rule of faith, 
Thy bleſſed imitation 
And felf-denying path. 


7. Oh! may my life and labour 
E Expreſs what thou haſt done, 
By loving well my neighbour, 
And ſerving ev'ry one 
Without ſelf-int'reft or diſguiſe; 
And may thy pure example 
Be my beſt exerciſe. 


(95) 
g. And oh! apply thy merit 
And comfort of hy blood, 
When I give up my ſpirit 
To thee my Judge and God. 
Then let my hope its pow'r diſplay, 
And reſt upon thy promiſe 
To ſave me in that day. 


4 


2 


(L. 546 ) 
I, RACE! Gres 0 that's a charming ſound? 
Full ſweet 1t comes to all, 
Who've clearly ſeen, and deeply felt 
The mis'ry of the fall: 
Who've rightly known the fearful Sos 
| Wherein ſouls doubtful ſtand, 1 
E'er Chriſt ſelects them to enjoy 
Their native heav'nly land. 


2. Grace! how exceeding great to thoſe, 
Who truly ſinners are, 
Who feel their need, yea, death; to ſach | 
All elſe is taſteleſs fare! : 
While ſuch as fleep their death away, 
Senſeleſs, tho? keirs of hell, 
Neglect the offers made by grace, 
Its comforts never feel. 


3 When firſt the ſoul awakes, it ſees 
And curſes ſatan's yoke; 
Great hindrances and chains appear, | 
Not eaſy to be broke: £2 
But grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, \ 
«© Direaly come, who will, 
Juſt as you are, for Chriſt receives 
«« Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill.“ 


. Thus has he dealt with me; I gain'd 
At firſt a gracious wink 
And then pure draughts of peace and j joy 
From his ſide's well to drink. 
Now my heart's wiſh I, have, when-e er 
I can for my dear Lamb 
But do ſome little thing, to ſhew 
At leaft a gratefal aun. 


cc 


5. All 


(96). 


All we. who now are his, were firft 
Duly convict within; 
There each confeſs'd, <* Dear Saviour, 1 
wu Am blind, and I am fin!” ? 
90 Then life and righteouſneſs divine, 
1 Were in a moment giv'n; 
Thus we a happy people are, 
Apparent heirs of heav'n. 


6. And now, dear Lord, we inly pray, 

That in thy ſervice we | 

May active, Sj faithful prove ; 
But more eſpecially, _ 

That we in thee may {till abide ; 

For babes we are-moſt weak, 

Poor ſinners ſtill, who without thee, 
Can nought act, think or ſpeak. 


O give us more, more ev'ry day, 
Till we're quite ſunk in grace, | 

To drink, ſtill drink! for ſince thou'ſt giv'n 
Vas life, ſuch thirſt takes place; | 
And we believe, in this reſpect, 

Our caſe the ſame will be, 
Where'er we live, where'er we range, 
1 Thro' all eternity. 

. Be for all this, Huſband of ſouls! 

9 Here and in heav'n ador'd: | 

How great is all thy faithfulneſs, 
Ancient and late, O Lord! 

Tis grace each day ſo feeds our ſouls; 
Grace keeps us inly poor; 

And O!] that nothing elſe but grace 

May rule for evermore. 


LXXX. 


„„ + 
by HO are the cloud of witneſſes, 
The cov*nant-people God doth bleſs, 
Victors o'er ſatan's pow'r and art, 
The ftrangers, of this world no part? 
They're ſinners poor: With their own holineſs, 
That ſpotted robe, they ne'er had much ſucceſs. FS 
5 | 2. me 


| (97) 
2. Some have, by Jeſu's blood and ſweat, 
Broke palpably thro? ſatan's net, 
And bluſt'd before their Saviour's feet 
For many miſdemeonors great ; | 
Had ſure no right to paſture with the flock, 
But that kind mouth, which blefling to them ſpoke. 


3. Others, whom grace's call and arm 
Alſo to life and bliſs would form, 
Had ne'er perhaps committed ought 
Like to the former's ſhame and fault 
Yet did in judgment that eternal Light 
Diſown them too, and in their faces ſpit. 


J. When now the virtuous life had found 
= For glorying no room or ground; 

And when the other's ſhame and ſtain 
Were loſt in his blood's ocean: 
Then to the land of life mov'd bad and good, 
And inſight got, how with mankind it ſtood. 


$5, For the Lord's creature, ſince the day 
From tim withdrawn it went aſtray, 
Under one conſtellation ſtill, 
Is born to ſin, and death, and ill: 
And whether outwardly this plague is ſeen, 
Or only rageth ſecretly within; 8 N 
6. It makes no diff ' rence in his view, 5 . 
Who is of ſouls the Huſband true, | 1 
Who bids poor ſinner's eyes to ſee; Ig 
He thinks on his election free; | 11 
And ſouls, who will but honour him ſo far 
To hearken to him, ſoon converted are. 


7. The ſelf-ſame Mouth, moſt free to bleſs, 
Which firſt reveal'd our wretchedneſs, 
Directs us alſo to the wound 


In Jeſu's fide for our health found: 
Who into that bright cave, yet ſeeming mean, 
Can enter glad, lo! he at once 1s clean. 


8. Old pious Simeon in his day, | | » 

What was he, but his Maker's clay? w— 1] 
And Saul, that perſecutor fierce, | DE | 
Was the reward of Jeſu's tears: 5 | 
And now is Paul th' apoftle, fince that nae 
Was giv'n him by the Spirit of the Lamb. 


E | 0. The 
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(98) 
9. The bottom this in general 
Has been of thoſe good fathers all : 
What chriftians primitive (ſo pris d 
In God have wrought and enterpriz'd. 


The * reacher's apoſtolic fortitude, 
And bl 


10. O! yes: all what J am or do, 
"Tis grace I muſt aſcribe it to: 
Grace can the ſame to me. maintain, 
Elſe I ſhould have it ſtill in pain 
For it might chance, ;whate'er-I hold o da, 
1 ſhould to-morrow let it ſlide, away. 12. 


11. A harmleſs dove from virtue's ſchool, - 
Is like a ſwine corrupt and foul 
At firſt, *fore thoſe pure eyes, where none, 
3 angel's pure, but Chriſt alonee 
And alſo the bad root had got ſuch swat, 
That like a canker it ate all around. 


12. But Jeſus Chriſt the Lord, whene' er 
With blood and water he draws near; ; 
No wonder tis if this conſume 


The ſins, which round to ſpring preſume; 141. 


And ſo one can in heart and mind be clean, 
And godly before angels walk and men. 


ood of martyrs, was by grace made good, 


{ 


LXXXI. 
(7: 39- 5 1 


1. E SU, our plorious head ad lc 
Sweet object of our, heart's belief, 
O let us in thy nail-prints ſee 
Our pardon, and election free; 
And in the op' ning of thy pierced fide, 
* go in and out, and feed and hide! 


This thing a wonder may. be fil'd: 
Firſt it ſeems eaſy for a child; 
Which yet a hero can't atchieve, 
And dies before he can believe: 


"Tis the top-art of thoſe around the throne, »» "Was, 51.5 


"Tis that whereby the little Hock i is Known 


0 
* 


a While 


1 


- 


( 99 ) 
While human nature ſhall remain, | 
While Jeſus Lord and Chriſt ſhall reign ; 
So long this topic ſhall be preſs'd, 
As the whole goſpePs firſt and laſt: 
The wiſdom this, which only doth excel; 
Children of wiſdom all! ye know it well. 


4. And now, dear Lord, I thee intreat, 
(Thy child, that twines around thy feet, 
That can't without thee live an hour, 
Thee, my ſoul's huſband, rock and tow'r ; 
Whom above all things, ev'n myſelf, I love) 
O let me in this language fill improve! 
| II. | 
5. I ſpeak then, who will lend an ear? 
Who 1s overwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
And feels how deep ſin's ruſt eats in, 
And that he's nothing elſe but fin; | 
Which way to turn or move, can no ways tell? 
Let ſuch but hear, the thing will turn out well. 


6. But he who, from his infant ſtate, 
With check or blot has never met, 
O'er fleſh and blood has never ſigh'd, 
Scarce knows what av'rice means, or pride, 
Can from himſelf 1n all things find relief: 
= lic's an unhappy man, both blind and deaf. 
7. For ev'n a ſpirit pure and bright, 
Or man that's calFd a faint with right, 
Are *fore the mighty Lord of all, 
Maſter of beings great and ſmall, 
But needy things, on the ſame hottom ſtand, 
As the green leaf, form'd alfo by his hand. 


8. Life thus comes by ſupernal breath! 

Yea, ſome deep ends are ſerv'd by death; 

Juſtice divine condemns thereto, 

But yet God's heart inclines not ſo: | 
Who knows God's attributes, fees death outright, 
Who knows his heart, obtains a hopeful light. 

9. We don't indeed thole ſpirits ſee, 

Who firit began depravity; 

Vet let but each himſelf ſurvey, 

And, if he's in his ſenſes, ſay, | 
Were human nature no corrupted thing, _ 
How did in him and me ſuch ſymptoms ſoring ? 

| E 2 : 10. Witch 


eee 
10. With what a reach was laid the ſcheme 
Of th? holy watchers? court ſupreme ? 
Moſt of it does not yet appear, | 
What does, 1s as the noon-tide clear : 
Let folly aſk the Lord, Why lead me ſo? 
Wiſdom believes, and cries, Love! onward go. 


11. Praiſe to the book of life we yield ; 
Long time by Maſes veil conceal'd, 
Made ſure, but alſo faſt, with ſeals, | 
Until one to the Lamb appeals *; [* Rev. 5. 
The Lamb, whom all the ſinner's friend confeſs, 
But the ſworn foe of ſelf-ſpun righteouſneſs. 


12. The word pourtray'd on croſs's wood 
Beams forth love's fiery rays in blood; 
That is: Here hangs Immanuel, 

“ The antitype of Hazazel *. _ 
Nature ſtarts back, condemns the fancy odd; 
Confirms it with an oath th' immortal God: 
| { The ſcape-goat, Lev. xvi, 
13. © Sure as I live!” proclaims the Lord; 
(A fix'd Amen, whoſe ev'ry word, 
Whoſe word and work together ſtand, 
By ſpeaking, working his command, 
Who ne'er repents him of his firm decree) 
« Thou ſhalt, my Son, a prieſt for ever be.” 


134. He comes, the only Son of God, 
And tells wherein his prieſthood ſtood ; 
Saith he, The Father loves the Son, 
« Becauſe his life he layeth down, 
« To ſave, as was decreed, the human race, 
« And bring in everlaſting righteouſneſs. 


15. The words rife glaring to our view, 
And each believer feels them true; 
Feels that for him the Lamb of God, 
Shed on the croſs his precious blood. 
Of little uſe all proofs, all means beſide ! n 
The chriſtian he, who feels that Chriſt has dy'd. - 


16. When any, thro' a beam of light, 
Can ſee and own they are not right, 
But hope, themſelves, by legal ſtrife 
To mend their former courſe of life, 
And work, and toil, and ſweat from day to day; 
Such to their Saviour quite miſtake the way. = 
9 7 ))j%%%%%GCͥͥͥ/ - Al 


(101). 
7. But when a poor awaken'd heart 
3 Ev'n twiſts and winds with inward ſmart; 
Sin's horrid nature well perceives, 
Vet that he nought can do, believes; 
= Longs to be ſav'd, deſpairs of ſelf- relief; 
= Such hardly turns, but Chriſt demands his grief: 


18. How art thou? „O! I'm far from well, 

1 « All in my blood, deſerving hell. 
Then ſpeaks the Friend of men: Poor ſoul,. 
„There take thy abſolution full! 

&« Believe and ſtand upright, my robe put on, 

Keep thy eyes fix'd on me, rejoice and run.“ 


19. The ſoul receives a ſpirit new, 


And does as Jeſus bids her do: 
To him ſhe ſtedfaſt looks, believes, 
And feels the mighty life he gives ; 
She ſtands upright, accepts the robe divine, | 
Cries, „J am thine, my love, and thou art mine.“ 


20. A finking ſhame, and pow'r divine, 


At once in ſweet communion join; 
They root themſelves within the heart, 
United, never more to part : 0 
No more for want of ſtrength good motions die, 
Theſe graces meet with conſtant victory. 


21. The ſoul at firſt a calm enjoys; 

Then feaſts; and next to action flies, 
Where faith's unconquerable might 
Undaunted meets its glorious fight: 
She works, and after all her work is o'er, 
Moſt commonly ſhe thinks of it no more. 


22. But, ſhould unſeemly joy take place, 
And ſhe reviews her works of grace; 
Immediately. comes holy ſhame, 
Preſents ſo many faults by name, 
Bluſhing ſhe turns to Jeſu's blood and ſweat, . 
Thanks God whene'er ſhe can herſelf forget. 


23. And now in ev'ry time and place, | 
The faithful ſoul ev'n gaſps for grace; 
Conſiders ev'ry night and day, 
How ſhe may true obedieyce pay _ | 
o him who made her free from death and hell, 
And deſtinꝰd her in. bliſsful realms to dwell. 


(102) 
24. Lord ! did thy witneſs-band and cloud ® [* Heb. 12.1 
But whiſper, and not thunder loud, 
The reaſon would more plain appear, 
Why many ſtill nor ſee, nor hear; 
But wonder ceaſe ! ſince each at home may find,” 
That men, by nature, are both deaf and blind. 
25. We the Lamb's happy ſubjects are; 
And ſimply we the gifts declare, : 
Which he to us vile duſt imparts; ' | 
Since his love's dart has reach'd our hearts; 
We fain would ſee whole troops from ev'ry land, 
Plac'd on the right, among the bleſſed ſtand, 


26. The Lord himſelf gives forth the word, 


We preach moſt gladly Chriſt the Lord ; 

O thou our glorious Head and Chief 

Give each who hears us, true belief ; | 
May our call pierce thro” ev'ry heart and ear, 
And when we Nenn thee out, do thou E 
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LXXXII. 


(7. 1.) 


1. EAC H us, O Lord! thy croſs's myſtery ; 1 
Ves, our ſincere requeſt mall granted be, js 


2. What coſt thee life, blood, death, ſtrong cries. and tears, 
The fame remains nor waxes old by years. 


2. Thy pow'rful word o'er walls and ramparts flies, 
Out-laſts (thyſelf haſt ſaid *) both earth and ther. 


* Pet. I. 25, 


4. Who to Chriſt's blood ſhall hounds or . give * 
lis flock, yea all the world may drink and hve. 


5. Who can produce a time, a day, an hour, 
This⸗hlood may not exert vindictive pow'r? 


6. *Tis no light matter, when the ſouls that lie 
Beneath the altar, Vengeance! vengeance! ery 
* Rev. 6. 9. 


7 bf by the ſiend this ery can't be withſtood, 2 92 


18 


Much leſs the e Gream of Jeſu's' blood. 


. Ba. : 
8. but d 


* 


| . 
| = 3. But hark! what cry doth from the Saviour burſt? 
1 2 'That ſtrong heart-piercing cry, * 1 thirſt! 1 thirſt * 


9. For what? of hoſtile blood to drink his fill ? 
No, for the hearts of thoſe that uſe him ul. 


10. He. ald not one ſhould loſt and faithleſs prove, 
But ſeeks to pierce us with his darts of love. 


11, And while mankind diſdains his voice to hear, 
(From the pure Sparit fo averſe their car.) 


12, To ſend his meſſengers he does not ceaſe, | 
And bids weak veſſels bring the news, of peace, 


13. They cry in ev'ry place; in ev'ry ſtreet, 
Souls, be ye caught now in the goſpel- net! 


14. We'll take you captive for our gracious Lord, 
©. So need you never fear his two edg d ſword ; 


15. So need you never to the mountains cry, 
% Let us within your ruins buried lie! 


16. „Or to the rocks, for anguiſh while you rave, : 
« Yield us ſome friendly cavern for a grave! 


17. © Juſt as you are, you may to Jeſus creep; 1 5 
“But come, heil gladly take vou for his ſneep. 
18. * Be you all over fin, all over ame, 
There's Wafting for you ti 11 a heart on flame : 


2 
{ The Judge, to whom alone revenge is giv? n, 
Ordains for ſuch poor ſinners peace and heav'n. 


20. Who finds, that ſin has quite 0 'erfpread his ſoul, 
That his own efforts ne'er can make him whole, 


21. © As dead at Jeſu's feet reſolves to lie 
«« Jeſus hath {worn that ſoul ſhall never die: 
22, © Were he a bear, he-ſoftens to a lamb; 
And were he cold as ice, he. burns a flame; 


23. © And were he dead before, yet ſee! he lives, 
% The Saviour quick Aung whom the Father gives: 


24. © The Spirit in his temple takes his place, 
«© Decks it with outward. and with ating Loeb 


1 5. Likeneſs to Jeſu's death withoat is ſeen, 
4 "EM ring of ; lite eternal. flows- Within o 
E 4. II. 26. 


— 


43. 


Jo court poor ſinners, ſunk in guilt and ſhame, 


(Brides of a King who charms divine diſplays,) 
A joy to angels, theme for ſongs of praiſe. 


our guilt and mis'ry ſhall our pity move; 


ce 
* 


cc 


. © He'll moſt affectionate and gracious prove, 

. © He'll cloſe embrace you as his deareſt friends. 
Whatever ſouls to him in ſpirit come, 

. To come in ſpirit”! we muſt here explain, 

. *Tis this: “ To know, that for the world and me 


37. That as he there expir'd, © *tis finiſh'd!” cried, 
Ihe Spirit then the Saviour juſtified *; _ 


That as he triumph'd over ſin and hell, 


Therefore muſt fin lie vanquiſh'd at my feet, 


When on my ranſom I retire to think, 


( 104 ) 
This taſk we proſecute with all our pow'rs, 
(For this, the Spirit with his gifts concurs) 


Brides to commence and partners of the Lamb, 


We'll take you by the hand (fay we) in love, 


This our good wiſhes, our eſteem excites, 
In ſpite of all ſelf-righteous hypocrites. 


We'll introduce you to our heav'nly King, 
And promiſe you, he'll welcome all we bring. 


cc 


cc 


«c 


And kiſs you with a tender kiſs of love. 


„My juſtice, will he ſay, in mercy ends! 


— 


He'll kiſs immediately and take them home. 
Since none can otherwiſe admittance gain. 


Our Lord himſelf did penance on the tree; 


Nn. 3. 16. 2 Cor. 5. 21. 


He gave me right in heav'nly realms to dwell. 


And tho' unborn, tho? not in perſon there, 
Vet in that act of grace I have my ſhare; 


« 'To be a king and prieſt was then reſtor d, 
© Prieſt unto God, o'er death and devil Lord. 


„ Thro' Jeſu's blood I muſt with vict'ry meet. 


« And in my Saviour's wounds enamour'd fink, 


„ Then trembles all the world both ſmall and great, 
None dare diſturb my meditation ſweet.” 


44+ And 


44. And where's the wonder? To the world at large, 
A charge long ſince was giv'n, a ſolemn charge, 


Not to moleſt a child of faith that ſleeps *, 


45. 


. By the Lamh's fide his ſheep lie ſafely down, 
Venture who dare to break that man's —_ 
A new-born ſoul how ſweet it is to view! 


. On ev'ry houſe-top find us, Lord, a de 


(voz) 


Much leſs to fright a ſoul that watchful keeps. - 
* Cant. 2. 4, &c. Matt. 18,6, 


Fearleſs as lions, while the Lamb's their own. 
Who Jeſu's voice to hear, in ſtillneſs goes. 
How does its happineſs our own renew! 


Man's righteouſneſs ſhall bow to bloo rt grace: ; 


— — . - 2 — 
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That his beſt plea and ſelf-defence : 


4* 


_ Unleſs the righteous Lamb of Gd. 


. Who is ſo rich, fo pure, ſo juſt, . 


We, from the depth of our poor hearts, 


EX xx. 


AT 92.) 


H AT joy or honour could we have, | 
We all unclean and baſe, | 


Our joy and honour. was ?- 


What boaſted work, what faireſt Ging 
Of all that ours we name, | 
Could we unto the judgment bring. 
Of him whoſe eyes are flame? 


If ſcann'd and try'd above, 


Of any weight could prove: 


Who, who has ever found a way-: 
Into the holy place, 
By any other door but one, 
Chriſt's wounds, and his bee grace? 


Will ever be in care, 
Cloath'd with that gracious light which gon” 
. Jeſu's blood, t' appear. 


10. 


(-106,) 


We know the righteouſneſs compleat, 


Which ſinners may put on; 
We know the welcome and love-feaſt 


Of that poor younger ſon. . car, 1475 
We know the Shepherd's heart, ho left 


'The ninety-nine behind, 
And thro? the deſart anxious went 
His hundredth one to find. 


We know what joy the angels feel, 
Heav'n's mild and loving Hints, 

v hen they perchance can ſee poor men 
Coming all full of wants, 


Perplext and ſtagg'ring in their path, 


Brought to the laſt diſtreſs, 
But only for free grace reſolw'd, 
If ſuch there be, to preſs. 


The man who feels the marks now told, 
And that this wretch is he; 4 


He need not, no, he need not bluſh 


 S Co 


12. 


13. 


Tits 


His own low ſtate to ſee, 


To be ſuch ſinners full of blame, 
And forc'd ourſelves t' accuſe, 

From hence the firſt true right to heav n, 
Our native land, enſues. 


Yet oft ſuch hearts, thro' want of light, 
In ſeſu's love unſkill'd, 

Bewail as hopeleſs this: their ſtate, 
With deep amazement fill'd. 


And ev'n the comfort which they ſoon, 


From his ſoft voice receive, 
Still ſomewhat trembling they accept, 
And hardly dare believe. 


However, by their earneſt bent 
And longing thus for grace, 


At once the world with its — cheme, - 75 


Out of their minds doth paſs, 


If hindrances before and knots | 


In their dark ſouls did ſ ring. of wa 
Not only are they now ſet looſee, 
But dead to all che - „ 
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16. What 


(1679 
What point before in thought and will; © © | 
Moe labour'd at in van, | 
That point we now in fact and life 
With greateſt caſe attain. j 


pon the world and its fine things 
Our thoughts no longer ſtay; ; 
To it we leave its own 1 71 path, 
We're call'd another way. 


The croſs, the croſs is all our aim, 
To this our eye we guide; 
Of this we a ſweet feeling have, 
Would nothing feel beſide. 


. Our King mean while (who from a love- 

Beyond repayment far, 
Lends to our uſes all good things, 
This gracious King) takes care. 


That in thoſe happy years of life 
Which yet remain to run,. 
We ne'er ſhall want our needful food,. 
Dor raiment to put on. 


We thank him for it, our good A; 
But yet it is confeſt, 

To us theſe gifts of his are not: 
The deareſt or the beſt. 


There's other hunger, other thirſt 
In each anointed heart; 

By the Lamb's dying kindled * tis, 
And by his bitter ſmart. | 


23; The. fountain of his grace we fain... 
In largeſt draughts would-drink, 
And feed upon his word, till we 
Beneath the ſweetneſs fiak. 


24. The righteouſneſs that comes by blood: | 
Is our life-giving feaſt; 
Still on thoſe wounds our ſouls would hangs, 1 
As infants on the Rea; e 5 


II. . 


25, So, like a tide that can't be. heck. 
The virtue of his wounds 
To perfect in us all his Will, 
e abounds, 
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( 108 ) 
Hoher and purer ev'ry day 
The ſoul within doth grow ; 


A glory this! but ſuch as Chriſt 
Is ready to beſtow. 


To each *tis giv'n, whom duly he 

_ Hath choſen by his grace, | 
And made his own, and number'd with 
His children's happy race, 


Such, at that moment, in one pift, 
True freedom do receive; | 
And of this privilege the ſoul 

No devil can bereave. 


Freedom it is, to purge the heart 
With the exacteſt care, | 
That neither avarice, nor Juſt, 


Nor pride do harbour there. 


And when ſome ill won't leave its hold. 
For ought that we can do, 
We know the remedy ; 'tis grace; 

We let Chriſt's blood flow thro”. 


This, by its ſor'reign pow'r, expels 
All remnants, ev*n the leaſt, 
Of what the enemy firſt wrought 
And planted in our breaſt, 


He who in gen'ral has deſtroy'd 
The devil's work and reign, 
How eas'ly can he 1n one heart 
Command that all be clean. 


That ſomewhat of this kind in us 

Is done thro? grace divine, 

And that *fore God. as prieſts of his, 
We ſtand, this is the ſign: | 


34. While to our virtuous lives and deeds. 
LEE The world doth witneſs hear, 
But a ſmall ſpark, an infant faith * 
It doth to us appear. 


5. Eafy for us to think of each 
Poor ſinner that we fee, 

«© He to the children's order too 
_ «© Belongs, as well as we. 


( 109 ) 


„And could I bring him once to know 


« Our Jeſu's blood and love, 


* Better than I, upon that ſight, 


« He in one hour would prove.“ 


7. For with the ſweet familiar joys 


Felt from indulgent grace, 


A perfect ſenſe how wretched we 


In ourſelves are, keeps pace. 


. The farther then grace leads us on, 


W ith freſh ſucceſſes crown'd, 
Still the more pleaſant to our ear 
The ſinner's hymn will ſound. 


IXxXXIV. 
1 (T. 68.) 
\INNERS! come, the Saviour ſee, 


Hands, feet, fide, and temples view ; 
See him bleeding on the tree, 


See his heart on fire for you! 


View a while, then haſte away, 


Find a thouſand more, and ſay: 
Come, ye ſinners ! come with me, 
View him bleeding on the tree. 
Who would ſtill ſuch mercy grieve? | 
Dear ſouls ! hear inſtruction mild, 


Doubt no more, but now believe, 


Each become a ſimple child; 
Artful doubts and reas'nings be: 
Nail'd with Jeſus to the tree; 


Souls who truly imple are, 


Surely ſhall the bleſſing ſhare.. 
Thro' his „ ye poor! 
All ne 5 . 
That throws wide heav'n's mercy-door, 
Grace's treaſuries makes free; 
Here ſecurely take who will, 
Each poor ſinner take his fill, 
Rich in grace hereby commence, 
Bluſh no more for indigence. 


They who ſearch their hearts with care, "'F 


And the blame their own confeſs; 
In the Lamb may have their ſhare, 


Teo his wounds have free ace: 


. 
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(110) 
They that have been moſt in debt, 
Mongſt the chiefeſt finners ſet, - 
Ne'er forget their kind releaſe, 
Beſt can reliſh pard'ning grace. 
5. Cover'd with a holy ſhame, 
Pardon'd criminals remain : 
Yet their freedom they proclaim, 
Their adoption they maintain, 
Truſting in our righteouſneſs, 
Scarce does that begin to ceaſe, 
Ceaſes the tormenting ſtrife, 
All withan 1s peace and life. 


LXXXV. 
(T. 76.) 
1. T AMB, what wonders haſt thou wrought? 
| Thou haſt finners dearly bought: 


Helpleſs, vile, unthankful we, 
We have right to come to thee. 


2. Who then would not come to thee ? 
Who need fear, he loſt ſhould be ? 
 Ev'ry one that comes, thou tak'ft, 
Ev*ry yoke and chain thou break'ſt. 
3. Sin and mis'ry, guilt and fear, 
Stop thee not, but bring thee near. 
Sinners, try | you'll quickly find, 
That he caſteth none hind. 
4. I have waited long for thee, 
« (He will ſay) wiſt*d earneſtly, 
% That thou knew'ſt what I had done, 
«© What I bore for thee, my ſon! 
5, © Bring thy fin, thy guilt and fer; 
« See my ſide, come hide thee here; 
« Sprinkle with my blood thy heart, 
4 'Then the ſlayer muſt depart, * 
6. Henceforth keep thy eye on me, 
« 'Thou ſhalt ne'er forſaken be; 
J for os here . blood, 
« Should I keep back other good? 
7. Who can tell how much he'll fay, 
Talking with us. night and day? 
Do not think, it is not true! 
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This he even means for yo 7 IxXXxXVI. 
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OME, thou ſinner old i in n il, a 
Come to Chriſt, to eaſe thy travel : 
If thy ſin a load become 1% 

He hath call'd thee with a promiſe. 


2. Tho? thou wert in ſin conceived, 
And haſt in the ſame filth lived; 
To thy Saviour but ſurrender, 
He is ev'n our nature's mender. 


3. Tho? thou art a ſlave to ſatan, 
Whom he's us'd to drive and threaten ;- 
But beheve, and from his dungeon 
Thou'lt eſcape to lights free region. 


4. Tho? thy crimes. be many a thouſand, 
And due ftripes as high have rifen;  ' 
Cry to him, he'll waſh out wholly - 94 
All theſe footſteps of thy folly.  - ,  : - ' #7 


5. He hy one look at Zaccheus, 
A ſaint made him, clean and joyous : 
If he thee but caſt an eye on, 
Thou'rt a virgin on mount Sion. 


_ — * 


LXXXVII. 


(7. 33 4.) 

„ 18 E ye, who are captive ted, | 
Complain no more, for Chriſt our head» 
From ev'ry fin relieves 18 
Redemption he'll to none den;; © 0 | 
His precious name is. Fe/as: why?! AY [LA -2 
He ſaves. whoe' er on han helioves.: 5 | 
2. When floods of wrath divine aroſe, © oY 240 
When heav'n and earth and hell were Wes, 
My Jeſus prbv'd a friend; - > 47 1210 
His bleeding wounds a meltiring plats 4 $ 014 
A refuge ſure i » my difgrace;̃ F 3 sl. Rh KT 

His blood fro eme vetgrance"ſexcen'd. -- 211 
ve 0 3. | The 
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1" ITS.) 
3. The. Holy One for all made fin*, [“ 2 Cor. 5, 21. 
Nail'd to the croſs my ſoul to win, i 
His blood he freely ſpilt; 
And nom his righteouſneſs divine, 
Imputed to my faith is mine, 
Removing ev'ry ſin and guilt. 


4. Acquainted he with deepeſt grief, 
Our ſorrows bore, and as a thief 
Hung on th' accurſed tree ; . 
In him the faireſt ſon of men, 
Nor form nor comelineſs were ſeen :- 
O depth of love! O myſtery.!. 


5. The Judge of all condemned was 
To death ;. to gain our woful cauſe, 7. 
The Prince of life was lain : | 3 ; 
The Lord delighted in his death, 
And now would have each foul by faith 
Salvation truly to obtain. 


6. Rejoice, ye heav'ns, and earth l 
With praiſe, ye ſinners, fill the ſæy; 
All grace his death procures 
Your woes with bleſlings he'll ne 
You in his children's order range, 

Thro' him eternal. life 1 is — 


LV. 


(T. 8 


. T HE Lord firſt empties whom he fills, 

1 Caſts down. whom he would raiſe ; 

5 He quickens, when the letter kills, 

N 2 thus his praiſe. | 

y . All fears and terrors, when he ſenile, 

'Y At once muſt diſap | 

4» The fore and wounded = he heal, 

| And feeds with heav'nly chear. 

1 When he applies his healing blood . 

1 Unto 415 foul ; | 

This balſam pow'rful, precious, 5 25 
r G4 ei 


4. Salvation 


4 # wit 4 — 3 LY * 


1 
4. Salvation from his pierced heart 
Broke forth like pent- up fire: 


Now freely he'll to each impart, 
Nor pay nor price require. 


5. He freely laid his majeſty 
His ev'ry glory by; _ 
That our wants thro? his poverty 
He richly might ſupply. 


6. He's full of grace and truth indeed, 
Of peace, of life and light; 
To all that helpleſs finners need, 
He gives thy ſoul a right. 


-, Tho! heav'n's his throne, he came from thence 
Loo ſeek and ſave the loſt; 
Whate'er might be the vaſt expence, 
His love would bear the coſt. 


8. On us he ſpent his life and blood, 
Our loſſes to retrieve : 
Mankind's redemption now holds good 
For ſinners. who believe, 


21. 
” 4 


— 


LXXXIX. 
4 


; 8 O forth, in ſpirit 0 
1 To Calv ry's holy mount! 
See there thy Friend between two thieves, 
Suff ring on thy account. 


„Fall at his croſs's foot, 
And ſay, My God and Lord, 
Here let me dwell, and view thoſe wounds 
Which life for me procur'd! | 64 FA 


3. Fix on that face thine eye; 
Why doſt thou backward ſhrink ? 
What a. baſe rebel thou haſt been 
To Chriſt, thou now doſt think. 


4. Fear not; for this is he 
Who always loves us firſt, 
And with white robes of righteouſneſs 
Delights to deck the work, 


— 


2 


iin 
5. Or art thou at a loſs 
What thou to him ſhalt ſay ? 
Be but ſincere, and all thy caſe 
Juſt as it is diſplay, 


292 — 2 * 
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XC. 
| 5 „ ES] 
I, WI ATF heart of ſtone would not be broke, 
To fee our Jefus pierc'd by us, 
And that theſe murderers, our fins, 
Should wound and tear our Savicur thus! 


2. What face muſt bluſhes not o'erſpread, 
What foul would not itſelf abaſe, 
To ſee that Jeſus loved him | 
In ſuch a wretched, ſinful cafe? 


3. He lov'd us fir! O let us love; 
Let love conſtrain us to obey: 
Such a good Maſter who'd not ſerve, 
Yea, love and honour him alway ? 


4. Come, ſinners, taſte the grace of God, 
That's freely offer'd unto you: 
Come and accept of Chriſt, and then 
All your repentance will be true. 


5. Come, reſt you in the love of Chriſt, 
You'll mourn then in a goſpel-ſtrain: 


Take Chriſt for Saviour, life and ſtrength, 
Your labour then won't be in vain. 
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ASTE, Lord, within my worthleſs heart 
To form thyſelf a ſhrine! 
For me a poor and finful worm 
Thou ſhed'ſt thy blood divine, 
Therewith to ſave my guilty ſoul | 
From endleſs pain and woe: | 
What deareſt friend in all the world 


Could greater kindneſs new e XClI. 


(115) 
XCIlI. 
(7. 33 4.) 
Y wounded Prince Nat STS Ip on hieb, | 
After thy blood athirſt I cry, 
In thee I long to reſt ; 
Reclining on thy lovin heart, 


I'm ſtrangely well, and ev'n my ſmart 
Is wholeſome, good, and greatly bleſt, 


2, 0 take me by the hand and heart, ws 
Gracious 04 loving as thou art, 9 
And deep thy ſeal impreſs. 
Keep me ſhut up ſecure and free 
From earthly noiſe and miſery; 
Thyſelf find always free acceſs ! 


. I lov'd thee little, gracious Lord, 

Tho? by the heav'nly hoſt ador'd, | 
Ere 1 thy people lov'd : 

The beauties of thy choſen race, 

Of being ſmitten with thy face, 
The wonderful ef Proy 4. 
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8; © thee, O Chriſt, is all my hope, 
My comfort's all in thee, 


Whilſt Nil T know thy mercy's nigh, 
And that thou ſtand'ſt by me. 


2. Me, nor the ſaints of earth can help, —— — 
Nor angels near thy throne; 
To thee I run, thy help to find, 


Thy only name I] r. 
3. I feel the load of ſin ſo vaſt, Ae 
It ſinks me to the grave: . ; 7 n 
But let thy blood waſh out my ſins, Th 
Mine, whom thou cam'ſt to ſave, - 
4. Cloath'd in thy rightgonſy6ls, again, 12211 
O may I ſee th face; 15 4 = 46 
Receive the promiſe from wen, = 6:8 e ot 
1 830 reſtor'd by grace, e 96263 ml 


( rr6 ) 
5. Or me thy helpleſs worm, O Lord, 
A living faith beſtow ; 
That I thy nature's hidden ſweets. 
May tafte and ſee and know. 


XCIV. 
„ 
1. T Thirft, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
I To waſh me in thy cleanſing blood; 
To dwell within thy wounds; then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. 

2. What are our works bat ſin and death, 
Till thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe ! 
Thou bidd'ſt each good within us move, | 
O wond'rous grace! O boundleſs love! | | 1.5 


3. How bleft are they, who ſtill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ſide! 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 


4. Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee : 
Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


5. Firſt-born of many brethren thou, 

To thee, lo! all our ſouls we bow; 
To thee our hearts and hands we give, 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 
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XCV. 
. (T. 92.) 5 „ 
E. Fes Friend of ſinners! hear my cfy, | 
And prant.me my requeſt, | | 
That in thy wounds I now may find. 
Muy everlaſting reſt. = 
2. There is no happineſs or peace 
That can be found elſewhere ; 
In them alone my life P11 ſeek, 
In them thy love declaref 


1 


May I no more reſiſt thy love, 


No more thy Spirit grieve, 
But as a little child become, 
And ſimply thee believe. 


Faith 1s thy gift, my deareſt Lamb, 
Thou'ſt purchas'd 1 it for me; 


Therefore a ſinner's right 1 claim, 


Which is, to worſhip thee. 


2 Impreſs then dee ply on my breaſt 


This truth,“ Phat thou haſt died, 
That in thy wonnds with confidence 
1 ear may abide. | 


{3 


XCVI. 


(I. 13 c.) | 
HO views the Lamb with ſtedfaſt face, 


His bleeding wounds, his pierced fide, 


He drinks from henge the ſprings.of ue? | 


An healing pow'r, a laſting tide. 
The ſmalleſt ſpark that ſtirs within, 


And moves us to believe the word, 
Inflicts a deadly ſtroke on ſin, 
And takes a part in Chrift the Lord. 


And tho' the fleſh ſhould ſtill preſume, 


Yet he, who ranſom'd us, is trum; 
Forth from his wounds the light ſhall come, 


And burſt the bonds of darkneſs thro'. 
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XCVII. 
(T. 10.) 
RACE and pardon one receiveth, 
Not unaſk'd for, we ſuppoſe, 


Yet on ſuch a por it moveth, 
Which like lightning onward goes. 


And a ſoul, who truth has taſted, 
The more glad ſhe can proceed 

In ſome ſteps not ſeen, but truſled; 
Then the ſooner is ſhe freed.” 
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But ere this, have cares oppreſt one, 
For a ſhort or longer ſpace, 

While put to us was the queſtion, 

Haſt thou kept baptiſmal grace ? 


While on that we were reflecting, 
Trembled haply arm and bone; 

Happy pain the heart afflicting, 
That we from the Lord had gone. 


Whilſt a flood of tears are guſhing, 
Where ſhall I and Jeſus, where ? 


With a traubled childlike wiſhing, - 
O that he my Saviour were! 


In a moment ſtands before us 
The Prince with his open ſide; 

And one feels, he's moſt deſirous 
Our poor ſouls therein to hide. 


Herewith quick the ſoul goes over 
Into his thro? pierced hands ; EEE 

Who the more does prize and love ys Ef $32.9 Pj 
Since with coſt and toil regain d. 


And ſhe now obtains (fo ſpeedy, 
Scarce her heart a cry can fend) 
Pardon of her fins already, 
And the Lamb her confunt — * 
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10. 


| 1 | 11 
1 STEINER 3 3 (T. * 4 e | 
Lamb crucify'd!'. | 

When once I eſpy* d 


Some beams of thy grace, 
O how did I long for a vght of 17 face! W 1m. =p 1 


2. How blind had I been? 

A mere ſlave of ſin; 

At once there came light, 

And rous'd me from death, and I knew i it not rink. 


z. I felt ſuch a ſmart 

Around my hard hearts! : 
So flinty, io proud; | | 
And all on a * den it ned and Row d. 8 


. 
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Tas ſoon to me clear 
What Friend I had near; 
I could not him ſee, 
Yet ſtraightway I thought him 2 as fair as could be. 


. My heart was on fire 
With love's ftrong deſire ; 
It no where couid move, 
Without feeling cloſe its inviſible Love. 


6. How was I oferpower'd ! 
What peace on me ſhower'd, 
As Jeſus now came | 
And this e'er my heart well diſcern'd his ſweet name. 


7. But ſoon I him knew 
By that bloody hue, 
Wherein he was ſeen, 
When he was up-lifted to ſave finful men. 5 


8. His warm holy blood, C 
That life-giving flood, | 
Stream'd faſt from each wound; 
To ſee which, I well nigh ſunk into the ground. 


9. My need I could feel, 
My death and my hell ; 
And ſuch was my caſe, 
As 1f I too one of his murderers was. 


10. Then whiſper'd the foe, 
Who ſtill plots our woe, 4:5 
“ Sin's, death's, and my ſlave, | 
*« To us thou belongeſt, and thee: we will have“ „ 


Directly to thee, 
My Lamb! did I flee: 


[ ſunk at thy feet, | 
That thou ſhould'ſt do with n me, what thou u hold 
think meet. | 


12. I yet was full ſhy; * „ 
Yet hop'd {till that I 3555 
Thy prize ſhould be made, | 

That thou would'ſt be gracious, and ban lend thy aid. 


13. Then well could I hear, 
In heart, as in ear, 
„ Wretch ſinful and baſe! 


5 Receive thou my bleſſing, my grace and my peace. 
14. Sweet 


> 


EPY 


22 — * 
=— —* - aa 2. a 
* CRE * TEST 3 
——ů— —u— ara —— 3 
— 


_y 1 Page 


alba tes oe 56 ——_@_ 
* 


r 


— — a ater — 1 = — — 
: = — p 8 
* = 
ter $8 > >=, rr 
© v 2 — 4c aa.” 4 5 << 
* - 

add. toe. * *** * FLIP = — 
FFF 


- 
* 

. 
um ri 
* 


> : R$ — waDe © Age cor hz 


5 e, 
RT 8 — FS, _ 
n RS A one 
r 


Is . beta i AA IT > 
a OS 2 * l W 
c \. 


14. 
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16. 


(120) 


Sweet reſt I then had; IP 

And ſaw thee right glad 

All ſtudious, my Lamb, 5 v 
To give my corruptions and filth to the flame. 

So gain'd I choice meat, Bt 

Sweet manna to eat, 

And drink that will laſt; | V 
Whereto, Lamb *! thy own ſelf thou ſanctify'd haſt. 

* Jobn 17. 19. 8. 1 

Thy red ſtream of blood 

Drown'd death with its flood; . 

Thy water waſh'd clean; 
Thy bleſſed mouth call'd me to be of thy train. 9 


17. 


Thus light's happy heir I ſtill am, and ſhall be. 


Now only one word, 
Ne' er leave me, my Lord! 
I know nought but thee ; 


1 


Elſe had I never on thee thought, 


2. 


XCIX. 
(T. 94.) 
H blood, thy blood the deed has wrought, 


That won me to thee, Saviour; | 


Nor come to thee for ever. 


Scarce did i clear my mis'ry ſee, 
But blood was alſo named 
By thy dear finner-company, 
Which my whole heart inflamed. 


My conquer'd heart was melted ſtraight, 

In floods of tears I fainted; 
Heav'n's foretaſte had I at thy feet, 
And nought beſides I wanted. 


To me the blood, the Lord's own blood, 

Which on mount Calw'ry flowed, 

Was then the ſole and higheſt good, 
And 'twas on me beſtowed. 85 


I ſev, from out the lanced fide, 
The ſtreaming blood and water; 

There all my happineſs.I ſpy'd, 

With joy and hcly rapture. 


"6, Þ't 
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(49348) - 
. Ist poſlible a child fo poor, 
So ſoon ſhould find ſalvation ? 


Who cold and dead knew nought before, 
But ſin without ceſſation. 


„ But 'twas th' appointed day of grace, 
The time to ſave e dete; ; 
My heart tranſported, was in blaze 
Thro' what this blood diſpenſed. 


. 1 ſaid: The wound-ſtream's energy, 
«© Which from the croſs fo flooded, 

Has in the grace engrafted me, 
From which no one's excluded. 


. © A ſoul, tho? fill'd with guilt and ſhame, 
« And ſinful in its eſſence : 

„ Soon as it bows before the Lamb, 
« Finds favour in his preſence.” 


My heart-beloved tender Lamb! 
With thouſand tears be praiſed ! 
For tho? I to thee had no claim, | 
Thou even me haſt bleſſed *. [* Gen. 27. 38. 


. Thou now halt made me looſe and free, | 
And from my curſe redeemed, 5 
And with thy choſen company, 
A member me eſteemed. 


— 


C. 


(J. 54 c.) 


: * E arms of love, once pierc'd with nails, 
Outſtretch'd upon the wood; | 
Ve hands, out of whoſe holy wounds 

Did flow th' atoning blood; 

How ſweetly reſts a weary child, 

When cloſe embrac'd by you! 

Let unbelief ſay what it will, | 

"Tis. yet for ever true. 


The more a frighten'd ſoul can view 
The flaughter'd King of Fght, 
The more is ſcatter'd and dizpell'd 
The diſinal cloudy nighr : 
F The * 


* * - Wy ö 2 * * 9 
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* 


| ( 

The glaring beams, which pow'rfully 
Break forth from out the Lamb, 
Theſe kindle each cold lifeleſs heart, 
And make it all on flame, 


2. Is there a thing, that moves and breaks 

A heart as hard as ſtone, 

That warms a heart as cold as ice? 
Tis Jeſu's blood alone: | 

One drop of this can truly chear 
And heal the wounded foul, 

What multitudes of broken hearts 
This living ſtream makes whole! 


; GE: 
1 (7. 92. 
. Y foul (with all loſt Adam's race) 
$5 Lay welt'ring in its blood; 


Cover'd with ſhame, and deep diſgrace, 
And baniſh'd far from God. 


2, The loving Jeſus paſſing by, 
| His bowels yearn'd to ſee 
Me outcaſt wretch ſo helpleſs lie 
In deepett miſery. | 


3. Inclin'd to me in tenderneſs, 
My ſoul he would relieve, 
My heart by any means poſſeſs, 
| He ſaid, ** Arife, and hve.” 
4. He waſh'd away my ev'ry ſtain 
| And cleans'd me in his blood; 
Deck'd me with righteouſneſs divine, 
And reconcil'd to God. 


5. My heart no condemnation fears, 
Nor hell, nor ſatan dreads; 
Chriſt at the mercy-ſeat appears, 
His blood my pardon pleads. 


6. Againſt the fierceſt pow'rs of hell, 
_ He is my Sun and Shield; 
Within his wounds I ſafely dwell, 

He fights, I win the field. 


5 7. Making 


8 


( 423 ) 
Making himſelf a ſacrifice, * 
My bonds and chains he broke; 
Now to my willing neck he ties 
His ſoft and eaſy yoke. 


Ariſe, O happy ſoul, ariſe, 
Rejoice in endleſs bliſs ; - 
Open'd the gates of paradiſe, 

Go in, and take tay e 


PIE 


et vt 
(7. 134.) _ 
, W HAT to my Maſter ſhall-I ſay! ? 
He ſnatch'd me from the world away, 


And rank'd me' midſt his choſen train, 
Which for his bride he doth roma. 


O heartily beloved Love! 

Thy yearning bowels would thee move, 
To call me from death's gloomy night 
Into thy own amazing light. 


. Yes, I was wholly dead in ſin, 
Wholly corrupt and ſpoil'd within ! 
The carnal mind ftill bore the ſway, 
And hurried me a ſlave away. 


It mov'd thy tender loving heart, 

It gave thee real pain and ſmart, 
The purchaſe of thy blood to ſee 

So deeply ſunk in miſery. 


Then wouldft thou ſatan's pow'r daltons 
And me thy proper ſpoil enjoy ; 
Therefore thou ever didſt invite, 

And cloſe purſue me day and night, 


. Moſt ſweetly didſt thou draw and woo, ; T3 


Till thou hadſt overcome thy foe; 


Till ſin's ſtrong pow'r thou hadſt cuppreſt, 
And till my weary ſoul had reſt. 


In thy dear wounds I now have found 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and ſolid ound: 

Now midſt thy conſecrated — 

'I'tro? free electing grace, I ſtand, 
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Pay the ſworn fealt Fr 


13. 
Wa Bound for thy ſervice theſe I bring : 


And live, dcar Saviour, to thy praiſe. 


( 124 ) 
And fain would I thy feet embrace, 
And melt in love and thankfulneſs : 


From fin's hard burden I am freed, 
Becauſe theſe holy feet did bleed! 


I fink before thee, O my King, 
And hymns of praiſe in ſtillneſs fing ; 
My eyes with tears are overflow'd 
For all the mercy thou haſt ſhew'd. 


And now ſince I have mercy found, 
And to thy gentle yoke am bound, 
(Which yoka O may I ne'er forſake, 
Altho' for this my blood I ftake !) 


While I behold this earth and ſkies, 
Fl be thy living ſacrifice ; 


Spirit, foul, body, all ſhall be 
Devoted heartily to thee. 


Let me throughout my pilgrimage 

I engage; _ 
Thy blood and croſs 2 pain 
My life, ſtrength, anner ſtill remain! 


There haſt thou life and ſoul, my King, 


My fleſhly tenderneſs break down, 
Thy fire conſume whate'er's my own. 


And thus I even here ſhall be 
Well fitted for eternity, 
Abide thy purchaſe all my days, 


CIII. 


6. 36 E, 


N ow I have found the ground wherein 
Sure my ſoul's anchor may remain; 
The wounds of Jeſus, for my {in 
Before the world's foundation ſlain: 
\ hoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When heav'n and earth are fled away. 


2, Jeſu 


O Love, thou bottomleſs abyſs ! 


ns) 


. Jeſu, thy everlaſting grace. . _ 


Our ſcanty thoughts ſurpaſſes far; 
Thou melt'ſt with parent's tenderneſs, 


Thy arms of love ill open are; 


Thy heart o'er ſinners can't but break, ; . 
Whether thy grace we ſlight or take *. [* Luke 19. 41. 


My ſins are ſwallow'd up in thee; 
Cover'd is my unrighteouſneſs, 

From condemnation now I'm free 
While Jeſu's blood, thro? earth and ſkies, 
Mercy, free boundleſs mercy | cries, 


With faith I plunge me in this ſea; 
Here is my hope, my joy, my reſt! 


Hither, when hell affails, I flee, 
I look into my Saviour's breaſt : 


Away, ſad doubt, and anxious fear, „ 


Mercy is all that's written there! 

Thy! waves and ſtorms go o'er my hend. 
Tho' ſtrength, and health, and friends be gone; 
Tho' joys be wither'd all, and dead, - 
Tho? ev'ry comfort be withdrawn; 

Stedfaſt on this my ſoul relies, 


Father, thy mercy never dies, 


Fix'd on this ground will I remain, 
Tho” my heart fail, and fleſh decay; 
This anchor fhall my ſoul ſuſtain, 
When earth's foundations melt away: 
Mercy's full pow'r I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love, 


* 


I, 


_ Iv. 
(L. 54 6.) 


dts. Ad. Dd * 
n 


** henceforth for ever, 


Thou falſe world's empty mode! 


Chriſt and his E ſavour 


Thy ſyſtem do explode. 
In heav'n's my converſation, ' 
Where ſouls in him poſſeſs 


f A rich remuneration 


Bove their poor ſervices, N 
F 3 2. Counſe! 


N a * * . 4 \ a. 
, F 3 - - as. 
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( 126 ) 


2, Counſel me, deareſt. Jeſus, 
According to thy heart! . 
If ſmart ſometimes mie ſeizes, © 
Vet bid it ſoon depart: ' © 
O ſhorten all afflictioſ nn, 
And ſtrengthen my weak mind; 
Then at my diſſolution, 
My heritage let me find. 


3. May in my heart's receſſes, 
Thy name and croſs always 
Sparkle with all their graces, 
To yield me jor ah peace: 
Stand fore me in that figure, 
Wherein for all my need, 
Thou under juſtice-rigour, 


Once unto death didſt . 


4. Shelter our ſouls moſt graciouſly 
Within thy open'd fide ; 
Move them from ev'ry harm away, 

And in thy ſafeguard hide: 

Let all our names in life's bleſt rolls 

Inſcrib'd be ever found, 6 

And in life's: bundle all our fouls 
Be faſt and firmly bound. 


3 "I — 


; „ 23 ; 
2. 36 r. ) 
H why did I fo late thee know, 
| Thee, lovelier than the ſons of men! 
„Ahl why did I no ſooner go 
To thee, the only eaſe. in pain! 
Aſham'd I ſigh, and inly mourn 
That ] ſo late to thee did turn. 
2. In darkneſs willingly I ſtray'd; 
3 I ſought thee, yet from thee I rov' d; 
Far wide my wand'ring thoughts were ſpread, 
Thy creatures more than thee I lov'd : TAS 
And now, if more at length I ſee, .. - 
*Tis thro? thy light, and comes from thee. 
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( 127 ) 

I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 

That thy bright beams on me have min'd: 
I thank thee, who haſt overthrown 

My foes, and heaPd m wounded mind ; 

I thank thee, whoſe enliv'ning voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


. Give to my eyes 9 tears, 

Give to my heart chaſte, hallow'd fires; 
Give to my ſoul, with filial fears, 
The love that all heav'n's hoſt inſpires: 
That all my pow'rs with all their might 
In thy ſole glory my unite. | 


CVI. 


(7 33 4.) 


: HOU holy, ſpotleſs Lamb of God! 
Didſt leave thy glorious Maar abode 
In love to ſinners vile, | 
To bleed for all loſt Adam's race, 
Who were ſo curs'd, and dead, and Las | 
Entangled faſt by ſatan's guile! EE. 


Thou for their ſake, who hated thee, 

Didſt ſhed thy blood upon the tree, 

Thy life for ours didſt give ; 

Thou bar'ſt our curſe ; 0 debt's now paid, 
Thy ſoul for fin an off ring made; . 

Thou dy'dſt, that we with thee might live. 


. Thus thou. haſt bought us with thy blood ; 

That price accepted was as good. 
By God for ever bleſs d; 

No wrath remains on any one, 

That will but come unto.the-Son, 

Take and put on his righteouſneſs. 


Never may I depart from thee ; 
Thou purchas'd haſt this liberty, 
That I may keep thy grace: 
'Thy wounds my glory are and ſtrength, 
My refuge ſure gainſt fin and death, 
My feeble ſoul's abiding eg SI 


R 4. p - cu. 
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CVI. 5 3. W 
(T. 13 2.) | Wo 
a Þ IS mere ſree grace to me, my God, 
To know the leaſt of thy bleſt blood. 3 
Lamb! keep me ever thro' thy grace . 
At thy dear feet, that happy place. A 
2. Sweet is the privilege, to be, | 
My Lamb! in fellowſhip with thee; 
| No for the ſake of thy pure blood, 1 
| Grant me this privilege, my God! | 
CVIL.- 
1 7. 28.) | . 
1. EAR Lamb, in me fulfil 1 
Whatever is thy will; py” \ 
1 willingly reſign | 
Myſelf, and all that's mine, 1 
J 


From thence each day impart 


The former droops and dies; 


t By faith, on thee to feed. 


Into thy precious wounds, 
Where reſt and peace abounds, 


New life into my heart; 
For without freſh ſupphes, 


Conunually i I've nee 


fv 


CIX. 
(. 84. * 


HANKS to thee, deareſt Lamb, that thou 
Hait waken'd me from death, 
And rous'd me out of ſin's deep ſleep, 
And call'd to walk in faith. 


. Compleat thy work, and crown thy grace, 


That I may faithful prove, 


And liſten to that ſmall fill voice, 5 


Which only whitpers love, 
e | 3. Which 


Is 


4» 


— 


\ 


* 


OE. io CR 
Which teaches me what is thy will, 
Which tells me what todo; _ 
Which covers me with ſhame, when I — 
Do ndt thy will purſue. 1 
This unction may I ever feel, 1 9 
This teaching from my Lord, | | If 
And learn obedience to thy voice, HY 
Thy ſoft reviving word. | 


LOW 


| Riſe, to meet the Bridegroom go, 


C3 


4, 


. Up, go forth to meet the Lamb, 


ON. 
(T. 68.) 


RE you form'd a creature new? 
Have you prov'd the Cleanſer's art? 
Can you Chrif in Spirit view, 
Purify'd thro? faith your heart? 


Mingle with the virgin-row 3- 
Oil you have, and need not fear, 
Tho? this moment he appear. 


'Fheſe move on the narrow way, 
Watchful, chearful, free from toil, 

Trim their lamps from day to day, 
Adding ſtill recruits of dil: 

Doubly does the Spirit reſt 

On that happy peaceful breaſt, 

Who himſelf to praying gives, 

Who a life of watching lives. . 


Sleep and ſlumber far depart! = 
Let your lamps be all on flame, | .4 
Want of oil will wound the heart, | | - = 
Gracious ſcepter of our King! 
Thee we touch, and thee we ſing, 
Under thy propitious ſway 
Live we, grow we ev'ry day. 


Here we learn with inward ſhame, 
How delightful *tis and ſweet, 


Thee to ſerve, O gracious Lamb 


Willingly thy love to meet. — 
fe: Ours 


(130 


Ours the fault we muſt confeſs, 
If debarr'd from happineſs; 
Thou would'ſt rather have us be 
Hearty, ny, willing, 5 


2 


„ 


(2. 85.) 


a T HE Shepherd who the ſheep does own, | 


To take them on his arms 1s willing ; 
Vet things muſt here unforc'd go on, 
Methods won't do that are compelling. 
The foe of ſouls hath ſtill ſome pow'r, 
In ſhallow minds to raiſe confuſion ; 
And by opinion's various lore _ 
E'en precious ſouls are in deluſion, 
One faithful ſervant ſays, 
He's in the right, who prays; 
For Jeſu's mercy is the baſis.” 
Another faith : ** Shew deeds!” 
The ſoul to work proceeds, | 
Plies from Love's arms, forgets what grace is. 


. 'Thus in Chriſt's flock a breach is made; ; 
And yet each party will _ 
One ſaith: He's Righteouſneſs! indeed 
„ My ſelf-help will have woful ifſues ; 
«I might to death ſtrive; he muſt give 
„ The ftrength, he muſt work my amendment; 4 
And above all, I firſt muſt live 
« Before I can keep his commandment.”? 
The other ſaith : << PH do 
«© Good works, and then I know 
% my reward muſt be receiving.“ 
The world hath here no care; 
For it is juſt as far 
From true good works, as from believing. 


. Thoſe ſheep, to whom the Shepherd's Care 
In wholeſome paſture hath abounded, 

Of its true ſoundneſs conſcious are : 

The others are anon confounded, 


222 8280 


They 


ON 


("131"): 

They find that their way is not right; 
Wiſdom muſt by the Lord be given! 
If now they on th' opinion light 
Of the new earth Fer. the new heaven, 

They grafp it eagerly ;_ 

Now, now *tis found ! they cry ; 
Where they begin, there th' others ended! 

They run till tir'd and weak, - 

And yet at laſt turn back 
Into the arms for them extended. 


3. O Jeſu! who can, that reflects, 

But tremble at man's caſe ſo wretched, 
When thinking what a ſwarm of ſects 
On truth's one bottom have been hatched? 
Each of which, ſure, hath precious ſouls, 
Who ignorantly are deceived! | 
One muſt, while one their fate condoles, . 
About thy city's ſtate be grieved.. 

If Luther ſaith : Believe! 

The croud does it receive, | 
And b'lieves without heart's reformation.” 

Ah! thoſe of ſpider-kind, 

Can even poiſon find _ 
In the pure. goſpel's declaration. 


z. We bleſs and praiſe thee evermore, . 
Thou moſt adorable dear Saviour! 
'That thou unto this day and hour 
Haſt giv'n us the clear Fountain's favour, . 
The genuine 3 of free grace; 
And many to thy ſervice guideſt, 
And look'ſt on our lamp with kind face, 
Nor it beneath a buſhel hideſt; 
Nor wilt remove it hence, 
But rather giv'ſt a glance . 
To all, who with thy houſe are number'd : 
Yea, doſt e'en others ſpur, 
That to the light they turn, 
Who hitherto in ſhades had ſlumber'd. 


6. Here ſinks down under thy kind care 
Our preſent bleſſed congregation, 
And all who with her ſettled are 
On th' apoſtolic truth's foundation, 

EGA. = 


/ 


OL. 
Where Jeſus is the corner-ſtone: 
We kils thy feet for our election; 
And, as thou art our All in one, 
Thou muſt now bring us to perfection. 
Grant alſo ſpecially, 
(What at this bleſt time we THR 
From our heart's ground thee are beſe:ching ;) 
F.aitb without FariTHFuLNEss, 
Or p:ezy without GRACE, 1 
Let none of us be ever teaching 


= 


— 


1 e 
s 1 ee 


HE ground this of Love's law is; 

We remember how we felt, 

When the Lamb by his blood's flame 

Did at firſt our boſoms melt, 

And free mercy's ways did ſhine 

So majeſtic and divine: 

Then, tho? laviſh fears did ſleep, 
Sprung heart's motions ſtrong and deep. 


For we ſaw, with joy and awe, 
What a Bridegroom we embrac'd, 
With what HIM thro? endleſs time 
Our amazing lot was caſt. 
ere enſu'd no talk or ſhew ; 
But a wiſh to be found true, 
And a taſte and will, (that's ſure) 
*Bove all rules, exact and pure. 


78 


. What whole plan our Lord did mean, 
Could ev'n by his eyes be gueſs'd : 
As his fire hath ſtirr'd deſire, 
Juſt ſo follows all the reſt. 
One may ſeem by Chriſt to win 
An apology for fin : 
One, if this will ſerve his turn, 
May the ſhell of doctrines learn: 


4. But a heart, whom real ſmart 
To the bleeding Lamb hath drove, 
Not ſome glance, preponderance 
Of his wounds Goth pant to prove; 


22 


That 


1 
That they ſearch the ſoul's receſs, 
Work yet ſofter tenderneſs, 

And, amidſt all poverty, 
Sinner-like integrity. 


5. Such a vein did run, *tis plain, 
 __Thro' thoſe ſinner-hearts of ol l, 
Who did lean on grace ev'n then, 

And were with us of one fold; 
Abraham his dear Lord t obey, 
Up did riſe at break of day *. [* 'Geiv. 22. 3. 
Such things wwe could mention too; : 
But who'd trumpet the heart's glow ? 


6. Rather well, we might the zeal 
Which we fee}, refrain to name; 
"Tis ſo poor! and were it more, 
All our glorying 1s the Lamb: 
Only this we would impreſs, 
„That the goſpel's more than phraſe; 
« *Tis what's wont to burſt death's yoke, 
And to quicken ſouls, when ſpoke.” 


7. When his blood, like a ſtrong flood, 
Thus each obſtacle outweighs; _ . 
When we know, from zow to now, | Rs BY 
What He to our ſpirit ſays : . 
When we dare, ſince he did bleed, 
On his choiceſt path proceed: 
Then our light is true, and we 
Hold aright Chriſt's myſtery. 


— FAT WD, 


CXIU. 


(7. 92.) 


I, O boaſt of faith in bonds of fin, 
| Blaſphemes his Jeſus name ; 
Believers ſtill enſlav'd within, 

Put him t' an open ſhame. 


2. Thoſe fouls, whom faith with Chriſt unites, 
Are peaceful, calm, ſerene; _ 
His Sparit in ſuch hearts reſides, 
And keeps his temple clean. 


— 


x — 


(134) 


3. No more with luſts need they conteſt, 

| Much leſs their. captives be; 

1 Nor ſhall wild paſſions break their reſt, 
Faith is the victory. | 


4. A happy ſinner I remain, 
But fin has loſt its pow'r ; 
Sin ſtill I have, but grace doth reign, . 
His wounds my ſtrength and tow'r. 


5.. Simplicity (in joy and pains) 
His children's hrightneſs is, 
From the beguiling ſerpent ſereens,. 

And all his ſubtilties. 


6. No heavy yoke his ee prove, 
' Nor tireſome load impoſe; | 
My heart now fill'd with ſacred love, 
His will with pleaſure does : 


7. Rejoicing that my groans were heard 
In his ſalvation's day; 
Shouting, that ſince his life appear'd, 
It henceforth can obey. 


— _ 


xv. 


(T. 13 4.) 


Es 1 more of thy ſweet light I ſee, 
i Ihe more I know the miſery, 
; The pride and treach'ry of man's heart, 

And when I give my Saviour ſmart. 
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2. Long this was from my ſight conceal'd, 
Till 'twas by that fame light reveal'd, 


And fills the bruiſed heart with peace. 


Which ſhews God's love, and jeſu's grace, 


XV. 
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( 135 ) 
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3 * 


H E N one himſelf more anful deems 155 


Then ere now, when the worſt of crimes 


Was in him domineering; * 
When one well knows, What im him "a 
Howe'er removed from man's eyes, 

Sometimes, like good, appearing: 

J hen one's name runs, 


Child, oft irkſome to the boſom 


Of th? Atoner, 


Gy 


And the ſuff' ring Lamb's diſhonour: _ 


Now turns the 8 fire-red,. 
Ii 


Now pale again, like one that's dead, 
Abas'd and aw'd all over: 

Is at the Bridegroom in amaze, | 

Zehovah's ſelf, before whoſe blaze 
Their face the Elohim cover. 

What muſt Jeſus 

Find to love in me, a roving 


Confus'd ſpirit? 


Heart! thou know'ft, tis his own merit 
Lord Jeſu, faithful Spouſe of mine 


How is it, that we can't combine, 


To both our mutual pleaſure? 
How is it, that the creature new. 
Doth not its pow'r and empire ſhew,,. 

In its full ſtature's meaſure ? 

O Lamb! my ſhame 
Is paſt credit, till thou'ſt ſaid Wt: 
«© My wounds ruddy 


Fully cure thy ſoul and body.“ 


Howe'er, it ſounds to me, as tho? 
A ſecret yes I notic'd too, 
That me my Spouſe approveth, 
(That Bridegroom, who his darling bride; 
Once built out of his bleeding fide, 
More, than the bride him, loveth : 5 
Poor heart! thy ſmart, 
*< (Thou'lt diſcover) ſhall blow over,” 
Saith truth's witneſ; 


My heart b'lieves, and walkod brightne6. 


5. How 


bo 
4 5. 


( 136 Þ 


How is my heart with rapture mov'd, 

'That I have hopes, he my Belov'd 
Will make me his heart's comfort; 

That I to him my Jeſus dear, 

My Bridegroom wonderfully fair, 
Shall prove a faithful conſart ! 

O! I have joy, ; | 

That abiding and reſiding 


In my Lover, : 
Im his body's living member. 


2. 


el 


(T. 47.) 


Pant for mercy fre: 
Yes, I ſhould weep a ſea, 

Did I not Jeſus know, 

Who gave himſelf for me 

Up to the traitor ſo, 

To the judge ſevere, 

To the on. and ſpear, 

And the ſepulchre. 


Should all the patient love 
In heav'nly breaſts above, 
And all mankind below, 

At once united prove, 

In one heart meet and grow; 
His patience, my friends, 
Far beyond extends, 

Far, and never ends. 


Accus'd I ſurely am, 


In this and that to blame, 


In more than I can gueſs: 
Stands in the gap the Lamb, 
And helps me in diſtreſs : 
Give me, gracious Son, 
*Fore thy glorious throng, 
Abſolution. | 


OE 


n 
O my Immanuel! 
My ſoul come bleſs and heal, 
With grace anoint it o'er, 
Thy oil of joy reveal; 
Say to me: ** Sinner poor, 
«« 'Thy reproach is mine, 
« All my merit's thine, 
«« Glonous ſhalt thou ſhine !” 


* 


I, 


SD 


But let thy love fill me wi 


Thou canſt bring me, who am fo weak, 


— 8 _ a —— — 


Cxvll. 


(7. 92.) 
Jeſu, Jeſu, my good Lord! 
How de thy love, 


Thy patience, pity, tenderneſs, 


Which I each moment prove. 


Vet let me not thy grace abuſe, 


And fin becauſe thou'rt good 1 
th ſhame, 
That I have it withſtood. 


Thou know'ſt which way to rectify 


Each ſtubborn ill within, 
And to ſubdue my ev'ry thouglit, 
And conquer all that's fin, 


To keep my eye on thee 
Conſtantly fix'd, and ever in i 
Thy preſence glad xo be, 


I, 


* 9 9 »— _ — "PE 


CXVII. 


{(T. 84.) 


H O W happy, that my heart can view- 
The Lamb in all that bloody hue, 
Upon the croſs outſtretched ! 
If from my eyes this ſhould depart, 
My heart would feel a piercing ſmart, 
Yea I ſhould be moſt wretched, 


** 


Me Zr 


* * ET n n * ry 3 8 * , * * 
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But he knows me 

To be feeble, and not able 
For a moment ; 

To live without his atonement. 


2. How poor am I, and full of blame ! 
Tuhat if I had not ſuch a Lamb, 
Who nothing will deny me; 
1 If thoſe dear wounds I did not know, 
. Which now with life's-juice overflow, 
What elſe could fatisfy me ? 
His blood, that's good a 
Still to waſh me, and refreſh me; 
In that ocean, 
I do ever find my portion, 


pj | 3. Then I will thus behold my God, 
For me in all his wounds and blood - 

So grievouſly oppreſſed : | 
=o This ſight will break my heart in tears, 
Let give me boldneſs to draw 1 near, 

By whatſoe'er diſtreſſed : 

I there take ſhare 

Of a feeling, which proves beating,” 

When I enter_ 


In the . chat happy center. 


* 


CXIX. 


(T. 84.) 


1. W HAT ſhall one ſay of ſuch a Lamb! 
One weeps, and finks with inward ſhame, 
Feeling one's ſelf ſo wretched ; 
And viewing at the ſame bleſt time, 
The guiltleſs Lamb for ſinners crime 
On croſs's yood outſtretched. 
Happy makes me 
My Creator, Mediator, 
When I eye him 
For me ſweating, bleeding, dying. 


2. How ſweet feels then the heart all o'er! 
It has enough, and wants no more: 
And yet there” s nothing poorer, 


— 


F 0 7390 


Than fuch a happy finner, who 
Without the Lamb no Hour can — 


Vet no one is ſecurer, 
Nothing can bring 
Harm to thoſe ſouls, whom the rock-holes 
Have incloſed ; / 
To no violence they're expoſed. 


But quite enamonr 4 f muff be, 
If I ſhall bring delight to thee; 

Thy heart's blood me muſt cover, 
And make and keep me warm always; 
In my heart there muſt be no place 

Which blood fills not all over. 

Take me, make me, 

Lord, my Brother; like thy other 
Healthy people 

Elſe I ſhall be like a cripple. 


4. Then will I ſerve thee chearfully, 


And thou ſhalt ſee thy joy in me, 
For whom thou wert tormented ; 

And by the pain thy heart has felt, 

My heart in love will burn and melt, 
And be to thee cemented. 

Thy blood, - my God!::- 

Pleads forgiveneſs, and thy kindneſs 

Is amazin 


Melting, La quickning, Thing. 


5. Ye wounds of Jeſus, bleſs me now! 


O blood of Jeſus, thro' me flow, 
O ſweat of Jeſus, bleſs me! 

Thy cries, O Jeſu! break my heart ; 
Thy tears, O Jaſu! in thy ſmart, _ 
And all thy merits bleſs me; 
Fill me, heal me, 1 
Balmy juices from his brüites; * 

Soul and ſenſes 


Pant for 3 
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cxx. 
( 


OW ſtrict the care he takes of us! 
How great his tenderneſs 

If faint, he ſoon the heart relieves 
With his refreſhing grace. 


His Spirit, truth and judgment loves, 
That we may blameleſs prove; 

In ſtraits he quickly doth aſſiſt, 
Each ſtumbling- block doth move. 


His love who ever hath geſerib' d 
Or worthily defin'd? ; 


And where ſhould I, a ftamm? ring chit, 


Worthy expreflions find? 


A clearer light of heavinly things 
Feelin to each affords; | 

The fire divine of grace doth bear 
Infallible record. 


This fire my ſoul ſhall never leave; 
His mercy never ceaſe; 

My heart and mind in Jeſus keep 
Thy everlaſting peace. 


A holy and unſpotted life 
His doctrine ſhall adorn ; 


My eyes deſpiſe all worldly luſt, 


And all its glories ſcorn, 


Can any thing on earth with him 
In competition come? 

Thou, lovelier than the ſons of men, 
Alone in me find' ſt room. 


D 


I, 


CXXI. 
(T. 54 6.) 


I you wou'd find the Saviour, 


Seek him while *tis to day: 
Prize ye the Bridegroom's favour? 
Then take it while you may. 


Ts ( 

If you the crown well pleaſes, 
Then run towards the mark : 
Who has found grace with Jeſus, 

Does alſo love to work. 


. Seek him there in the manger, 
In child's ſimplicity: | 
To ſuch he bides a ſtranger, 
As will not children be. 
Seek that Boy pure and holy 
On Mary's lap: for he ve | 
That ſeeks this gold, muſt truly 
Be bound to chaſtity. Iden 
Seek him in deſart places 
Of needful lonelineſs FO 
Seek him in all the traces 
Of ſuff' rings and diſtreſs. 
Seck him now freed. from anguiſh, 
Laid in the grave apart: | 
Who will not all relinquiſh, __ » 
Hath but a lukewarm heart. 


. Seek him above in heaven, 
Ador'd by ſeraphim! 

Thoſe here, that him are loving, 
Are no more far from him. 

Seek him with inward diving 
In your own hearts, then ye 

Shall be releas'd from grieving 
Here and eternally, | 


88 


CXXIL 


. 96-9: 


Sweet condition, happy living, 
Which flows from true ſimplicity! 
When hearts unto God ſo are given, 
That Chriſt's mind fills them really. 
he ſpirit in Chriſt's image walketh, 
And doth riſe up in truth and light; 
Vet, amidſt this, He in them breaketh 
And pulls down ſolf. conceited height. 


(142). 


2. Simplicity knows of no lory, l e 5 
But that, which is in ela 8 Liood: 245 
The fooliſh honour tranfitor 5 Bu 


Is by the heav'nly thirſt ſubdu'd. 

In a pure child of God, the Plender 
Of God's name is diſtinctl ſeen; | 
How then ſhou'd it again x 904 Ev. 
To traſh and fooliſhneſs terrene ? as. 


3. Of cares and manifold diſtreſſes, | 

Which are the worldling's daily cant, | 

Of envy, which ſo many teazes, 10 
Simplicity is ignorant: W 
She keeps her excellent Heart- treaſure, 5 5 
Maugre black envy's ſullen ſpight; 
And if ſome one wou'd ſhare her pleaſure, | K. Fe 
She does not grudge, tis her delight, Fe 


4. The dainties of the heav'nly Lover | | W 
Unto his bride full pleaſure give; 
Her head and heart ihe watches over, 4 
That no falſe ſavour to her cleave. 

What others innocent would reckon, 

And could defend it reas'nably, 

There faith's child thinks : © Firſt with him ſpeaking, 

« PI his thoughts learn, what's right for me!” 7a 


W 
W 
W 
5. Imprint, O Jeſu, my falvation! _ | W 
W 
W 


W3 
- 

— 
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Thy ſingle mind into my heart: 

Root out the world's infatuation, 

Tho? it be done ith ſharpeſt ſmart; _ 8. 
Th' old dragon's image I have ſcorned, 5 
And wear it no more; now let me, 

With true ſimplicity adorned, 

As a new creature, live to thee. 


CXXIIL 


| . 10.) ; \ H 


W HEN ſimplicity we cheriſh, 
We've a whole and perfect light; ; 
But that view away will vaniſh, 

Soon as double grows our fight. 


- 2, With 


(143) 
. With this gift, a man is bleſſed, 
He looks only at the Lamb; 
But without it, ſtill diſeaſed, 
For one ſtands in ſome dark flame. 


True ſimplicity whence comes it? 
From the wounds and blood divine * : 
Vainly any one aſſumes it, | 
Who ne'er learnt it at that ſhrine. 
| * 2 Cor. 11. 3. 
4. Fore whoſe eyes the Lamb's dear figure 
Still as crucify'd doth ſtand, 
Who in blood lives altogether ; 
He right holineſs has gain'd. 


23 


: To whom welcome taſte preſenteth 
* _  Novught, if Jeſus be not there; 


Whom nought out of him contenteth, 
Who has but for him an ear; 


Who to his red wounds for paſture, 
As a hungry inſe& flies; | 
Who hke a weak child for nurture, 
_ Hid in his dear boſom lies; 


Who but willeth what him pleaſes ; 
Who but what be bids, can do; 
Who but what He giveth, uſes; 
Whoſe life all from him does flow; 


Who on his path only moveth, 

And ſees only by his light; 

Who grace! grace! alone approveth, 
From all elſe eſtranged quite; 


9. Who's ſo ſtruck with his love's arrows, 
That his own ſelf he forgets; 
Who about him only ſorrows, 
And but he his joy ereates; 


o. Who alone by Jeſus holdeth, 

And in him does all poſſeſs: 

He it is, who on him buildeth, 
He walks too in holineſs. 


( 144 ) 
cxxiv. 


3 (7. 97.) 
I. NO the Lamb ſtain'd with blood, 
Who for my ſin and need, 
Upon the ignominious tree 
To death, himſelf did bleed; 
To the bleſs'd Prince of life, 
Who felt ſuch racking ſmart, 
While the whole world's collected ſin 
Transfix'd and tore his heart: 


2. To him I wholly give. 

_ Myſelf this day ane w, 

As his own prize ſo dearly gain'd,. 
His ſpoil and purchaſe due; 
That with me he may do 
What's pleaſing in his fight, 

And from me take whate'er him prieves, 
Whate'er he thinks not right. | 


3. How very weak I am, 

My Saviour well can ſee, 

And how excecding ſhort I fall, 
Of what I ought to be: 

. Compaſſionate High-Prieſt, 
To thee I muſt appeal; 

My numberleſs infirmities 

O kindly haſte to heal! 


4. In his moſt precious blood 
Nile waſhes out my ſtains, 
Which trickles healing on my ſoul 
Out of his open'd veins : 
It 1s his daily care, | 
His helpleſs ſheep to feed; 
To purity their ſpotted ſouls, 
And tend and gently lead. 


5. My gracious loving Lord! 

When I begin to think, 

How thy impatient yearning zeal, 

From ſin and hell's dark brink 

Hath me deliver'd ſafe, 
Drawn with ſuch tender art, 

And how thy ſweet Almighty Blood 
Fill'd and weigt”d down my heart, 


10. 


6. 


( 145 ) 
6. I fink beneath thy feet, _ 

Amaz'd at grace ſo free: | 1 

But ſoon I recolle& myſelf, | 
And aſk, How can it be, ST. 5 ; 
That ſinners baſe and vile 
Should be ſo greatly lv d. 

Who ſo much trouble ſtill have giv'n, 
And ſo unfaithful prov'd? 


7. Me thy all-ſeeing eye 
Has kept with watchful care, 
The trueſt pains and nurſing kind 
O! never didſt thou ſpare. 
This makes me firmly truſt, 
Thou'lt lead me farther ſtill; 
And guard me ſafe throughout the way 
That leads to Szon's hill. 


8. Thou haſt, me ſinner poor, 
Snatch'd to thy heart in haſte, 

With tend'reſt mercy fetch'd me home, 
And grav'n me on thy breaſt: 
Who, under a deep ſenſe 

Of all thou doſt beſtow, | 

Can chuſe but fink in thankfulneſs, q! 

And even melt and flow ? ö 


9. O glorious King of heav'n! 
A little piece of duſt _— 
Is not eſteem'd too ſmall and mean, | - 
To be thy friend in truſt, "i 
*Tis true, thy love's too great, 
Io be by us conceived; 
By ſuch as unexperienc'd are, 
Too great, to be believ'd. 


10. Therefore, my deareſt Lord! 
[ give my heart to thee; 
Altho' uneaſy or in pain, 
Still wholly thine I'Il be: 
My bus'neſs then is this, 
(O may I it fulfil!) 7 5 
Thee to exalt with all my ſtrength, 
To eye thee only ſtill. . 


ts) 


cxxiv. 


(2.97. 


5 0 the Lamb ſtain'd with blood, 
| Who for my ſin and need, 
Upon the ignominious tre: 

To death, himſelf did bleed” 

To the bleſs'd Prince of life, | 

Who felt ſuch racking 1 xe 
While the whole world's collected ſin 

Transfix'd and tore his Heart: 


2. To him I wholly giv 

Myſelf this day 5.44% KH nr 

As his own prize ſo dearly gain'd, 
His ſpoil and purchaſe due; 
That with me he may do 
What's pleaſing in his fight, 

And from me take whate'er him grieves, 
Whate'er he thinks not right. 


3. How very weak J am, 

My Saviour well can ſee, 

And how excecding ſhort I fall, 
Of what I ought to be: 
. Compaſſionate High-Prieſt, 
To thee I muſt appeal; 

My numberleſs infirmities 
O kindly haſte to heal ! 


4. In his moſt precious blood 
He waſhes out my ſtains, 
Which trickles healing on my foul | 
Out of his open'd veins : 
It is his daily care, 
His helpleſs ſheep to feed; 
To purify their ſpotted ſouls, 
And tend and gently lead. 


5. My gracious loving Lord! 
W hen I begin to think, 

How thy impatient yearning zeal, 
From fin and hell's 3 
Hath me deliver'd ſafe, 

Drawn with ſuch tender art, 

And how thy ſweet Almighty Blood 

Filb'd and weigl”'d down my heart. 


(145). 


6, I fink beneath thy feet, 
Amaz'd at grace ſo free: 
But ſoon I recolle& myſelf, 
And aſk, How can it be, 
That ſinners baſe and vile 
Should be ſo greatly Iqv'd, 
Who ſo much trouble {till have giv'n, 
And ſo unfaithful prov'd? 


Me thy all- ſeeing eye 
Fas kept with watchful care, 
The trueſt pains and nurſing kind 
O! never didſt thou ſpare. 
This makes me firmly truſt, 
Thou'lt lead me farther ſtill; 
And guard me ſafe throughout che way 
That leads to Sion's hill. 


9. Thou haſt, me ſinner poor, 
Snatch'd to thy heart in haſte, | 
With tend'reſt mercy fetch'd me nd 
And grav'n me on thy breaſt: 
Who, under a deep ſenſe 
Of all thou doſt beſtow, ns 
Can chuſe but fink in thankfulneſs, 
And even melt and flow ? 


9. O glorious King of heav'n! 

A little piece of duſt 
Is not eſteem'd too ſmall and mean, 

To be thy friend in truſt. 
*Tis true, thy love's too great, 
To be by us conceiv'd; 

By ſuch as unexperienc d are, 
Too great, to be believ'd. 


10. Therefore, my deareſt Lord! 
I give my heart to thee; 
Altho' uneaſy or in pain, 
Still wholly thine PF ll be: 
My k bus'neſs then is this, 
(O may I it fulfil!) 
Thee to exalt with all my Rrength, 
To eye thee only Kill, 
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-CARY. 


(7: 49.) 
4 5 HIS fills me with rapture, 
That He bore my ſmart ; 
And his dying figure 
Sweetly draws my heart: 
He has overcome me 


By that bloody Abe 70 Lon 4 9211! 972. 
Now Jam led captive 19770: 0}. 597 


By thoſe bands with right: FA 


In thy wounds ſo bloody 
I have found my peace 
Tho' I'm poor and needy, FRET: 
That's my ſhelt* ring-place. 
Nought can here diſturb 'me, 
Nought can break my reſt; 
For I ſleep ſecurely. _ 
On thy loving breaſt,” 


3. O! ſink me ftiffYleeper 


In thy wounds? O Land? 
And be thou my keeper 


From all. hurt: and ams! 121 


Let my heart keep 1 
In thy purple gore, 


And ray hourly ad lo bre 1 
On each wound ſo ore. FE 


4. Now my heart lies open; 
Lord! thou know'ſt my want: 


What thy blood has broken, 
Now does long and pant 
To be thine entirely, 
In thy warmth to move: 
Make my heart quite fiery 
By thy bleeding love. 


5. Lo! thy child fo feeble 


Lies before thy heart, 
Tho' I ſcarce am able 
To expreſs in part 
All my wants, O Jeſu! | 
Yet thou know'ſt them well: 
Now in me thy ſinner 
All thy mind ful]. 
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1. HEN I now reflect, Ct 

1 My Bridegroom deal. and SH 
How I have thee prov'd, Jy pt 

And griev'd thee fo often, my. Kia my Belov'd, 


po 90; Ont wy Hf 


Th 17 RI 


2. ss is the fault mine; | 
Thy patience divine, gold of Dab yt 
Which to me appears, v7 5001 993% Þ 

- Occaſions my poor heart o men inte tears. att 


Aa ect m ec 

3 It's true that I love, * 0 L433 213 £ nB Inge 
But yet not enough; PO SE eee 

& 3B 8 ai fo. 4+ 4 


I'm not ſo on fire, 
A3 1 yield ſatisfaction to my edu dere. Þ 


7. As Peter thee lov'd, oe 35 US ++ =. $ $3 Sp 
When thee he had pow d ahne yi 
And tears did down flow 
Along the cheeks trickling. wild his heart Ga glow: 
5. As Thomas did * 1 055 BY STR. 
And ſo deeply fi TS. | 
When the_ 3 he Sa ee, F 
and by touch of the fide's wound convicted mull be. 


6. What Mary parto e 
At the Lamb's fweet look, 75 p 
When her he did greet, 


And ſhe was embracing his thro ei feet.; . 


* 4 
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7. John's portion fo bleſt; . 
To lean on thy breaſt: : 
Thy ſinner, thy duſt, | 

Thy ſmart's due reward, and = property 1 


8 does my heart pant, 
That thou may'ſt me grant 
The inmoſt love's kiſs, 


And conſtant enjoyment of chy dear wounds-bliſs, 


'- Cxxvn. 


CXXVIL.) 


(7. 26. ) 
1. \LANTS of the Father 


Are never without juice; 
Grace doth lead farther, _ 
Intirer mind infuſe : | 
Of this we're ſure, on new life's footing, | 
The faithful ſtill are their ſtrength ſernities. 


2. So goes the bleſſing 
In one continued chain, | 
= ath incloſing, 
| Till we the end attain : 
Inward loakios at his free mercies, 
Makes alſo manly in chriſtian courſes, 


cxxvnl. 


(2. 24.) 


1 O is like thee, who? 
Sweeteſt reſt, . Jeſu ! 
To thy beauty nothing reaches : 
'i'hou'rt the life of undone e 
Thou art their ase too, 
Sweeteſt reſt, Jeſu! 


Life! thou dy'dſt for me, 
From all miſery 

And diſtreſs me to deliver; 

Ny tranſgreſſions thou did ccver, 
And from miſery 11 
Brought'ſt ne 10 God nigh, 


Higheſt King and Peg, 
Prophet, Lord and Chriſt! 
Thy dear ſceptre is embraced 
By me at thy ſeet abe "ph 

Mary's place, thy fee 

Are my ha app feat.” 


4. Quite 


(149) 
Quite in thee draw me, 
That for love to thee 
I may melt; and daily bolder 
Cait all mis'ry on thy ſhoulder, | 
Which I feel in m:; 
Draw me quite in thee. Ty: 1 


Wake me right, that ſo 
I my courſe purſue, , | 


Towards thee, with love mag tender, 6 


So that ſatan me can't hinder. 
By his craft or force. 
Further thou my courſe! 


Give me courage good, 
That my wealth and bid 


I could loſe for thee with ladneſs, N 


And hate fleſh's luſtful madneſs:. - 
Grant me this, my God! 
Ihhro' thy PRO blood. 


e 


xxx. | 


(7. 71.) 


O0 Chriſt, my ſweeteſt life and ght! 

Whoſe loving condeſcenſion 
Embraces me by day and night 

Beyond my comprehenſion : 
Lord! grant me to return thy love 

With due and true devotion, ; 
That my notion 
Of mercy may improve 

With ev'ry thought and motion. 


Let nothing dwell within my heart 
But thy ſweet love and favour: 
Thy love engage my ſoul to part 
From ev'ry ſinful ſavour: 
Remove my mind from great and ſmall,. 
Which breeds the leaſt diviſion 
Or colliſion 
Twixt me and God my all, 
Who ſav'd me from perdition. 


3. 


3. Ho- 


(750) 
3. How ſweet, how beautiful and kind, 
Is thy great love ànd merit? 15 
Were this but fix'd within Y mind, 
What could diſturb'm Apirit? | 
Then let no thought ariſe ineme, 
No object move my ſenſes,” R 
No pretences, ö 
T” obſtruct my love to t hee; 0 
Thus heav'n on earth commences. CE 
4. O that this gieat and wreign Good 
| Were more in my poffeffion; So 
O that it would inflame my blood 
To glow with holy paſſion!" 
Grant, I be watching day and night 
To keep this heav'nly Treaſure | 
From the ſeizure 55 n 
Of tatan's ſecret ſpate, n n 
Who ſeeks our woe with been, a 


5. Thou cam'ſt in love to. my relief, 
Bor'ſt ſin's due pain and torment, 
Hung'ſt on the croſs juſt like a thief 
Or murth' rer, without garment, 
Scorn'd, ſpit upon, and ſore diſtreſt: 
O let thy ſuf” "rings enter 
To the center 5 
Of this my ſtubborn breaſt, 
To melt and make 1 it tender. i, 


6. The purple g gore, thou ſhed'ſt for me, 
Is precious, pure and holyj; 
But this my heart, that ſwerves from thee, 
Is flint-like harden'd folly.3::- -: 
Lord! make the virtue of thy blood 
* Sink deep into the nature 
Of thy creature, 
And ſpread its living flood 
Thro' ev'ry vein and feature. 


7. O that my heart with eagerneſs 

Would open wide and gather 

Each drop of blood, my ſins did preſs 
From thee my Mediator! 

O were mine eyes a well of tears, 
To guſh with inward anguiſh, 

For thee languiſh, 

Like thoſe, whoſe loving fears 

Their point yet ne 'er relinquiſh. 


K 
3. O chat I with a babe's deſire 
Came running, weeping, trecching, 
on 15 till loye's internal fire 
on ing ſoul were catching; 
The "hy eart could. unite, EM mine 
In gentle condeſcenfjon; VI 9\ 5145 
1 the tenſion 39991510 0 
Of ſuch thy pow'r GIG, 112 
Admit of no declenſion n 
9. My Comfort, Jench, Gl Life and fe and, 19 
My ſov'reign G prijon, on! 
Abide thou F461 ep my. 4 5 
Pm thine with all devotion: = 
Without thy love; there” debe bu ne, 9 
I find no ſatifaQion, nd : 7 
But dicraction EY | 8 
Surrounding ev'ry wall, . £7 
And cauſing ſad refle@tion. . 1 . 
10. But, Lord, thy love is 8 OP reſt, 7 
1 ſource of all true pleaſure : | * 
O Jeſu! be my foul thus bleſt. 
T' enjoy thee without meaſure: ' g 
Be thou my flame, and burn in me; lic 
My Balſam, be thou heating. . 
All that's ailing, lc 
And all depravity | 
I'm full with grief bewailing. 3 23 
11. Thy love, my Saviour! all ſupplies, 
| What to my ſoul is wanting; 
"Tis the true light unto mine e 
My cordial when Pm fainting ; 
My ſweeteſt wine and heav'nly bod, 
My richeſt robe and garment, 
My preferment, 
Defence of life and blood. 
My lodge and ſafe apartment. 
2. My brighteſt Sun, if thou remove, 
What is my birth and being? 
Should'ſt thou withdtaw, thy precious love, 
My beſt of goods were fleeing g 
Grant, I may ſeek and entertain 
Thee, my ſweet — with me 
hat no ſadneſs | + |: [Yr arogat 
Difturb thy love again, 


Which cures box. ſinful WY 
| G4 7 


$4 24 + 1 
% - 


( 

13. Thy love has always been the ſame, 

| Ev'n from my firſt beginning, 

When J yet knew not 4 great Name, 
Could do nought elſe but ſinning: 

O let thy love, Almighty Lord! 
Continue to attend me, 

And defend me 

From foes of any ſort, 

That would deſtroy and rend me. 


14. Lord! grant thy love an influence 
On all my courſe and ſtatiooꝛr n 

And if by frailty I ſhould chance GOES) 
To ſwerve from my ſalvation, _,; _- .. .. 

Be thou my Guide and Counſellor, -  , , 
In all my thoughts and aalen 

| Give corrections, ; 125 

When ſin's deluding pow'r 7 
Would draw me to diſtractions. 


15. Thy love uphold me, when diſtreſt, 
Add ſtrength when Jam fainting; 3 We 
And when this mortal period's _” 1 
My heart for thee is panting: Ns ah: 
Then let thy loving faithfulneſs | 1243 tag 
Aid my laſt aſpiration, a 
Breathe ſalvation, 
With joy thro? death to preſs, 
And taſte love's full reo. | 


PIE - » 4 


(T. 366.) 
3, Y Saviour, thou, thy love to me 


| In want, in pain, in ſhame, haſt ſhow'd 
For me on the accurſed tree | 
Thou poured forth thy guiltleſs blood: 
Thy wounds upon my heart impreis, 
Nor ought that deareſt ſtamp efface. 


2. O that my heart, which open ſtands, 
May catch each drop, that tort'ring pain 
Arm'd by my fins, wrung from thy hands, 
Thy feet, thy head, thy ev'ry vein: 
That ſtill my breaſt may his with fighs, 
: Stall tears of love o'erflow my eyes. 3. 0 


1 } ma, 


— — — I. 


( 1537)” 

3. O hs I as a little child 9 

May follow thee, nor ever reſt, — 

Till ſweetly thou haft- pour'd thy x mild . 
And lowly mind into my breaſt: _ 

Nor. may we ever parted: be, 12 

Till I become one Spirit with thee.. 


What in thy love poſſeſs I not 
My Star by night, my Sun by day; 

My Spring of life when ware with drought, 
My Wine to chear, my Bread to ſtay, 
My Strength, -my Shield, my ſafe Abode, 
My Robe before the throne S 


From all eternity with love 
Unchangeable thou haſt me views; 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, li 
Thy tender mercies me 1 EE | i 
Ever with me may they. abide, - 95 | 
And cloſe me in on ev'ry ſide. | 


In ſuff' ring be thy love my peace. 

In weakneſs be thy love my po wir:; 
And when the ſtorms of liſe ſhall e. 
Jeſu, in that important hour . 85 
In death as life be thou my Guide, 
And ſave me, who for me haſt GER): 
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CXXXL. 
(. 8 4.) 

ANY complaints to him I can. 
By a bare figh relate, 


Which I can't repreſent to man, 
They are too e wp 


— 1 1 ä * 
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cxxxII. 


(T. 1.) 00 
. O oft as I approach the holy place 


8: Fw. ® 


„Thus anſwers he each cry, and ack requeſt: 4 


„Amen, it fall be fo!” Then I'm at reſt. | 


3. He by his blood takes every load. aways * 
That none can hurt me, none can cauſe abn. 


G5 4. 


He is my All, my Sacrifice and Prieſt, 


615490 
I drink afreſh the rivulets of grace, 
And get new ſtrength to run my future race. 


My Lord, my ow, my be * Lamb and Chriſt. 


* 


- — 


— 


In all parts of our behaviour, 


This an impulſe mild produces, 


Mut; 
— 


. . 
4 


c XII 


„ b is (r. 19. . 3 : 
0 belieye, is, without ſeeing, 
Jeſu's/death, and life to feel: 
How they him on the eroſs laying, 
Mock d ang bruis d, his blood did ſpill, 


For while he was: ſcarce yet murder'd, 
Death and devil were o erthrown; 

And with juftice it Was order'd. 
I ſhould ever be his own. 


« To be his,“ what, this i is, hear ye: 
That we daily, for his ſake, 

In our hands our ſoul do carry; 
And as ſoon as we awake, 


Childlike beg of our fear Saviour, 
That he quite throughout the day, 


© 
A 


As him pleaſes, lead us may. 


Not with any darkneſs join'd ; 
A love's motion, which ſtill preſſes 
After Jeſu's pow'r and mind. 


And whoe?er thus is and aReth, 
Is a happy man indeed : 

He with God his Saviour walketh, 
From all harm and danger freed. 


„„ 
12 5 ASHE) 
WH EN I at night recline my head, 5 


Or in the morning riſe from bed, 
Lord! I dire& my eyes to thee, 


Aud * pale, bloodleſs body ſee. 


(1 155 ) 
2. The frſt wound which in thee has been, 


Preſerves my tabernacle clean 
And to the head, which thorns did i 
All that believe I recommend, 


es 3- Thy hands, which — pierced were, 


Me a poor, weakly child ear; 
With me, the way I am to tend, 
Step after ſtep, thy feet do bend. 


4. Me thy eye's beck does ſafely lead, 
That I thy ways can worthy tread ; 
Thy blood-beſmeared mouth, ſo bien, 
My bloody cov'nant you atteſt, ah 


6. Lay recking, bloody conflict. et 
Goes thro' my heart with ee heat 3 
And oft thy ſhoulder me ſuſtains, | 


When wearineſs my members ant 


6. The thirty-nine, yea, ev'ry "flaſh © 

Made in thy back by the Hud laſh, 
Theſe, I find pow'rful to.expel._ .. 
An hundred ills, which in me dwell... 


7. The preſſing, galling croſs, the ſtroke N . 
Upon thy cheek, and mock'ry's cloak, 8 1 
The foam and ſerment⸗ which aroſe | | 
From deadly anguiſh, ſtruggling, woes 3 


8. Theſe ſhall to me a ſpring be, where 
Iwill each morn betimes repair, 
And ev'ning late my limbs refeſh, 
Yea, there all over von and waſh, 
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CXXXV. 

: (7. 548.) 

F ORE his eyes to be ndert 
Is real bleſſedneſs: 

Th' unalterably living 

With him in his reefs, | 
Where no own icy wo power, AK. 

Deſire or deed takes place, 
Eat following him each hour; 

That! is to reſt i in peace. 


6 


Boo * po 2 


— 


(156) 

2. In ſeſu's friendſhip chearing, 
We riſe from ſleep each day; 

No wrath or judgment fearing, 
We walk our calling's way. 

We eat, drink:; thro' affection 
Could ſuffer hunger too; 

And under grace: direction, 
One even courſe purſue. 


3. When we've the day concluded, 
We then to reſt do po; _ 
From Jeſus undivided, 
We fhut the ſenſes te. 1 
In ſhort, one hears, ſees, feeleth ; 
Yet hears, fees, feeleth pe? 
When us a ſmart befalleth, 
In him *tis ſoon forgot. 
4. Who thro' Chriſt's blood remiſſion 
Of all his fins has gain'd, 
And without intermiſſion 
By Jeſus has remain'd ; 
He's in all dealings holy, 
Scarce can be otherwiſe: 
Lord, teach. us to walk fully 
In- the light of thy eyes. 


_ 


” 


Cxxxvl. 


7. 10.) 


E, who cleaveth, moves and liveth 
Ev'ry hour in Jeſu's wounds; 
Whoſe heart gloweth, and who, goeth 
In the light which there abounds : 
He who bleſſes and embraces 
That dear heart, ſo full of grief; 
Who relying on his dying, + 
Finds in all his wants relief; 
He dare anſwer, when demanded: 
Who he is, and whence he came? 
« Pm a ſinner, and a lover 


Of the Child from Bethlebgn,” 4 


04570 


eſu's dying makes thy Jjoying,, Pen en e 
ws ) Church of Philadelphia *? « . [* | Rev. 3. 10. WE 
Who hath dearer things or nearer, F UE EE | 
Goes Laodicea S Way. | 


Oo 


1 5 1 r } 1102 2 i} 
. 8 * 315 oa 4) 
6, 39.) 1 5 180 
I. HOU fouls beſt Blieb thou tender Heu, 
Who full of love hy nature art N n TOE 
Whoever can preſume to ſa gs... 24 WO: 
He lov'd, ere thou hadſt ſhewn: the $7 a Bl 


Who e'er could boaſt his heart was in a, flame, 
Before the Bridegroom woo'd and, overcame | pI \ | 


One well may wonder at ſuch love; 3 4550 

All that is in us well may moye, "oO nt” 

To think, how one ſo good and _ 

So holy, hap y, and compleat, 4 
Should pant . burn to ſave loſt ſlaves from bell, 
Who only knew to hate him and rebel. 


3. Our enmity's the only thing FE. 
That we to move thee, Lord, could bring: 
This forc'd thee from-thy throne above, 
Even to death this made thee love, + 

Sw/eet Lord! how kingly doth thy proce appear, 
O what a maſter-piece of love 1s here ! 


* 


4. What coldeſt hearts can chuſe but burn 
When to thy love's ftrong- fire they turn? : 
Yes, they. mult feel a kindling ray, fn 
Diſſolve in tears, and melt away. ; 

Dear Lamb! thy love is ſuch an endleſs” ſtore, 
The wit of man muſt ſilently adore. 


5. But yet the ſimple babes delight 
To ſtammer of it day and night: 
Poor ſinners to deſcribe it know, 
All who continue ſmall and low,  _ 
Who both themſelves and thy kind influence fel; $1 
Theſe of their Land can FOO wonders tell. 
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5. However weak and helpleſs we, 
However powerful ſin may be, 

2H Our ftrength is, Thou haſt call'd and woo'd, 

And choſen us, when void of good; 

= Hence we believe, we never od” to yield, 

But leave it to our Lamb to gain the field. 


7. Yes, yes, thou faithful, watchful Heart ! 
Thou ever lov'ſt to take our part ; | 
Thou know'ſt thy own to ſhelter ſtill 
In ev'ry danger, ev'ry ill, 

Tho' Beelzebub with all his helliſh band 

Together join and all againſt thee ſtand. 


$. Reach out thy 1 King of love! 
Let us thy royal favour prove; 
Its point to us-ward ever turn, | 
Grant us a touch, and make us burn: 5 
The heart thus warm'd, the mouth to ſpeak will knew, 
The finner-eye with tears will overfow. 


CXXXVIIL 
(9:43-) - 
1. MWH V pain and doleful ſighing, 
| 'T Thy ſide pierc'd by the 9 
Thy heart faint, cold and dying, 
Thy warrior-garment's glance, 
Remains our only object here, 


Before all other matters 
Our occupation dear. 


2. All elſe we'll be diſmiſſing, 
Save the Lamb on the tree; 
His feet we will be kiſſing 
For his death's agony 
For his amazing toil and pain, 
Which he did freely ſuffer, 
Our poor fouls to regain. 


3. Lamb, Lamb, O Lamb, my lover! 
What ſweetneſs J poſſeſs, | 
When I by faith muſe over 
Thy broth'rly faithfulneſs, 
That thou dy'dſt truly on the wood, 
Reſtoring and redeemin 


| From wrath thy fleſh and blood. | 4 Grace 


# 


0 
14. Grace in the blood of Jeſus | 
Good for a ſinner's heart! 
What elſe, indeed, could eaſe us, 
Should the croſs- form depart; 
And could we not read very plain 
Our grace- election written 
In th' wounds of the Lamb ſlain ? 


5. Therefore belongs for ever 
Body and ſoul to thee, J 
And nothing ſhall them ſever 
From thee eternally: 
The ſoul's the wages of thy death, 
Thou Champion juſtly crowned | 
With many a glorious wreath. 
We truſt, no ſubtle power 
Shall pluck us from thy hand: 
Since we're knowrt by our Lover, 
The foe has no demand: F 
We ſhew him the Lamb's facrifice, 
This ſtuns the evil ſpirit, 
So that he yields and flies. 


7. Be in our hearts impreſſed 
With all thy agony, 
Thou Man of ſmarts careſſed ! 
How can one happier be, | 
Than when thy ſtaff now rules the heart, 
 _ Since thou'ſt drawn there thy picture 


zi 


Expiring in keen ſmart. 


8. Ve open wounds fo bleeding, 
Ye prints in hands and feet! 
What from you ts proceeding 
I feel, with kiſſes ſweet: + 
You are my theme whilſt here below, 
And when I leave the body, 
To you I then will go. 


CXXXIX. 


. 
7H AT is it, wounded bleeding Love, 
That ſtrikes ſo ſenfibly? _ 
*Tis when I view the fervent zeal, 
g dn That urg'd thee on to die; 
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And how from that dear Bl6od of thiae,. 


2. 


Tis fix'd then deeply i in my heart, 


While yet I'm nothing leſs ru this: 


Within the holes of thy dear wounds, 
For nothing now 1n all the world, 
Can yield me any farther joy, 


How I may wholly hve to thee, 


So will I conſtant fervice yield, 


(166? * 


So freely ſhed for me 
Flows all my happineſs ain Une; 1 t ot 
And in eternity. Neno an 118 48 
O! I have taſted once and Rt" * 555 ift 11.395 Of te 
The virtue of thy bloodʒʒ; 2 
What fin had ſpoilt and ma af d den. FE: 
Throughout that makes all good 5 


47 


Eras'd it ne'er can be, eee 1 — 
That at th' expence of all thy blood | : 
Tm now redeem'd and free. 

Ye gaping bloody wounds, to me 

How dear are ye and ſwee t! LT 
In you I've found for eyermore. . W i 

A ſmall, but ſafe retreaaet. p np 
How willingly I own-myſelf- . D 

But duſt and aſhes. vile; 


The Lamb's triumphant: ies). = = 51 
If my frail nature chance to ſlip | 
Beyond the proper bounds, - = 
Thou know'ſt, O Lord! what ſmart 1 it gives, | =_— 
How grievoully i it wounds! I 
With eager haſte I therefore fly, 
And ſafe for ever hide 


Within thy pierced ſide. 
Thy ſuff' rings then, and bloody a 
My heart Mall e'er retain ; | 
And earneſtly I'll ſhun what gives 

Both thee and me ſuch pain: 


Howe'er ſo ſeeming nice, 


Nought but my ranſom- price. 


My heart this minute leaps for love 
Of thee, my deareſt Lamb! 


# 


This, this is all my aim. 
Be only ſtill my gracious Prince, 
Still kindly lend thy aid ; 


And thou o'er me be glad. 


(161) 


-, For ever then remain engrav'd 
Deep in our heart's receſs! _ 
And whom in heart we ſo much love, 
O let our mouths confeſs ! 
That fo each ſheep df all thy fold, 
Ev n till the judgment-day, 
May, on his finner-forehead, ſtill 
Thy ſeal confeſs'd diſplay. 


EXL. 
5 (T. 61a) 
LTH O' profeſſing ſinnerhood, 
\ My walk be of God worthy. 
Let me, with pow'rs from thee endu'd 
For all that's right before thee, 
But t'wards faith's houſhold in each caſe, __ 
And all mankind, officious * : I Gal, 6. 10. 
Tho' but an atom, of this grace INC = 
I can't but be ambitious. 
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CXLI. 
1. N' O thee, O Lord, I ſend my cries: 
| O let them. riſe to heaven! 
And let to all my pray'rs and ſighs 
A gracious ear be given. . 
O make thy word my firm ſupport; 
And grant me faith fo ſaving, 
That I having | 


A cleans'd and humble heart, 
May all thy ſtatutes live in. 


2. Let neither luſt nor fear prevail 

To draw me from my duty:: 

By aiding grace, I fhall not ful  _ 
To walk in faith and beauty, _ 3 

For who has onght, but what thou givſt! 
Such favour none can merit; | 

But thy Spirit, 
By whom thou all reliev'ſt, 


Can graciouſly confer it. CXLIL j 


=— ( 162 ) 


wry 
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54 70 3 


I. F gin, 0 a ir e 
8 With miſery ſurrounded ; 
Yet didit thou fin's dominion 10 
Thro' thy ſo being wounded. 


2. I need not, will not mix with in, 8 
Since I thy pow'r have'proved, 

| And thy blood's gracious ſhine 140 ſeen,; Fr 
Thou'lt keep thy child. ENT 


3. In peace I now can reſt, and do, 
(What once thro? fin and dle, 1 
I could not, till redeem'd j) but nor 
I ferve the Lord with 'gladneſs. 


4. A pain I have, and only one, 
My love is not ſo tender, 
As, in one who's thy fleſh and bone, 
Thy mercies it ſhould render. 


I feel it, where in debt Tam, 
With finner-ſhame it bows me; 

Yet l'm a member of the Lamb, 

Who as his child allows me. 


. O keep for ever in my 

Thy ſo much wor To body! 
My peaceful ſeat be in the light 
Of thy nail-holes ſo bloody. 


Thy dear hand never from me move, 
Thy heart keep for me open; 

Work on the fleſh till to the grave, 
To th' ſpirit let nought happen. 


O let my ſoul fink deeper in 
Thy blood's unfathom'd ocean! 
My paſture-ground is always green, 

I feed upon thy paſſion: 


Till once I can thy nail-prints kiſs, 
And greet with bride's affection, 

And cloſe embrace upon my knees 
Thoſe ſeals of my election. 
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MI. 
(7. 76.) 


N55 Lamb, and Prince of peace, 
Hear my ſoul i lore e a TEE 
Let it thro” thy POLLS 1 {: 

In thy Lamb-like meeknef: ire. 


2. Grant, that faithfully 1 may, 150. 
As a lamb, thy voice obey; Jon 
Body, ſoul, bought with. a Ee 
Be thy living ſacrifice, - 5 


3: Valiant, ſtedfaſt may my le. i 
In the hardeſt trials Peri 
And in all adverſity: 5 . ä 
Both a lamb and lion be. "AGES 


4. Keep thou me, a feeble child, 
Sober, watchful, undef BE 5 
That where'er thy ſteps. ſee, 
Simply I may follow the. 


3. Thou the great victorious Lamb, 
Who all hoſts of hell o'ercame; 
Grant, that in thy blood I may 
Conqu'ror be till thy great day. 


6. When thou ſhalt on Sr ſtand, 
I ſhall be among thy band; 
In thy God-like __ bright, 
Thou my Temple, thou my 88 


— 


CXLIV. 


. 
5 16H T this, deareſt Lamb, 


Be ever my aim, 


To be wholly thine, 


And buried and loſt in thy bleſſed fide's ſhrine! _ 


2. uite plung'd 3 in thy blood, 
Me mind and who mood ; 
In love and amaze, 


With all thy dear „ eee 8 powerful blaze : 2 
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0 * * In love- tears quite drown'd, 
\ And griev'd to be found 

{ Still able to try 

| And pain my dear Huſband, and as | his heart's Joy 


l 4. Obedient of courſe, 

| And no more by force; wet 

- A finner and ſmall, i 

Who inwardly counts himſelf meaneſt of all. 


5. From thought of old things, 1 
From all hankerings, 1 

For objects impure; e 

Thro' thy ſweet protection kept ever x ſecure: Penn”: 


6. To th' deepeſt regard 
Of th' unction prepar d, 
Then given to me, g 
When thou didſt erect me a temple for thee 1 


7. Inſtructed and tau i 
x» In all things I ought 
T” obſerve in my ary; 
My body with balſam ting'd from the wound's fource: 


8. Thus in the fleſh now 
Chaſte, holy and true, 
As part of that Lamb, 
Who i into the tent of humanity came, 


CXLV. 
„„ 
1. HOU ſeeſt me full of wiſhes, 
: My Lamb! the purport this is, 
I would adorn thy grace! | 
Grant me, (with but this diff'rence, 


A ſinner's bluſh and rev'rence) 
The frame of mind, which in thee was, 


2. I'd honour, keep unſpotted 
This body's veſt, allotted 
By my wiſe Architect; 2 
| Yet, when ſome call requires me, 
q And when thy cauſe inſpires me, 
3 Conſume it, eaſe and life * 8 


| | 3 That 


( 165 ) 
That ſpirit within, begotten > 
By thee, (when all was;roften, 
And dead. from God before) 
Teach ever, as thy pupil, \ 
What to boi agg, what ſeruple; 1 
Self-will to ſhun, and thine explore. | 


. Preſerve me from all tumour 
Of ſatan's fatal humour, 

Thoughts . 
Each crumb thou ſhalt allow me, 4. 
With gratitude ſhall bow me, ERIN 

Accounting all for me too, good. 


Make me t' eſteem my nezighbours, 
Fair qualities or labours 
Of theirs to keep in mind; 
And be myſelf their ſervant 
I hro' unbid impulſe fervent, 
As tho? ſome contract did me bind. 


6. In my ſmall ſphere and meaſure, | 
I' aſſiſt men, be my pleaſure ; | 
To edify, my care: verde, 
Ah! Heart incomparable! _ DR, 
Thou diedſt, to be abe 
All the diſconſolate to chear, 
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XL VI. 
(7. 153.) 


4 N N ERS Redeemer, whom we inly love! 
Father of thine below, and thine above, 
Brother of worms who earthly veſſels bear, 
Bridegroom of happy ſouls who ſimple are! 


2, O! let us day by day with rapture feel, 
What grace, what love is, what thy Spirit's ſeal, 
What fervent zeal that prudently aſpires, 
What heav'nly drawings, what ſeraphic fires ! 


3. A manly ſpirit too, dear Lord, impart ; | —= 
A face anointed, and a glowing 1 
Let all our members ſpeak forth holy ſhame, 
And n life and chearfulneſs proclaim! 
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Cre ER 0 08 . 
1. Hob Lamb once flain! whole flaming eyes, 


Sparkle with dazlinę _ 
How can a ſinner chuſe but 
And fink beneath thy Ache?) 


2. Ev'n ſinful duſt is now become | 
Thy own peculiar ſpoil, ir 40a 
And thine and mine are made one bear, 
Thro' thy dear bloody toil. 


3. How did love ſeize me, (that pure bre, 1309 
That flames within thy breaſt ) 
When thou, before thy Father's throne, ny 
Wert pleas'd to name me-bleſs'&!-- 27 


4. Scarce was this act in heaven ſeal'd, 
But well I felt the whole, 
The gladnefs-oil from mee 0 HS etipreds 
My ſpirit, body, ſoul. 


5. So I became thy juſt ws : 
Now deck thy new-made throne 
With light and glory, as thou wilt; 
Vea, all thy will be done. 


6. Thy child ſo minded ever keep; 
Let me know nought beſide, N 
But Chriſt the ſlaughter'd King of light. 
But Jeſus crucify d. 


7. Let me to thee in all my wants 
Childlike ſtill cloſer fly, | 
In all my courſe regarding fill _ 
The beck of ne Sr 


— * 


CXLVIII. 


(7. 39.5 
1. II A NK to the Man of ſorrows be, 
To Jeſus, who has ſet us free 
From ev ry curſe, and ſin's deep need, 
When he upon the croſs did bleed. 
If Jeſus had not prov'd that Saviour true, nog 
Wie $:1)! had been the devil's hapleſs Crew, 2, Sin's 


y 


14 


2. Sin's yoke would ſtill have gall'd us quite, 
Anathema would on us light. 
Therefore we praiſe that bloody hue, 

Tis to our hearts for ever new, _ 
Th' accurſed figure of God's Holy Lamb, 
As hanging on th“ accurſed croſs's, beam. 5 


Him we now thank thro? all « 'our choirs, | 
For his fleſh, ſcorch*d\by'croſs's fires, 
When that dire penance he endur d, 
Which our tranſgreſſions had procar'd;-.. 


Hence on that head with thorny r grac'd, 
To us ſo venerable, faith is plac? 


4, Upon his bleſſed hands and feet, ee 
On which, when he his end: did meet, 
And that atonement-day did keep, 

Us he engrav'd ſo deep; ſo deep; 


On his bleſs d fide, by ſoldier's ſpear 585 chro 
Our place of reſt in and after all woe. | 8 


5. Soon as a ſoul feels cold and poor, = 
Then does this blood come rolling o'er, 
Forcing its way thro” ey'ry mound, _ 
Till it the heart's. receſs has found; 

Then we, with all our piteous ſinfulneſs, | 
Are cover'd with his rebe- of righteouſneſs, 


6. *Stead of the former curſe, we meet 


The ſavour of his blood fo fweet;* 
We then feel how the ſide's dear well 
Over our body, ſpirit, ſoul, TIL 
Does from above the pow'rs of life diffuſe, 
And ſweetens our poor being with its juice. 


-. O] was there not the Lamb's. blood med, 
Life would a burden be indeed, 


The earth too narrow; we mould find, 
In heav'n itſelf, an anxious mind: 


But O! we have it, and there is no heart, 
Tho' braſs or ſteel, proof 'gainſt its gentle ſmart. 
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. CXLIX. 
( 7.568. ) 
1. Aithful Heart! what pain and ſmart 
Didſt thou freely undergo, 
When the curſe, and what 799 | N kN 
All our fins on thee did. Dr ; 
What then mov'd? thee,” ken i mb 1 de V 
Nothing but thy love's ken lame; W 0 
Thou ſawiſt me in miſery, ; e, 1 
And thy heart did Pity me. 6k e 4 Wh 
2. Thanks to thee eternally 
For ſuch Lenden beer love; . — 
For thy croſs, whereby e Joſs" 1. ee : 
Did to greater fory Ka e nk — 2433 425 
For thy light, wick eee CS -- , 
Thee we kan ſo baff bey AT 1 1 u cn on 
When westruſt with all our Beate n e in, Aut 
On thy all-atoning nete a a s 3. 4 
3. What had we but 5 wan) "a 7 Nn bak. 1 Buns 1 
When in bendage to the World? be q 
It did draw, evin"tho\avefiw #42 blk wink — , 
We were inte ruin hurl'd. 6d; _— 4 In 
But cen den er hk mes Wi Ar wa; 45 An 
From that crue nr e 7 
And hath made er 1 — wands 14 1 7 ; 
For thou then becap: our hg #7 . 
4. What can whonow vivg.co:thee aur d 4” 445 a 
For ſuch.unexampled grave?? wt, +, 4 45 1 Me 
We are fin, withont, within, £26 thaw 2h , "of An 
Till we ſpy thy laying face. co 4 = Ra. 
And what „ 1 0 n, 5 „ . 5 
Is not ours, it 18 th . ee | 
Our own glory is Onur 6-3 Ap ee ere RG 
Thy ſhame is our gh 1 va Du Ge Fo 
5. This is right: O may 7 — 7 2 's . $0. 
Of thy tender loving Heart Fi. 
Never be remov'd from ne 1 
May thy death, thy blood and Waun 1 1 
Fill my heart with conſtant peace, 2-6 7 
Till my breath in me ſhall ceaſe, Be T\ 
'2 And I ſhall eternally | ; 
With thoſe blood-waſh'd ſinners be! IEP A] 


(16g) 
; cl. 
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8 > IT H deepeſt reverence and awe, 
Before my Sov*reign's feet I draw: 
Muſe I on paſt or future things? 
O'er all my heart this 1 brings 
A melting down, and ſhame, but power too, 
Which quickens me again, and brings me thro'. 


2. The melting's from the King's embrace, 
And the o'erflowings of his , | 
Which the dear Lamb does free impart, 
Who is enamour'd with my hear e: 
And who oft makes ſome worthleſs thing his own, 
And leads it from the dunghill to his throne. 


3. Hence regularly flows the ſhame, 

That I n — 1 
That Lamb who. t. me with a price, 
And ſince that — da 

In many dubious hours has brought me aid, 
And in my mind his beams of grace diſplay d. 


The pow'r is grounded in thy blood, 
4 e pow'r grounc 3 


And * | oy 8 

With which thou fought'ſt for each loſt ſoul, 

And bor'ſt ſuch pain to make them whole : 
Me with this pow'r, to work for thee, inveſt ; 
And when my labour*s finiſh'd, let me reſt. 


3. Thank God! this is moſt evident, 
That I henceforth thaltthro* no rent, 
While on this bleſſed'earth I tread, 
Be e' er divided from my Head. 
For ſince not one poor ſoul he can deceive, 
6. Now, my ſo dear beloved Man! 
I pray thee, earneſt as I can, 
Tale thy poor child, and let me be 
Laid on thy heart moſt tenderly; | 
To all my faithfulneſs, and toil, and ſweat, - 
Apply thy blood, which only gives it weight. 


H NE ge. BY 


61709 
7. But more eſpecially, keep bleſt 


With one calm undiſturbed reſt 
My hody, conſecrated thine 


That it may *bide thy ſacred ſhrine, 
Till thou in thy full glory ſhalt appear, 
And we ſhall joy o'er our chaſte conqueſts acre, 


n 4 


e 

1. HILD, born without fin! 
Who hath thee within, 

Is ſo filFd with thee, 

That even in all things he like thee would be. 


1 A in . wp 

2. Behold then, how we, 115 g N 

So gladly would be EE ES EE ; enn H 
Quite clean thro? thy: blood: SEAT © I 


The robe of thy Aigen melt en _ 0 God. {1 


71 * 150111 an tat. 
3. Tho' we are but vile. N dan h Abd ar 
* - Yet are we thy peil e 214 ations wa 5685 
Thy blood-ſtream fo red 
Hath made us thy members, ant thou ab dur Head. 
1 il | 2M" IN 1 * rs 
en Who. this can believe, e . ce 1 
To him thou giv'ſt leave, | TP 
4 . as F od 1 2 
The ſanctuary 


a Ss ent 
7 £3532 A IP VL 
To enter, and there his Redecmer to EL 


Spot ane bh, 

©. "The bright ſhining n bat Join? 
From the bleeding Lamb, e ee T +? 
There ſhews us quite plain, bo oo e 

How near we're related to God's royal train- 


* 


And when once our face LOL OG ee 
Can ſee the bright rays of 13 ns of 
Shoot forth from. the Lamb, 


It makes our hearts burn, and el donn b love $ Ene | 


7, One comes to the ones 1 T 
And worſhips the Senn 9 9 oy 
The angel affords *'' $2: 


That incenſe, which daily | cg up to the Lordi 


a 


8. bes 


(%.) 
8. Lamb! worthy all praiſe, 
Who wert fore all days; 
Thy ſaints great and ſmall, 
Embrace thee moſt inly, for thou art their All! / 
O bleeding dear Lamb! | 
With eyes full of flame, 
Of glory and light: > 5 
What creature can he! p bowing down at Vogt bebe: 
10. We all at thy throne 


Enamour'd fall down: 
Praiſe to thee our God, 


Be . by us ſinners redeem'd with thy blood. 


* 


. 


* 
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4 T. 1 4-853; ::4 | 
OR. E ſoul of Chriſt me fanRity, Gn 
Make me one ſpirit with him to be; „ 
His body torn with many a wound, 1 
That make my ſoul and body ſound. 


2. The water ſpouting from his fide, 
The ſoldier's ſpear had open'd wide; 
That be my bath, and all his blood 


Cleanſe me, and bring me near to God. 
3. The blood-fiveat trickling down his face, 


Aſſure my heart.of purchas d grace; — 


His croſs, his ſuff'rings and his pain 
My everlaſting ſtrength remain. 


4. Dear Jeſu, grant this my requeſt, | 
Take, hide me quite within thy breaſt; 

And grant me in thy wounds to dwell, 

Secure from all the pow'rs of hell. 


(7. 19. 5 b 


F Glory in nothing, but in the wounds bloody, 
Which Jeſus received in his holy body: 


In them I will hide me, to them I cleave gladly; 
So can 1. like Enoch, in this world live godly. 


5 H 2 5%: ma 
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CLIV. 

(n.) 

r. HAT outward matters our Lord on us lays, 

We ſeek to ſalt and ſanctify thro? grace. 

2. So we, with our whole life, and ey Ty thing, 
| To the great Son ſome, pleaſing fruit can bring. 


3. And when ones each ſhall bring his, ſheaves with j joy, 
And My/es and the Lamb's 1 fills the ſky ; 


4- We then ſhall join the other children's theme, 
Take what thow'ſt made of us poor ſinners, Lamb!“ 


FR — PIR 4% 
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CLV. 


(7. 8 4.) 
1. HE nog of this mortal ſtate 
Or long or ſhort may be, 


*Tis in itfelf o no great weight, 

| For paſſengers are we: 

2. But whoſo can theſe days ſo ſmall, 
Twixt narrow bounds compreſt, 

An off*ring make to th' Lord of all, 
Hei is a ſpirit bleſt. 


.CLVI. 
(7. 39. Tn 


LTHO! a bride-foul's ea ene fs 
To be with the dear Bridegroom, i 
Vet if he'd have her longer here, 
A day, a week, a month, a year, 
She's willing, if but his love her end, | 
And ſhe but lives in his dear bleeding wounds. 


2. We in this life don't ſeek for eaſe, 
Or what are call'd conterlieadies; 5 
But as one who is ſojourning, 

Or as a trav'ler at an 1nnz: rm: 

We're ſatisfy'd with all things as Adey dane 

Having our exo mark conſtantly at home. 
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7 FAR real | who uke art. to me 

| P In all thi ae dog 25 13 Sik, 
Whoſe eye, as hrilt, molt Er ably. .,:! TE 

Each circumf nee directs Bog 


An 20 8 e; Kb. Pi OY . 
2. Grant me, in my vocation's eourſe, FROEY HERS 
| A mind which, thon doſt guide, Ii es 
And ne'er amus'd to waſte its force 
On objects vain — o_wu- . 
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eLvan.” 0 is 
ne 
N Kür s name I enter on PPV RE Sas. 
Like him I'd think, and act towards a nzightonr: 
His precious ſweat be holinefsrdif ponſing- +: on 
To mine, eng: Sg ES HPO 
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f. OW happy we, when guilt 1 1s your! 
1 This alters all our frame:  _. 
The ſame occaſions ſtill coe en, 8 8 


But we are not the fame: 1 


3 

. While th' hands at honeſt labour! toll. 

The heart's at NN beneath, 

 Chear'd hourly, a8. With fra rant 5 
Buy Chriff's reviving ea. 


off 


3. Sick outwardly, or in diſtreſs : 
We may be, tis confeſs d: DESEONYES 
But the believer ne'erthelefs __ ©: 

Will ſmile, - 0 ae he's bleſꝰd! P., 


4 cx 2 
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cx. 


| 7. a 13 a.) 
0 F civil government, and all 


The ſanctions of the temporal 
Supreme and under-rulers,' teach 
And think our people, all and each : 


That God all worldly magiſtrates, | 
Whoſe office *tis to govern ſtates, 
Good laws and order to provide, 
Himſelf hath made and dignify'd. 


3. Therefore a chriſtian man ſhall free 
To magiſtrates obedient be, 
His homage from the heart be ſhewn, 
Doing what they like to have done. 


4. And fince, Lord Jeſus, thou haſt been 
Thyſelf a right good Citizen; 
Grant, that diſciple's duty ne'er, 
And citizen's, DES anne 


— 


00 
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, en 30 %% 
x; TT. ND, O Saviour, to our pray rt. 
All things by thy appointment are 
Rulers and laws proceed from thee, 
Order and publie amity: 
The world O govern for the beſt! 1 
Saviour of all be thou confeſt! 


2. Thoſe under ſuff rings always Bare 
Thy tender providengjal care: 
Thou, who on earth the ſick didſt heal. 
And to the poor ſweet grace reveal : 
O comfort, by a look from thee, 
All who are now ein miſery. 


3. Look on the ſtate of ſouls and minds ; 1 2 po 
Remove what th! human ſpirit blinds; 
Nearer and nearer draw us ſtill, 
Might all but now thy. heart and will, 
And ſtubbornneſs fink down, and pride 
In love of Jcſus crucify'd! 4.᷑. Preferve 


6175) 
4. Preſerve by thy moſt gracious aid, 
Thoſe who have. thee their refuge made: 
Grant, that in all things free from blame, 
In meekneſs they en Preve thy. name : 
Sweet Saviour, pitch thy tent with men ; / 
Thy kingdom come, Amen, Amen! | 
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INE ſuit J have; what is it? 
Doſt thou the houſes viſit, 
Then make a ſtop at mine, 
Ad do not pals it overz _ 
Approve thyſelf our Lover, ; 
And leave ev'n here thy peace diving. 
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CLXIII. 


(T. 546.) 
MID S T this world's profaneneſs, 
| Truth's confeſſor make me; 
In prim'tive way and plainnefs 
Let me thy ſervant be: 

Let neither fear nor int'reſt 

From thy path make me ſlip; 
Nought rend me from the tend'reſt 


Conjunction with thy ſheep. p. + of 


7 66. þ 4 15 8 
V. HO, like Cain, committeth evil, 
Wounding'facred rules and civil; 
Of God's bleſſing; trips his houſhotd, 
Of the Shekinah his threſhold, 


; (64176) 


2. Live in innocence, like el, 
Serve God with the beſt thou'rt able, | 
Offer him (nor think it hardſhip) | 
Day by day thy temple-worſttip. ' 


3. When the worl#forgets'its duty, 5 
And the knowledge of th' e | 
Be't, like Enos, at ſuch period, 

To invoke him, by thee irre. 


4. Walk with God 11 ke Enoch, follow . 
Paths which he doth ſeal and halloy . 
To facilitate fuch Walking, 5 
Know he's ever at * Hooking. 8 


5. Let men's ways be ne'er; 110 giddy, „ 1 0 
Be thou ſtill, like Noah. ſteady: 1 
God's truth is the ark thou' It ſcape in, 
Thy hcart's ark that truth be N ; 47 


5. Whereſoe'er on earth, thou turneſt, >. 
5 On each ground where thou ſchoutnel. 50 
Altars be with Abram, rain 
Thy divine Protector praiſing. 


7. To each word of God gid give credit, 
Of no dan ger think, nor, dread it; 

- 8 Be, like Abram, undertaker, 8 
1 When a hint comes from thy Maker. 

14 Jſaac, if he bids, ſurrender ; 

Circumciſe thy fleſh; ſo tender; . 
Leave the houſe- gods of mw fathers, 5 : 
Leave one country for, ano 2 FLEE 2 


© nl 
Rather for an honeſt rea ior rs x Ba E 95 
Go with 7e/eph int priſon, ING Ae og 
Than confi to'guilty e „ 
And break thro? thy Lord? 5 + Incloſures, ö 


* < 14 


Meek long-ſuff*ri , ring learn: from . 
Which ſo tenderly diſp 95 15 8 

The mind faithful, far G God zealous, 
To bear burdens of, its. N | . 


Be'n't, by gen' ral difſolution, 

Baffled from good inſtitution; 

Say with Joſhua : ©* We'll never, 

« I, my houſe, from th' worſhip waver," 


12. Let 


0177) 

12. Let not (mind the caſe of EH / r 
Thy young children grawtuntuly :: 
Better, thou, While tender bend them; 
Than God, when grown ſtubborn, rend them. 


13. If a child, pie a ike Sams, 


The Lord's yoiee, know his aim well; 


Then in s rec unſhäken, 5 
Practice the reſoſy 4 ta dend dd c 


14. Caſt, with Dariel, among lions, 
Xx 
Thou may'ſt hid to the m.dehance : Te 
If thou art Fe true Gon s ſervants... . 
All things bow to thee ad 


15. Let it be thy conſtant _-. 

JTo relieve the poor; Uke Tobit 5, © 1. 
Till they too refreſh'd are, never 
Think thy food has Its right hl 

16. Aid the hel pleſs, the dead bury, . 
Cloath the nalivey: ſeoth the Weary» 85 
Fatherleſs and widows ſuceobur, 
pd help,. for Pye? your Maker! 


Fo II 


15 \OME and hear the ſacred guy BEE”) 
And from Jeſus own mouth learn, 
What's their life, .reward and- mr” e 
Who the chriſtian title 7 2 4 N 54; 8 
Who in 2 word any fr 5 55 
Show forth Chriſt W bis, 
Honour God, and Fr f Nl labour- : 
For the ſervice of their neighbour. ED 


$$. Med : r 7 1 
ere. 1 1 4 W 


Who humth bh 
And dülclaim their own elt meri 3 8 
Conſcious of their nothingneſs; 1 
Who to God aſcribe all praife, ;:1' 3 1 i 
Reſting on him all their: days z jo 19.4.9 
To ſuch humble ſouls in heaven. . ater Re 
Crowns eternal ſhall be given. 


H 5. I; « Bleſled* 


« 
* — „„ 
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( 178 ) 


©« Bleſſed are the ſacred mourners” ans | 8. 
For corruption yet within, 
And for all the mocks of ſcorners 
Both at piety and fin. 

God, who numbers all their tears, 
All their ſighs, and all their pray'rs, 
Will remove thoſe ſweet lamenters : IN _ 
Where no ſin, nor ſorrow enters. : 


1 „ Bleft,””- who il in a © ſcorn'd condition” | [Ys 
1 | Bowing to the ſacred rod, ak 

1 « Meekly“ bear the fools derifion 
C | Arid the inſults of the proud, 
Leaving vengeance to the Lord, oben 
And obeying ſtill his word : r 
To the meek the earth i a8 giren 8 8 
And the brighteſt crowns In heaven. 


5. Bleſt are thoſe who thirſt and hunger“ %% 10 
For the ſweets of © righteoufneſs% 
In free grace grow aaily Franver 307 e 2. 5! 
Then 1n all their ways expreſs 3 | 

1 That fair mind; that doth agree eee eee 

1 With the dove's ſim licity, | Ee 

F Hating fraud and al extortion: 

17 Heay* uly plenty 1s their portion, | 


8 


| | 6. © Bleſt are thoſe, who With noe” | 11 
1 To their „ fellowy- creatures grief, (+ 1, 
$: 5 | ity : BIT x 
©; And with joy embrace th. occaſion . 
#2 Jo adminiſter relief i: *., OK 147. BY 
IN Kindly help, and to God's cure e af. 
5 Recommend them too by rays: Bay 2 35 e 
1-44 


Such in heav'n firm root have taken, 
And ſhall never be forſaken. . 


75. © Bleft are thoſe,” WhO from ſubjeftion 
To the tyrant uf are free, 
And with © chaſte and Foot affeQion” 
Follow truth and putity! !“ | E Dat 
Who renounce the ſway: of ſenſe; 3 
For the bands of corftinence: = 0 

Such ſhall have an endleſs treaſure 

Of the pureſt love and pleaſure. 


8. « Bleſ 


8. 


10. 


11. 


(179), 


« Bleſt are thoſe,” whoſe pious labours, 
Truth and d unity and peace 

« To cfabliſh” with their neighbours, 
Never vary, never ceaſes _ 

Whoſe behaviour ſtill is feen 

Calm and fteady, and ferene.. 

Theſe wiſe ſervants. ſhall inherit 
Richeſt unction of God's Spirit. 


«« Bleſt are thoſe who if affliction“ 
Meets them on their chriſtian road, 
Bear it without contradiction; 


Such ſhall taſte the joys of Gd 


Under the temptation ſore; 


And when diſſolutian' 8 hour 
Has from ev'ry grief unboundꝰ em, 
Joys eternal ſhall ſurround em. 


Lord, with all theſe ſplendid graces 
O, this day my wiſhes crown; 


Ferm me by thy love's. cnibraces! 


And, O make me all thy own. 3 
Grant me true humility, 
Faith and zeal to live for thee: / 


Have I foes? if 'tts thy Plesk, 


Lead ev'n them to the fame treaſure, 


* * * 


Give me grace in all conditions 

F irmly to adhere to thee ;* m_ | 4 5 
And, in all the exhibitions _ 0 
Of thy bounteous hand's 5 oe, | \ 
To let my poor nefghb ſtare” 


BY 


In my plenty and my Rap. OO” 
| R244 7 2051 


O my God, let me infferit 
All che graces of thy Spirit- 


1 4.4 


N H 6 ; eLXVI. 
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L 1 | " : & > b 1 
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N thoſe doctrines Ell continue: 214! 195 
With which the dear ten dog ol; 
I find ſweetneſs, and find/finews-> © [1G] 26h 
In each holy cov'nant-wordai/vgs! 2 1156, 
And if I my heart am ſounding 1 
While the book I *fore me dal IA 1 9 . 
Then like tallies correſpondingg - Sade 247, 
One the other does Ainf61d:” > 2378911 al: 


Eos 710 301 0 50 en 2 ti V 
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1 N aba vol fi2:5t ol 
1 J. HE good and ran Got, Modo ri V . 
" In his fimilitude 


rs ui bas t394qt92! 


b 4 ; , ; 5 © o* 

Y | | \ Form che humayj — Fo At Aontui 
| i 1 A 1 es ot light fr zi ins HA 
F' nd ornaments, m gu 1390 m 


But alas! our 


Here in mis'ry's a 
Loſt and blotted tb e ei AWS 0 


; 1 | a 11 ö 
This image in his wala 5 * + 
God did at leaft record 1 15 3 705 4 WV 
Till it once c ous” 'L how e 
Could be thro? Chi a: il cc 4 
Whoſe ranſom me IS 1 
f K 5 
Bb aer df E 5 ae dest 
To the praiſe diving i, 1 4497 e et 


„ The Spirit's hidden nigh” na; HI 


= 8100 rt gion 


541 8 e II 


Our hearts clear do re nder? on . 
So that we with delig f i bod 
Can gaze upon C lenden 1 

The heart's * $ 5. 5 Ne 85 
Like to what it views, bs EY TEES 
85 Chriſt's mind in us grows. 


4. Reſemblance of our Lord, 


Is now in us procur 
By faith efficacious. 
As to us was transferr* a -* 
His righteouſneſs, ks me. S 
8 to Him nigh, 2d; doe 1, : 
His Soul's company, r bas 21: 21295 Wi 
Doth us ſanctifſ. Ii go Hoy 5 7 
| And uct mg 110 * | in | 
5. In ev'ry faithful child . 5100 1 dood od; -f 
The law is thus fulfill! etS710> vill 5 
From the heart's condition, 85 5 
What's fore God virtue ſtil d | 
8 without intermiſſonz. . 
Fruits of righteouſneſs, 
Which by Godlmefs; 
| Scripture doth expreſs. 4 


6. The hgit's firſt conſeq ence 
I, faith, love, confidence. 
With obedient res 
Reſpect and reverence; _ at 
Firmneſs in doctriu e Joly en 22 


Conſtant liturgy . an 3 

From heart's” 16920 

From falſe Ewing 1 M | — ; 
EV * 4 "AY 4 2 


7. Love likewiſe is dif} pla wh | ole ea 8 
Which would its neighbqur aid, . 21 


To none grief occaſion; 1 
To wal and dag; We ths 1 0 7 15 
eful and dug bfiB B? 
Towards hum | 


10 1137 AF. Fon I” & nr” U 
Is ſhewn frien IM 25 wars > Re 
Meekneſs, love 0 25 e 
P 4 


$. Pureneſs of heart withaP;{':5 51/557; © 


Wich temperance's walk nt ..,, 7 . 
All life's "hea of Tg [i EFT EIN 
| Frugal, tho Ii Br . 1 
Modeftly „ „ 
Pe in nermoſt ee 1 ; 
aithful too 1 
To each neighbour's . 
h 1 9. Grace 
5 


9 * 


em) 
Grace thus the heart doth draw 
In liking to God's law, 
With good thoughts replenith ; 
Yea helps, thoſe [teaming 
By word and deed to finiſh : 1 
For each limb's endu'd l i 
With a promptitudse © 
Unto all that's good, 


- This is that image fair, 


Which to the Lord is dear, 7: 


Being his blood's honour ; | 
Begun, increaſing heren 
Above, than the ſun, ftronger. | 
Keep, Lord! in thy ſchool, 
Spirit, body, foul, .- 
Till thy advent, whole! 4: 


| But how ſhall I, my Saviour, give thee blefling ?/ 


0 
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TO "> o 3.5. "34: r 1 v1 #1] 


LL ing u anto my God the Lord of nature, 
I Fil bring thank-off ring unto my Creator. 


— 


How can I worm find words thy lauds ei n 
I've nought to give, but what is thine alr 1 


Thine, O my God; is my lifes foul and body. 


My gifts are thine, not mine: for whittheve r 
Is good in us, 1s owing to thy favous! #77 ON 


1 


That thou'ſt made me a veſſel honcurable, ; 
Is not becauſe I am fo goòd or able. 21153 


Thy love hath ſnatch'd me from Gerke cruel le 


And open'd unto me life's Zate ahd, paſſage. nt 47 


Enlighten us ſtill more; let each beljever e 
Take thy word, that we ſhall' Anek . 


Jeb 8. 51. a 78 ee F303 


CXLIK. 
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( 183 ) 
CLXIX. 


e 
1 AMB! thou'ſt made the univerſe; 


I too am thy little creature, 
Vile by nature, Ta try, 
Who thee for thy wounds ſake love, 
And approve 
To be clay thy hand is framing, 

A reward thy croſs is claiming : 
Yea now fain would faithful prove. 


"CLXY. 
(7. 6} 
15 O God the Lord be render'd 
Due thanks for many hundred 
And thouſands of his favours, 
Whereof we've been receivers. 
2. Soul, body, and each power, 


He was thereof beſtower: 
And 'tis his conſtant watching 


Guards them from damage-catching, _ | 


* He gives the body viands, 
The ſoul lives by affiance,. 

Altho' ſuch mortal bruiſes 

Man's fall of old diffuſes. 


4. We now have a Phyſician, 
Life is his definition: 
Chriſt, Who was bruiſed för us, 
Renews our health more glorious. 
5. Thro' him is ſin for given, 
And life begun: In heaven | 
What gifts we ſhall inherit, | 
No tongue can now declare it. 
6. Thy mercies, which ne'er alter, 
O Lord, ſtill may they ſhelter 
Us, from the leaſt to.th' greateſt: _ 
Such love thou meditateſt. 


(3%4)) 
7. In all truth keep us upright, 
Give parrheſy and infight_ 
To praiſe thy name for &ver, 
'Thro* Jeſus Chriſt our Saviour. 
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| N With body, ſoul and ſpirit, 8119 hf bn 
Who doth ſuch, wond”rous: inge 4 242 N 
Beyond our ſenſe and merit; 214187 
Who from our mother's wm 
And early infancy; © [ooo iy 2d 21 
Preſerves our tendenhyes oo 6 he hn 
In health and liber. 


2. O gracious God, beftow  _ 
On us, whilſt here remaining, 

An ever-chearful mind, NE 

And peace that's ever reigning ; 


Keep us in innocence _ 
And chriſtian conſtancy : 
And then convey us home 

To bleſt eternity. 
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E 
b. 9 God defends us day by dax 
From many miſchiefs in our way, 
By angels, who the watch ſtill keen 
About our ſteps, and o'er, our ſlee . 
2. 0 Lord, we'll bleſs thee all our days; 55 


l „ 
0 87 * 4 1 
m4 # AS *. «10 

nas 4 . 


Our ſoul ſhall glory in thy grace; 
Thy praiſe ſhall dwell upon our tongues, 
Both ſaints and angels join our ſongs, _ 


CLXXI, 


2. 


Gave us being, gave us breath, 
Saves us from eternal death: 


Of Chriſt's ranſom ſing aii 


4 % o — 6 
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RAISE Him, for it is but juſt; 
He has rais'd ug from ahe duſt, 


From the time that we firif- move, 

From the womb we taſte his love, r 
. * 2 21 } 1 By. | 4 , C 2 * 33 74 
And kis gifts e e od 


We give thanks; anch pry himvnow”! ics - 


' [7 ROO 2 £% N \ 
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Spirit's mind on usit? beſtuo, 1 DOE 
That his grace we may know well,. 

His bleſt will perform with zealL2svv/˖/ 
That our voice we higher raife, 7 7 


That's the way his name to praiſ dmg. 


a ine $19 P2357 
NE nt nc — IONS TEEN ENCE LNOTIEY 
Zuiggier 1 2 1H 2055 ; 
e 
- nog us n: 
i a1 Nene | 
| 8 ( 7 42. ) 145] 24.53 ad > i * © 
1. ORD! let in us increaſing | | 
Thy leve and knowledge be, "I 
That we thy croſs confeſſing, 150 | 
In ſpirit wait on theẽ ?; 
That our heart thy ſweet ſavour 
May ev'n on earth diſcover, - 
And always-for thee thirſt; * 
2. Thou ev'ry being's Maker 
The Father's arm and might, ) 
From end to end doſt fuccour, - ' | 
And rule in-thy-own' right! 
Our hearts convert unto: thee; 
And from this object worthy. 
L “et not our ſenſes fitay.,, 
CLAXY. 


(386) 


elxxv. 


(2. 5. 
(EE: AT King! in ev'ry age confeſt, 


Vet never more or greater, n 
Than when thou with thy wounds waſt areft, | 
Could 1 but praiſe thee better! . 


2. Vet when to ſing L even ceaſe, 
And only thirſt inceſſant; 


Thou, gracious Prince, whom for n my blifs 
'Thirit did conſume, art preſent. 


3- And when my ſoul thy foul does meet, 
From thy Bands bliſs it gaineth z©- | 
My fleſh, thy temple, does thee preet, 
When on the heart blood raineth. * 


4. O Jeſu, thou meek Lamb fo dear; W „ 
What pain a poor heart traces, L 
What anguiſh, which one ſcarce can bear, 
Dntil one thee embraces !_ 


5. So ſure as thou'rt the Chriſt of God, 
And God of God's own eſſence, 

And Light of light, a Lamb ſo good, 
And of a gracious preſence: 


So ſure myſelf quite poor 1 find; 
Indeed I ſhould have died, 
Had not thy bleft atonement's wind 
With breath me well ſupplied. _ 


7. My deareſt Saviour ! grant thy child 
| That ſweet eſpecial favour, 
That I may to thy face ſo mild 
The proper track diſcover, 


C who can paint that melting look, 
Thou gav'ſt as thou expiredſt, 
When for our bliſs thy eye-ſtrings broke, 
And thou from life retiredſt! 


9. But paint thyſelf with thy own hank; 
Deep in my heart ingrave thee, 
O Lamb! and I'll no more demand, 
Till I can wholly have thee, 
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10. Mean 


10. Mean while I view hy render care 
Quite happy and contented, 
To bring me, ſoul and body, near, 
To thy own ſelf cemented. 


11. Indeed, my Lamb! it 8 me, 
That grafted in thy _— | 
I can abide unchangeably ; 
Which 1 daes mot Ready, 


ClLxxVI. 


(T. 75. 


1. H E. 13 to know, 

| And thus to S 
For love to him, | 
And nought ſo much t? eſteem, | 
As to have him quite nut; 

That dear | 
And lovely man; this is the plan 
Of ev'ry one, 

Who is his fleſh and bone, 


2, This then to me 

_ Permitted be, | 

Inſtead of all, 
On Jeſu's ſelf 1 

With friendſhip of God's Son, 
To run 
On his bleſt earth, whereer call'd forth; 
Yet with me bear. | 


Always his OS: c 


96 ee ns, 


* * a PREY 


243 © $2 BR 
14 


clxxVn. 


(f. 64) 


5 H E converſe with the Man of ſmart 
| Is all the bliſs T have at heart. 
Till foul and body ſever.. 
The glory of thy Heart, O Lamb, 
The various ſhapes of thy Love's Large: 
I daily more diſcover . 


Ah! 


2. 


(198.0 
Ah! who lov'd ſo, 2 9 52673 e (59 


As that bierc'd. Heart, full of here tha) 
There I'm ſpying. 


* 


244 


Life, tho” my poor fleſh! be ang: 8 e 
The hands, which "aye t Pro hand bo bene. 4 1 1 


Upon them I my Tame have ſeen 

As if it was engraveniz / 150 * 1 2 1885 > 5 ; 5 
Theſe hands ſhr inch grrat grace flats CE en 
They ſhall a daily bark fer this od end 


SY 8 $1 8 


Of love-tears be receming gift 02 7922: . 


Take me! truly 5 | A. — 5 85 92 7a oaks 00 5 

Bear me ever, feave oy never, „„ 

Hands beloved“! 1% r a OIL 
Lead me thro), till all is 15 wed. Pai Gant £ 


I ſhall them own eternally, «+ *© 


And. oF. them: maks:confefian; 139% 2, 0 i 8 


And thy paſſion; 


Thy wounds yield agent whos ms, a9 Es 


FF 


Thee, the great Author of my Hanne Tae 


J love to call che Slang! erbt! Ot „ : 5 


Concentrating expreft ion! SY 93h 548 f 199 
For joy weep I | 


O'er thy bloody w pr Ra Boa = So | 15 1 ds | o itte 


2 019 * * l . + 1 0 
Thine's che ſmart, mine the Hdvaton! 1213 4 1 26" 


cuxxyin, Oe TY 


(7. 35. y 


x, I Pray thee, tender · hearted 1 | Rense 8 7 


(For Bridegroom is thy proper, name, * 
Inſtruct me in that my! ery 


Of thy own ſelf, the knowin 


#_% FY 
pow © 


. thee: : 


The more one can its whole conjents ſurvey, 
Undoubtedly it all things doth "outweigh, 


2. In preface I'll no farther - run; 7 


To love's my work, to love alone, N 
T' embrace, as my own Huſband, ili 
ho did my ſoul by blood redeem ; 1 


And on the ſoul and body of my Friend, 


With my own ſoul and fleſh hang and depend. 


3. That 


0 18g, ); 


That Jeſus loves, is evident; 1 
His blood he on the world bath ei 5 | 
He loves the church, his flock of Fate, 6 
He loves the ſinners needy acm 
He loves r s der ſmall; 
And I know ſomething, which compleats this all! 


4. Jeſus ſo loves, as when on: earth 02264 4 ++ 
One's heart to ſome one does flow forth ; | 
When he, than this, be'er thinks to- find 
Any that's better to his mind. 

Nor can indeed engage himſelf, nor N 


But only with that fav” rite object till... Fn” 


5. He alſo may, 'tis clearly prov'd, ER 115 1 
Be by a mortal creature low l! 
Laz«;us, and, th" apoſtle oba, , 1 2 0909 
Martha and Mary, ev'ry one, 115 

Lov'd him, and without pains his friendthip' s grace 
Partook ; he choſe them for no worthineſs. 


6, So then, moſt dear and faithful Spouſe, 
Thou ſhalt like ohn me love and chooſe : 
And IJ, like humble Magdalen, | 
Will kiſs the Friend of finful men: 

And will unmoveably before thy feet, 
Wait till a glance I from thy eyes can meet. 


I'll weep, whene'er thou'rt not to me, 
What a moſt cordial Friend can be: 
Don't I always perceive thy grace, 
And taſte thy tender love's embrace ? 
Feel I not in my heart thy warmth fo mild? 
Diſconſolate I'm ike a weaned child. 


8. As the keen ſportſman's thirſt extends | 
To hunt fill jy 184 never. a 3 
So in the Saviour's heart J Bare 1 550 3 
What J purſue, a hap ſlave: 1 
While in that heart I Tergit not my place, „ 
There” s nothing elſe can | my concern much raiſe. 


9. O Saviour, my poor "A on! 
Thou know'ſt; (it oft has caus'd thee * 9 
And to believe and hapgin thee: vin 00 
Are precious gifts un doy tedJys df 30. A | 

But love does to 1 7.0 ſtate refer bug 1064 2; 
Yet I thee love, and ſo enjoy, ev'n here. 


10. And 


(19 


oo 


10. And wherefore, my ſoul's Huſband dear, 


Have I thee got, and. pet thee near? 
T (thou well know'ft) by nature curſt! 
Hadſt thou not ſought and woo'd. me firſt, 

T never once to thee had look'd or mov'd; 

Who is like thee, faithful and true, approv'd ! 
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(7. 64. 


1. O at laſt I did diſcover 
Him whom I call properly 
My Beloved and my Lover, 
Who laid down his life for me! 
I'll embrace thee cloſe, ,my Brother, 
Me will never leave each other! 
J will never let him go, 


Till he bleſſeth me alſo. 


2. Jeſus cur'd my ſoul's infection 
By his precious ſtripes and wounds: 
O moſt powerful reflection! 
Hence my cv'ry good redounds. 
Thro? his death and holy merit 
I ſhall heav'n itſelf inherit? 
I believe this heartil , 
He ſaves freely thee and me. 


3. Others may ſeek ſatisfaction 
In this poor world's vanity ; 
Mean while ſhall my heart's affection 
On my Saviour fixed be, 
On his meritorious ſuff'ring 
And ſin-expiating-off ring: 
World! for ever be thou gone, 
Leave but Chriſt and me alone. 


4. Jeſus yields me delectation, 
He's the comfort of my heart; 
Sweetens all my tribulation, 2 
Strengthens when my ſtrength departs: 
He's the object of my viſion, 
In him I've true life's fruition ! 
Therefore Chriſt ſhall ne'er depart 
From my ſight and from my heart. 


1. 


2. 


Jo 
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O! Tm loft in deepeſt wonder, 

To think, he ſhall foon-appe ar 
To receive me gladly ende 3 

And wipe off my ev/ry tear: 2 
Then P11 raiſe my voice With ſinging, '. ,. * 
A 55 8 N. bis feet be clinging. Sons f 
Mea WAY ſaith my very heart, 
Cbriſt and I ſhall never F 


1. 


2. 


And my whole heart thereby ſo won, 


In getting up, in being, dee d; | FO. 


* * 4 
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F 1 wat here the truth e, 75 
For whom ſuch warmth a long while now 
FT in my heart have had ? 
Then *tis that Few, deſpis'd and poor, 
Who by His ſweat and ſuff*rings tore, 5 | 
A member of his bride me made. „ 


Since, at a certain hour, thereof 

I once obtain'd ſome taſte and proof, 
Out of myſelf indeg 

Pre been tranſported, melted down, 1 


That I can think of nought maze AE {ES 


In lying down to take my reſt ; 


Whenever my voice ſounds; . 
In eating, drinking; on the Way; 
In being ſick; by night, by day, 

I want the aid of Jeſu's wounds, 


The Lamb, with all his grief and ſmart, 

Remains the pleaſure of my heart, a 
Long as it moves in me: 

Yea, even when it beats no more, 

There, where the ſpear his ſide did bore. 
J have my place eternally! 


CLxxxi. 


(192 ) . 


(7. 546.) 
IT. above all treaſure, 
O Jeſu, faireſt One! 
Thou' rt 2 beyond all meaſure: 
In my poor heart a throne 


To thee, as a ELIE IE: 
I have with joy aſſign'd, 


Becauſe thou, thro? x ſuff ring, 


Haſt hea'd my da- ek mind. 
O Joy all joys exceeding 
Thou Bread moſt heavenly ! 
When I on thee am feeding, 
Thou doſt me ſatis 
With marrow and with fatneſs, 
With comfart, peace and reſt, 
And fillſt my hows with ſweetneſs, 
When grieving and diſtreſs'd. * 


Let me perceive thy friendly, 

1 chearing countenance; 

Spread thro' my heart its Kindly «- 
Enliv'ning influence! 


Without thee to be livin 


Is mis'ry and diſtreſs ; 


F ore thy eyes to be moving. 


Is real bleſſedneſs. 


My heart remains giv'n over 
To thee to live, to die; 


Much rather, O my Lover! 


My bleeding Friend! would I 
In hotteſt fire be fweating, 


In thy dear OO 
itting 


Than be in paradiſe 


— Unhappy without as. 


. Earth's glory to inherit, 


Is not what I deſire; 


My heav'uly-minded ſpirit 


Glows with a nobler hire: 


Where my Belov'd diſcloſes 


His Godlike majeſty, 
And has for us built houſes, 
There, there I long to be. 


„ 


6. 


4 


10 10 550 


Now Jeſu, love's pure fir,” 


Come fetch me to,thee homes 
Thou my whole ſouPs defire, * TEY 
Come ſoon; Lord Jeſu; Con % es 
Rich I ſhall be, and ceärfül, r 
When onee thro” thy free Etac I F 
I, ſnatch'd from all that's hurtfül, WA 
Reſt in thy arm's embrace. 22 
A ren 2. 0 


2, 


All the powers of my mind 


With my Jeſus I will ſtay, 


For he is my new Creator; 


J SUS will I n never leave, „ . FERN 8 ' 
Whilſt I breathe and have be 


From his merits I receivte 1 18. 


Pardon for my paſt offences; HE 


1 * 1 
32 n 1 76 
To my Saviour are refit 82 4. 4. 


983 > 1 ** Tek N f 


Shou'd I loſe my very ſight, t 436 Sg * ** 4 G14 5. 


Touch and hearing, ſnellndbtating, IT IT os 


Lord, thy love ſhall give me rue N. 5 
When my nat'ral oil 75 Naſtingg gz 


When from earth my life is 2 e e 8 


Chriſt ſhall be my element. . rg 1 


Earth or heav'n can't ſa isfyỹ ot ad 8 5 3 75 
One deſire of God's inſp piting; ee ee eee 
Only Jeſus can ſupplß Fan. W 1 5 
All P'm holily deſtring: My 1 


He's the object of my "Big (Ig, 


Here and y-hen from henes 1 move. | 


: . * 
: ; * ad of Ya. I * 
2 * 


He's my life, my truth, my. way, 
Leading me to living water: 
Bleſſed, Who can ſay with me, 
Chriſt PII never pot PUR thes, : 


0 FCC 


” . . 
* 2 4 by x „ 
* 3 „ & „ 
W 2s > $ M$ 1 , -j e 
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. 


MV Friend's to me, and I to him 
| Like fix'd unturning-cherubim-*; : 2. 


Ever each other looking on, 


Much as he likes, and as I can. 
5 88 * Exod. 37. 9. hn 


| He loveth me moſt tenderly, 


And I love him much-more than me; 
He turns to me with heart on fire, 
And I to him with chaſte deſire, 


He ſeeks within my heart to reſt, 
And my cry's always to his breaſt: 


He longs to dwell witkin my ſoul, 


And I within his dear ſide's hole. +3 81 
My ſpirit's deſire appeaſes he 1 
I 4 him, and = me! 4 . — 
He meets me oft with kiſs of grace, 1 
I him with ſinner-bluſhing face. | 


. His thoughts are taken up with me, 


And mine with him inceſſantly : | 

The ſweeteſt ſound to me's his name, V 
And I am his delightful theme. 

He is my Bridegroom, I his bride, 

My ſoul's to him in marriage ty'd; 

Nothing ſhall ſep'rate him from me, 


Nor me from him eternally, 


\ 


I, 
- 


2 A n - r — 
— — — 8 _ — , — 9. 


CLXXXIV. 
(T. 98.) 


HEE, Lord, I lo e with tender awe. 
1 Thy gracious preſence ne'er withdraw © 
From me thy feeble crexture; 9 ws 


Th' whole world is taſteleſs to my ſoul, 


I find no reſt within the pole, 
But in thy loving nature 


Nay, 


Nay, 


( 195 ) 
Nay, if the firings of life. were broke, 


Thou art my never. failing Rock, 


My joy, my comfort, - and my v* [70y 3 

hoſe blood redeem'd me from the fall: 

Lord Jeſus Chrift, thy ſaving name elf: 
Preſerve me from eternal ſhame. 


. Heartily love I thee, O Lamb, 


As thou upon the, croſs's beam 
For my diſtreſs hung'ſt quiv ring: 
My heart doth leap, mine eyes o'erflow, . 
When thy dear ſuff ring figure ſo 
Before my view is hov'ring. 
Tis this the impulſe ſtirs, that 1 
In truth can lovathee heartily : 
How much I love, thou knoweſt beſt; - 
And yet defective 'tis confeſt: 


Thou higheſt Good! the dep ved flood | 


Of thy warm blood 
Claims that my love more ardent glow'd. 


ClLxxxV. 
(7. 46 a.) 


| J* S U, thou my heart's pleaſing feat! 


Which yields me delectation: 


Reclining on thy loving breaſt 


I feel ſweet conſolation: 
I meditate to fing thy praiſe, _ 
Becauſe thy matchlefs friendlineſs 

Is ev'ry thing unto me. 2 


Thou art the truth, in thee I've found 
The things which are eſſential; 
Without thee all is empty ſound, 
In thee is ſtrength ſubſtantial. 


aw - 


O. Truth} ſet me at liberty, [- John 8. 32. 


That I depend on none but thee, 
Buy whom I can be healed, 


Thou art 'my life; my ev'ry bone 
Shall by thy' pow? r be ſtirred, 


I will be led and rul'd alone 


By thy alk-working a 5 
2 


„ C8) 

Thus my life laſts eternallyß, 

Becauſe I am a limb of thee 
My Jeſu! and thy purchaſe, 


. Thou art my Shepherd, yea thou art 


The paſture, where Pm feeding; 
When I was loſt, it gave thee ſmart, 
When found, joy moſt exceeding. 
Ah, beſt of Skepherds! ever keep, 
Thy poor, thy little helpleſs ſheep, 
Protect it from all danger. 


Thy friendſhip's fire, my choſen Friend! 


Warms me; thou art my Brother, 
Whoſe faithfulneſs does never end; 
Thou'rt milder than a mother: 


My ſtrength'ning cordial when I'm weak, 
Nurſe and Phyſician when I'm ſick, 
Thou bear'ſt me up when feeble. 


In combat thou' rt my ſtrength and ſhield, 
Which ſoon repels each arrow; 


In mourning thou doſt comfort yield, 


And on this ſea of ſorrow 

Thou art the ſhip, in which I go, 

My pilot, anchor, compafs too, 
Which never yet hath failed. 


7. Thou art m pleaſure, if I ſmile; 


My comfort in heart-aching ; 


My day's work, which I can't call toil * 


* 


My thought, when I am waking ; 
When ſleeping, my dream and. repoſe, 


My curtain, which I draw quite cloſe 


About my bed, to ſkreen me. 


. CLXXXVI. 


(T. 13 6, : 


- Man of wonders, Lord, art thou! 


Thy perſon, office this do ſhew ; 


'Thou'rt, as thy character I ſcan, 
He who, when God, became a man. 


* 


Ol 2. Ar d 


10 


11 


Ard 


10. 


11. 


Ah, were I with thee! for that's beſt. g aw 
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And thro” his death amazingly 


Us from perdition did ſet free. 
My God, in whom ſuch virtues meet, 
To me thy name is great and ſweet. 


Where ſhall I turn, or how thee leave? 


Jeſu! to thee my mind doth cleave: 
With thee my heart has always found 
True counſel, comfort, help, abound, 


There can be no ſuch ſore diſmay, 


Which thy ſweet name can't counterweigh: . . - 
No mis'ry to that pitch can ſwell, 
That thy rich comforts won't diſpel. 


. Tho' mind and body faint and fail, 


This my undoing I won't call: 
Whilſt I have thee, I have howe'er 
What me eternally can chear. 


Thine am I both in fleſh and ſoul, 
Can fin or death now me controul ? 

I on a faithfulneſs do lean, . 3 
Beyond what's found in mortal men. 


. Whoſe heart's inſlam'd with faith and love, 


The truth of what 1 ſay, will prove. 


Indeed I've often us'd this word, | 
That had I not thy Friendſhip's hoard, | 
I'd wiſh myſelf this moment dead, 


| S > 
Or rather never born or bred: WS, 
*Midit nature's beſt vivacity, 


He's a dead man, who has not thee. 
When in poo ſtraits I pray or ſing, 


Some hidden joy does in me ſpring; _ + 
And thy good Spirit confirms, that this '/ + 
Foretaſte of life eternal is. | 


Help me my race with fall efe& © 


To run, and in a line direct: 


Help me to conquer fleſh and blood, 
An make my chriſtian; warfare good. 


Let in my heart faith's lamp but-ſineg. 507 4 
Then I in life and death am'thine.. i, * 
Teſu, my joy, hear this requeſt! {7 


ed 


11 1 2 C ot X*&xva. 
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CLXXXVIL 


5 £4 T. 46 4. ) | 4 | 
1. * HE Lord my faithful Shepherd is, 
He keeps me in his favour ; 
Therefore I nothing e er ſhall miſs 
Of his goods whatſoever: 
Ke leads me to a paſture-ground, 
Where the rcfreſhng graſs is found, 
The words of his ſalvation. 
2, He leads my foul to living ſprings, 
Where ert I'm NE ie ; 
His Spirit joy and comfort brings 
To my mind when abaſhed: 
He leads me in that road (the beſt) 
Of his commandments ever bleſt, 
To his name's praiſe and glory. 
3- A table for me he does {preat 2 
Gainſt foes my ſoul ſurrounding, 
My heart is right undaunted made; 
Vea, gladneſs-oil abounding 
His Spirit pours upon my head, 
And makes my lips and entrails wet 


* 


With joys unutterable. 
4. His goodneſs and his mercies al 
Vill follow me forever, 
And PII maintain my proper call, 

To cleave-to my dear Savidur 
And to his houſe and, fam ly here, 
And when call'd home, I ſhall live there 


Wich Chriit my ſoul's Redeemer, bs 
cl xxx vn. 
4 L. 36 c.) 


Ra 


Wed we chut the a little quiet, 

VV And reſt in, Gods good proxidence, 
Who oft preſcribes us wholeſame' diet, 
By methods croſs to fleſh andifenſe! 
Who choſe us from eterni 


. Knows deſt, what's good 95 thee and me. 


/ 
2. He 


"@ 


2. 


On whem the whole creation ſtays. 


Do thou with faith difcharge thy ſtation, 


| ( 199 ) 
He knows the hours for joy and gladneſss, 
The proper time and proper place ; Fe 
Are we but faithful midſt our ſadneſs, 
Seek not ourſelves, but ſeek his praiſe? 
He'll come, before we are aware, 
And dĩſſi pate our greateſt care. > 


Keep God's commands, and walk his "Ov ; 
Rely on him for preſervation, 


The man, that's truly wiſe and juſt, 
Makes God, and God alone his trult. 


2. 


Fix on his work thy notice, 


| 1 Kos this 15 by hea: cnmbrancs | 


cLxxxx. 


(T. 546.) : 
'S OMMIT thou thy each grievance 
And caſe into his hands, 

To his ſure care and guidance, 

Who heav'n and earth commands: 
He who's the clouds director, 

Whom winds and ſeas obey, 
He'll be thy feet's Protector, 

He ſhall prepare thy Way. 


Rely on God, who good is, 
So ſhalt thou ſafe go on: 


So thall thy work be done. 
Thou canſt make no advances _ 

By ſelf-conſuming care; 
No, he his help 4 

When call'd upon by pray' r. 


Thy faithfulneſs eternal, 


Father! doth certainly 33 „„ 
What's good or detrimental | 5 * 

For all thy children ſe nm: 
And whatſoe' er thou chooſelt, 8 . 

Thou doſt, O King of is RAVE Ee any 
Thy pow'r that G wiſeſt 3 os 51 
7 fulfilment M—_—___ 


. ſoul! then with _— 
pe ſtill, be nor 1 LOOM ET RS KA 1 


lift up t. 


5. 
an. 


. 
3 wiſh extended 
HFis goodneſs will appear, 
| When he hath rightly ended 
| What caus'd thy needleſs fear. 


— 8 


„ 
(7. 546.) 


[ 1. TS Gad for me, what is it 
1 | That men can do to me? 
4 Oft as my God I viſit, 
| All woes give way and flee, 
| If God my Head and Maſter 
4 Detend me from above, 
Wat pain or what diſaſter 
Can part me from his love? 
2. Of this J am perſuaded, | v 
And boaſt now openly, | | N 
That he, whoſe love ne'er faded, | | 
Is wholly turn'd to me; | 
In changes and in chances 
Fe ſtands at my right hand; 
Yea when ſome ftorm advances, 
Tis calm at his command. 


3. The ground of my profeſſion 
| Is Jeſus and his blood; 
This gives me the poſſeſſion 
Of everlaſting good. 
In me and in my living 
Is nothing on this earth ; 
What Chriſt to me is giving 
The while, is of true worth, 
4. My Jeſus and his merit 1 
Is all my aim and care; | oo 
Were he not with my ſpirit, | | 
Ah! I ſhould ſoon deſpair. _ 
To come into the preſence _ 
Of God, ſhould I deſire ? 
He'd to my ſinful eſſence 
Prove a conſuming fire. TS 
5. Tis Chriſt, ev'n he who taketh _. 
Away ſin, death and woe; 2 
His blood fo precious, maketh 5 
Each ſpot as white as ſnow; i 


Free 


( 201.) 


Free from all condemnation, 
Which finners elſe muſt find, 

] joy in his falvation | 

With an embelden'd mind. 


6. His Spirit is the ſov'reign 
Poſſeſſor of my heart; 
No grief dares there to govern, 
He checks the deepeſt ſmart. 
He gives his benediction; 
And helpeth me to cry 
Abba ev'n in affliction 
With holy fervency. 


>I 


. For does howe'er ſome preſſure 

Within my circle ſpring; 

He then is Interceſſor, 
Above reports the thing, 

With words which I pooy atom 
Cannot, but God can ſcan, 

Who in the heart's deep bottom 
Still ſees what pleaſe him can. 


His Spirit chears my ſpirit 
With many a ſav'ry word, 
That thoſe ſhall grace inherit, 
| Whoſe truſt is in the Lord; 
And how he hath provided 
A city new and fair, 
Where things, our faith did credit, 
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Shall to our eyes æppear. 
9. My portion there is lying, e 
A deſtin'd Canaam lot; . - 
Tho' I am daily dying, 
My heaven withers not, 


To him J give my treaſure,., | 
And all I am and have: 3 


His love tranſcends all pleaſure - 


Here, and beyond the. grave. | | > ee 
10. Should earth loſe its foundation; 
Thou ſtand't-my laſting Rocx :: V 

No temp'ral deſol atis ĩð⁊ 56 To 


Shall give my love al hock: | 


r 
* #+© 1 
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Sword, poverty and famine 
Shall not thy love outweigh ; | 
Should tyrants me examine, - 
i It ſhall me not diſmay. 
2 1. Bright angel or dark ſpeQre, 
a  _ Applauſe, or eaſe, or pam, 


— — —— 
— — 


All incidents to man, 
Things e'er ſo great or little, 

Whate'er elſe I may prove, 
They ſhall me not a tittle 

From thy dear heart remove. 


12. My heart's within me leaping, 

And cannot be down-caft: 

In ſun-ſhine bright, tis keeping 
Its never-ending feaft : 

The ſun, which ſmiling lights me, 
Is Jeſus Chritt alone | 

And what to fing anvites me, 
* heav'n on earth — „ b 


. / 


— — 


Heights, deeps, beyond conjeftre, : 


(4. 47.) 


L. H AT Covenant of blood, 

Seal'd once on croſs's wood, 

Is of my faith the ground ; ks 

And does, with reaſon good, 

*Gainft other empty ſound 

All my ſenſes barr: 

God its name ſo fair 

Can alone declare. 


2. I in a God believe, 8 | 
The ſame, who once did live 


Whole death this fruit doth give, 
That we're deliver'd clean: 
Wherewith, what of old- 

Was to th' ancients told, 

Does agree and hold. 


Scorn'd in this world and mean; 


( 203 ) 

For 'twas their Jehovah 

(Doth the New-Tef'ment fay) 

T' himſelf hath 2 

The world: He in that day 

Of Godhead's ſhine deſpo 

In man's likeneſs was, 

And did fleſh embrace 85 
Mis'rable and baſe. 12 


4. He on this earth did walk, 

His burden undertake, 

Sore poverty endure, 
And ſuffer for love's ſake 
Much grief for fins i impure; 
Yea, their perfect wei * 
Tho' to him not ſweet, 

Did to bear ſubmit. 


F. So he himſelf diſpos d 
Io he a ranſom juſt; 1 
And that ſtron penance-ſinart, 
On which our Yope's repos d, 
| Thro' ev'ry vein and rt. 
5 Under God's ſtrict hand,” 
Being thereto ordain'd, 


Tremblingly ſuſtain'd. 


5. Vea, laſtly, all to ſeal,, 55 | a 
He with benigneſt zeal, . „ An 
From feet, hands, ſide, his blood 
Let ſtream, ſo that it fell 4 
Mild. as a bleſſing? s flood 
From the croſs's tree, TEE 
Where thou might'ſt him ſee. 

Die for me and thee.. = 


Na 


2. He alſo bury'd was, 
And all things came to paſs 

As it had written. been; | 

A. guard did watch the place,. 

But he muſt riſe again; 8 wy = 

As the Bible ſpoke, - og ; 

When the third day broke, f 

He the grave forſook. 


| - > x 
- 4 a \ E ö | 
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9. He's now gone up on high, ny. 


10. TE | 
Mention what gift you pleaſe, , 


Our Head and Chriſt thereby; 

There on the throne doth fit, - 

Yet ſtill keeps in his eye | 
Teak; 


That for which he di 
And no drop fo ſmall 


Then did from him fall, 
Which can't cleanſe us ah: 


Mics 7 
'Tis He, thro? whom I free 


The Father's face can ſee; 


He too at me doth loox; 


For what him griev'd in me, 
Chriſt quite away hath took: - _ 


Since he all did clear, 
I no judgment fear 
Here, nor yet elſewhere. 


Thro' him I all poſſeſs: 


He ſweated, it to gain: 


On him, with all my tres, 


11. 


As my ſure ſtaff, I lean; , 
He ſupports with care, 


Without him I ne'er 
Could me upright bear. 


Thro' him Pm from all chain 


Of vaſſalage, which fain 


The foe would claim, releas d; 
So that herewith the train 


12. 


Of ſins, my own old veſt, 
Rots away, bedew'd 
By the Lamb's dear blood, 
For each purpoſe, good. 


Tho? I ne'er have ſuch thought, 


That ſinner I am not, 

(I feel I am, and know ;) 

Yet fin is from me put, 
(Thank God! I this avow,) 
While the blood's pure ſway, 
Preſent day by day, p 
Hath it driv'n away. 


* 1 


43- Beneath 
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1 13. Beneath my feet it now . 

So hes, I-need not do | 
5 to its will; 
Vea, if ſome pain ſhould grows 
Yet all muſt ſoon be ſtill; 

In ſuch caſe to aid, 
Hangs the Lamb once dead, 
On the croſs diſplay'd, 


14. This God, in heart ador'd, ' 
The ſame is, in a word, 
To whom I live henceforth, 
And do belong, this Lord 
To ſerve and praiſe on earths, | 
N I own, „ 
e hath J ct. 
; To foul, fleſh and bone. 


15. That robe ns rich array 
On glory's awful day, .. 
With the Lamb's blood ſhall Mine: 
The croſs's fruit, I ſay, | 
His righteouſneſs divine, 
(Which here painted Het þ 
Is thro? earth and ſkies 
My full ranſom-price. 


16, He is, to ſpeak in brief, 
( All honour to my Chief!) 

Always all things to me: 
Without demurr or ſtrife, 
J to his words agree | 
Yea, till my life's end. . „ 
On this God my Friend. e eee 
Shall my faith N | 
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6. 


And kiſs and inly greet 


Deſecrib'd from limb to limb. 
I b'lieve, in either hand 


Thy holy feet were bor'd; 
And that another wound 


11 995? 


. 


r 
| HYe es, thy mouth, thy Ide, 8 | oY — 
Thy body crucify'd, . 
Whereon we truſt. while here, ! 
We ſurely ſhall ſee there; 


The prints in hands and feet. 


Till then by aith P11 view 

Thoſe eye-ftreaks black and blue, 

The clam on mouth and tongue, 

The corpſe with torture wrun 5 OLA 

As there in Sol ens hymn * “ Cam. 5. 10, Ce. 


A piercing nail did ſtand; 10 
And I believe, my Lord, 


Within thy ſide was found. 


1 ſee in ſpirit plain, 

What from the ſide's-wound ran; 
I fee the water guſn, | 
The blood on earth's face ruth, 

As Aaron to be prieſ t, 
Was ſprinkled once and bleſt. 


Thou know'ſt, O God, that I. EO 
Were I juſt now to die, 1 5 


1 


No other Saviour have, 
No other wiſh or crave, 


But Jeſus, finner's Friend,. 
A Saviour without end. 


Be't fo, that th' Spirit bleſt 
Was loſt out of thy breaſt, 
And that thy princely look, 
The Shelinab forſook, 

Firſt Man ! whoſe grievous fall 
Did op'rate on us all. | 


2 


7. A happier lot is mine! 

Thou wert ſo great and fine; 

Yet could thy dazzling mien 

Thee from death's pow'r nat fereen: 

I on a Worm“ believe, I Eſ. 32. 6. 
And thro? his grace I live. : | 
8. While I on him rely, 
I': m ſure to ſtand thereby, 
Would fin henceforth make head, 

Like ſome fly tis preſs'd dead, 

Which in theſe mortal days 
Would dare our ſkin deface. 


9. If the world's force was join'd, 
A poor ftraw's fate twould find: 
| The Spirit's mild ſoft voice 
| Would ſtrong againſt it riſe ; 
The world thus in my ears, 
Like ſhatter'd reed appears. 


10. If ev'n this world's god, 

(A giant dreadful, proud, 

In 1 Oid-Teſtament) 
Drew near, and malice meant; 
Yet can't he me down tread : 
Gainſt this, proviſion' s made. 


11. How comes it now to that, 
That ſin's cruſh'd like a gnat? 
Who makes th' old {.: pent weak ? 
'The world repels ſo back ? 
Nought but, (what 1 ofleſs,) | 
The poor ones ſpecial grace. 


12. Were Adam not foil'd quite, 
Pd be in danger yet 
| Partly, my/elf, to chooſe. 
My way, and ſomewhere loſe; 
So tHat by, God's decree, 
Death ſhould return on me. 
13. But ſo lay deſtroy d, | 111 
When me Ns Saviour pd! 
He call'd to mind his pain, 
Which hands, feet, did ſuſtain, 
The mark. in ſide impreſt, 


The Right in * hands plac! d. 
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(6208) 
His aim he had and knew— 
Then I of him took view; 


Heard in one moment plain 


My endleſs bliſs and gain : 


.«< Riſe from thy blood, ariſe, 


„Live happy and rejoice.” - 


When thus the Shepherd ſpoke, 
Short muſing-ſpace I took; 


I ſprung upon my ſeet, 
I taſted his love ſweet: 


My life was from this time, 
Dehver'd o'er to him. 


When now fin room would hope, 
When me the world would ſtop, 
Or ſatan at me aim; 

They found, in vain they came: 
«« Aſk Chriſt my Lord, (faid I) 


«« If Pm your ſlave to be?” 


And till the Shepherd mild 

His Lamb will doom and yield, 
That it the wolf may tear; 
No worrying it does fear, 


: But *bides ſecur'd herewith 


From the old dragon's teeth. 


„Thus in the warfare now: 


The new world will enfue; 
Were each time and degree 
In wide eternity, 


Shall lead me ſtill to this, 
Thankful the wounds to kiſs. 


* 


- 


CXCIIL. 
8 . „ 


& i HE Saviour's blood and righteouſneſs 


My fin'ry is, my wedding-dreſs; 
Therewith, when ent'ring. heaven's land, 
Full well ſhall I before God ſtand. 


Vea tho' I once at judgment- ſeat 8 


Appear, I ſhall no cenſure meet; 
Since I'm abſolv'd already here; 


And my whole debt is paid off clear. 


— A. a _— 


3. Thi 


Il 


11 


And with the higheſt equity. 


10. 


Il, 


. Th hand-writing on the croſs is ſeen, 


. Tho? fign'd and written with my blood, 


And Jeſus bears them ſav'd away. 


For me his life laid freely down, 


I do believe, his precious blood, 


. I b'lieve, eternity's demand, 


And let's nought damnable paſs free). 
Ts paid for ev'ry ſaul and me. . 


I do believe, the righteous God 


A ſervant e'er ſo faithful OG 


Nor ev'n till death commit one ſin: 


(209) 


— — 
_—— 


A ſpectacle for ſatan's ſpleen; 
The nails, that have the Saviour lain. 
Have torn th' old covenant in twain. 
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Moſt binding and moſt firm it ſtood ; 
Yet now the bond is cancell'd quite, 
And no demands on me can light. 


The fiend's deſerved pay here ſee, 


(Why nail'd he God's Son to the tree?) 
That he o'er ſouls does loſe his ſway, 
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This knows full well the ſerpent old, 
That fairly he has loſt his hold 
Of me and all mankind hereby, 


And now the Lamb from blemiſn free, 
Who, on the rugged ſhameful tree, 


For my true Lord and God I own, 


That moſt ineſtimable d, 
Fills all the treaſuries wine, 
And is in heav'n ſtill current coin. 


(Which does inexorable ſtand, 


Saw, by his dear Son's death and blood, 
His juſtice better ſatisfy'd, 
Than if Adam had been deſtroy'd. 


Tis true the debt this would eraſe, 
But ſatan would t inſult have place; 


And God had loſt his image fair; 

"Tis better, we releaſed are, 
5 a 

If T ſhould, thro. Chriſt's merit and love) — 5 


n 7 f 4 £ 


O'er all that's baſe the vict'ry win 


* 5 


14. 


15. 


16. 


19. 


ZI. 


22. 


« Thro' the. Lamb's ranſom, entrance gain. N 


They were redeem'd as ſinners too.“ 


„When naked from. the fiend I ran. 


„That Chriſt's unſeen ſpecific blood 


127. 


18. 


(210) 
Yet will I, Ne I gd AP 
Nought think, how. good I was. and: true; ict 
But here's a ſinner, who; would: fam q 


There ſings. our father Abraham, 
And all the faints before the Lamb; \ 
And their ſong” 8 ſtile * doth plainly ſhew, ; * 5 24 


S__ 


= Yv FA — 


Rev. 5. 9 10. 


If agc'd about my wedding - dre, 
Without which chere is no acceſs, 
Il ſay: ] Jeſus then put on, 


I've kept with care this ſhining dreſs; 
It has this choice peculiar grace, 


«« Preſerves it ever fair and good,” 


Suppoſe, that next the queſtion were: 
When in the world, what didit thou there? 

I'd fay, „I thank my Lord, could I 

% Do good, I did it eagerly.., 


And fince I knew, his precious blood 
Had fin oerwhelm'd with its. pure flood ; 
% And that one need not yield confent ; 

« This gave me joy and ſweet content. 


& Tf now there came a ſinful luſt, | 
« I thank*d my God there was no muſt ; ; 4 
4 ſaid to av'rice, luſt and pride, A] 
„% My Lord deſtroy'd you, when he dy'd. 123 


% No parley with the foe I'd make, iD V. LE 4 
„ But choſe the ſhorteſt courſe. to take, 71; 

« And ſimply to my Lord complain; TUNG | 

* Thus did I always freedom gain. 


% As men are wont of ghoſts to ay, | 
That by the croſs they're driv'n away + : 
„What God the Lord nor prais'd nor lo , 


„That by the croſs I far remov'd.“ 


Then will the hol company : 

A great rejoieing have o'er me; | N 

And ſtill more joy to me to bring, * 

They'll that bleſt anthem with me 4 77 [1.5 10 5 
3537 2 

23. Att 


— 
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23. All praiſe and honour doth pertain 
„ Unto the Lamb; for he was ſlain, 
<< And hath redeem'd- us by his blood, 


« And made us kings and prieſts to God ? 


III. 
24. Now while in life I'm yet con find, 


So 15 it my whole heart and mind, 
To chriſtians, heathens, all and Sach, 
This point and only this to preach: 


29. That our for ever-bleſſed God 
* By his Son Jeſu's death and blood, 
Has ſhewn his love to ſuch degree, 
« As ner in truth can fathom'd be.” 


26. Ye children all in grace's fold, 
You heartily intreat I would, 
Thro' all your lives the plan ne'er mitſs, 
But faithfully keep cloſe to this. 


27. And ye, bove all, who teachers are, 
Nought you can do, (in mem'ry * 
Souls are ſtill empty, void of 
Till you bring in th' atoning bl good, 


29. jeſu Chriſt! all praiſe to thee, 

That thou a man vouchſaf dſt to be; 
And for each ſoul, which thou haſt made, 
Haſt an eternal ranſom paid. 


29. O give us naw, to ſpeak word; 
8 201 the ca tives hop e tor w ; 


That they, if to — . they'll flee, 
May find eternal life in thee. 


30. O King of glory, Chriſt the Lord! 
Thou'rt God's own Son, th' eternal Word 
Let all the world thy mercy ſee, x 
And bleſs what ſolely cleaves to thee. 


31. Into oy” wounds, while I am here, 


III ! after my gr3ce's, ſhare; 5 | =o 
And, wes above, ſhine in the dreſs | 


Of thy e ang e. 


8 


th 


- Ere he hath life from Jeſu's'blood, 
Will meet ſu knats, tho” he ſhould be 


. Th' Old Teftament did well declare, 


Of thee, who Spirit of life art, 


The Holy Trinity. 
ee. 


(7. 46.) 


HO dares to fean the Faces God, 
Or pry into Trine Godhead, 


His bold flights, jufll dreaded, 


But of a plain capacity, 
He's like to turn an Atheiſt, 


That us a Lord created *, [* Ja. 54. 5. 
To whom our. ſouls predeſtin'd are | 
As bride to ſtand related: 5 
The New requires the Spirit's light; 
And no heart lives, or thinks afight [+ Matt. 11. 27. 
Until own'd by this i . [T Hof. 2. 16h. 


But when thro' this God's painful death, 


A heart new life obtaineth ; 4 
Then he a perfect freedom hath, 

And nothing him reſtraineth, 
To hear, what that great Lord and God, 
The Prieſt miniſtring by his blood, 

To let him hear is pleaſed. 


He hears, a Father doth exiſt ' 
Of him who made all nature; | 
And that when Man became that Chriſt, 
He went in th' pow'r and nurture 


And did breed under Mary's heart 
That Child, the Ages Father, 


5. From 


( 213) 


5. From that bleſt moment he can own: ©. 
I believe a troop revered,; 
Of ſpouſes wedded to the Son, 
Lov'd by the Sire and Spirit; 
I b'lieve, there will a time exiſt, 
When my Creator Jeſus Chriſt 
Will take me foul and body. 


6. Therefore ſings the aſſembly bleft 
Of virgins undefiled, 
Who've been, thro” all the ages paſt, 
For 2 marriage ſealed: 
Thou holy bleſſed Trinity ! ! 
For our dear Lamb all praiſe to thee ; 
And to the rock-hole glory. 


7. When this God with five wounds fo red, 
Had call'd his own together; 
His farewel was, I go to God, 
« Who's mine and your dear Father.“ 
Therefore cries out the witneſs-cloud, 
„ Welcome among thy flock, O God! 
« God! Abba of the churches. ' 


1 


wu 


CXCV. 


(7. 46.9 


OW the whole caſe is manifeſt! 
Whene'er the bride of Jeſus, 
(Which million individuals bleſt | 5 

Out of one fulneſs“ raiſes) [* Col. 1. 18, 19. 
Is for her Huſband gathered: „„ 
The Holy Ghoſt performs this deed, 
Collects her as a Shepherd. 


2. When this bleſt flock of ſouls ſo weak, 
Gainſt hoſtile inſurrection, 
(Whereof we many things could ſpeak) 

Does need a ſtrong protection: 
Then does Jehovab's Father there 
With his omnipotence appear, 

And the Son's ſheep fendeth. 
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1 ( 214 ) 
3. But when endearment is the caſe ; 
The Son with love moſt tender 
Does like a load-ftone draw, . embrace, 
Yea love-ſick he does render 
The bride which for himſelf he made, 
And for her endleſs bliſs decreed 
To take on him her nature; 


4+ And what the Sire and Spirit dear 
Do for the whole ſeed human, 
To gather, guard, and take true care, 
Is all done in our Lord's name. 
Whoe'er to ſ peak commiſſion has, 


And ſpeaks in that Man's Name and place, 


The thing” s as good as Amen. 


- 


CXCVI. 


(J. 132.0 
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HANKS to the goſpel be! for now, 
When I'm to pray, I but ſpeak fo: 


8 Help Father dear! what I'm about 
Is thy own Son's affair throughout. 


* 8 Py 


CXEVIL 


(7. 24.) 


I, HINK but, with what ſmart 


: A- good Father's heart 
At that moment muit be aking, 
When the Son his leave is taking! 

Tho? the journey were, 

Some rich crown to wear. 

But God's Son his path 

Thro' the vale of death; _ 
That dark atmoſphere — 
Round the human race; has forced; 

For their guilt „ 

2 to unde | 


3. Therefore 


. 
Therefore that entire 
Worſhip to the Sire: 
Which to him belongs in fitneſs, 
None can give, till he the witneſs | 
Of the Spirit hath; 
_ Touching; Jeſu's' death. 


4+ Then what Hove and ſmart 
Overcomes our heart, 
When we think on that dear Father, 
Who ſentidown'that preſent hither, 
Which was his ſole j Joy 
In eternity! 


5. Lord God Father! foe, 
See and joyful be. 
Ober us, who the way ſo bleſſed 
To thy Son's dear wounds have traced : 
Now protect and bleſs 
What he Owns as his. 


* _ 
* 4 _ * 


(T. 36 4.) 
T on thy Son's ſo bitter death, 
His five dear wounds and thorny wreath ; 3 
For they have full atonement made, 
For all the world a ranſom paid. 


This comforts us eternally, 
And makes us hope for mercy free. 


> oth. > * 


CxCIX. 


(7. 132.) 

„0 God unſearchable! thy rays : 

Shine in my heart with ſuch ſtrong blaze, 

Which ſhews the riches of thy grace, a 
Sweetly diſplay'd in Jeſu's face. 


2. Great God! how dreadful was thy name, 
Until the God-man Saviour came! | 
How can a finner e'er know thee, 


Before the Son hath made him free? 


6) 


O tender merey, glorious grace, 
To ſave a curs'd and damned race! 
The Father gave his only Son, 

To bleed and die for ſlaves undone, 


With ſweeteſt grace the goſpel ſounds, 
And flames forth love in Jeſu's wounds; 
What ſtronger pledge of love could be? 
Behold the blocdy ſhameful tree! 


Can any ill diſtreſs my heart, 
Since God with his own Son did part? 
Whate' er I want, can't be deny'd, 
Becauſe for me the Lamb has dy'd. 


n 2 —— — 
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, 


(7. 82.) 
1 1. EAR Father heavenly, 
"i = Now hear thy litany, 
9 When we Lamb! 1 repeat, 
Abba! ſounds alſo ſweet. | 
'Thy kingdom ſhall go on. 
Did we but do thy will 
In all things meek and flill, 
As it above is lone! 
Thou art our God alone: 


Therefore give us bread, 
The true bread of God. 


, 
t 2. 'Thy debtors ſure we are, . ne OY A 
Ra Always doſt thou forbear! 

1 We alſo, where we can, 
| Will to our fellow-man 


- 
6 
* 2 


1 _ Gladly be merciful. 

Þ  _ God's torments covenant, 
I May it the tempter grant 
0 No room us to controul. 
1 Keep both body and ſoul 
0 From all ill ſecur Cd 
I.! n thy peace, O Lord. 


6000 


CI. 


(7. 46 4.) 


. O God on high all glory be, 
. To And jon high a he? os gracious, 
That hence to all eternity 
No evil ſhall oppreſs us; 
God is well pleas' pi with human race, 
There's now confirm'd a laſting . 
All enmity is ended. 


2. Thee we adore and laud and praiſe, 
And thank for thy great glory, 
Father! that thy realm laſts always, 
Not frail or tranſitory: 
Thy pow'r is endleſs as thy praiſe, 
Thou ſpeak'ſt, the univerſe obeys. 
In ſuch a God we're happy. 


4.08 Jeſu Chriſt, thou only Child 
Of thy celeſtial Father, 
By whom all ſtrife is reconcil'd, 
And all the loſt find ſuccour; 
God's Lamb, our only holy Lord ! 
To needy prayers thy ear afford, 
And on us all have mercy. 


4. O Holy Ghoſt, our ſov' reign Good 
And higheſt Conſolation ! 

From ſatan's pow'r henceforth keep clear 
What Chriſt did ſave and ranſom 
Thro' torment great and bitter ſmart; 

All miſchief and all harm-avert : 
We truſt thou'lt this accompliſh. 


3 con. 


6218) 


"OO. 
(7. 24.) 


15 OLY Trinity! 
We confeſs with joy, 


That our life and whole ſalvation 
Flows from God's bleſt incarnation, 
And that bloody croſs 
Where he dy'd for us. 


2, Had we angels tongues, 
With 2 ſongs, 
Bowing hearts and knees before you, 
Bleſt Three Perſons! we'd adore you 
In love's higheſt ſtrain 
For the Lamb once ſlain. 


en 
(T. 69.) 
1. E bottomleſs depths of God's infinite love, 
By Jeſus Chriſt to us reveal d! 
Its motions how burning, how flaming they prove! 
Tho' from man's wiſdom quite conceal'd. 
What doſt thou love? Sinners, the vileſt race; 
Whom doſt thou bleſs? Children, who ſcorn'd thy grace: : 


O Being moſt gracious ! whom angels adore, - | 
Thou tak ſt thy delight in things worthleſs and poor. 


2. But fince thy love's counſel determin d once thus, 

Which gladly would have free effect; 

With tanks everlaſting, be therefore by us 
The grace enjoy'd in each reſpect: 

Ve > yield our ſouls over, with body join'd, 

Here in their tents earthly, to the blelt mind 

Of that ſo majeſtic and deep love divine, 

As veſſels, where thy gentle impulſe may ſhine. 


3. For ſo, for Chriſt's ſake, he engages his word, 

(He who as Father is made known) 

Such heavenly treaſures to us to afford, 
Which can our ſouls adorn and crewn 


(219) 
And ev'n o'er our body, tho' frail as graſs, 
To pour alſo bleſſings, which thoughr ſurp 4 
Hence we now wn pn thro' th* holy blood 8 ae, 
Us in unexhauſte good things can delight, FT 


4. Yet, O God of glory! our thirſting does never 

Extend ſo far, as does thy grace: 

On us thou haſt laviſh d more bleſſing and favoute 
Than ſtripes deſerv'd our treſpaſſes : | 

So teach us to truſt thy paternal heart ; 

And looks full of love at the Son to dart; 

In theſe gracious days, let the Spirit us guide 

Such things to requeſt, as ſhall be ratify d. 


5. In ſum, we beſeech thee, bleſt Being ſo mild! 
Inflame our minds and ſpirits now, 

That in his light, who is thy Image and Child, 
What thy ſweet name is, we may know; 

And in his yoke eaſy what energy, 
How we who him follow, are truly free: 
explain all this inly to us condeſcend, 
That once thy work on us may thy Author commend, 


X 


CCIV. 


(Z. 90.) 


G OD, we praiſe thee, and we own 
Thee the A mighty Lord alone. 

All the whole earth doth p thee, 
Thou Father of eternity. 
To thee all angels loudly cry, 0] i 
The heav'ns and all the pow'rs on high; | 1 
Cherubs and ſeraphims proclaim | . = 
And cry thrice-holy to thy name: 


Holy is our Lord God, 

_ Holy is our Lord God, | 
Holy is our Lord God, | 
The Lord of Sabaoth! * 


With ſplendor of thy glory ſoread 
1s heav'n and earth repleniſhed. 
Th' apoſtles glorious company, 


The TEN fellowſhip, praiſe thee, 
K 2 The 


(220) 

The noble and vi Sorious hoſt 

Of martyrs do thy praiſes boaſt. 

J he holy church throughout the earth 
Acknowledge and extol thy worth : 
The Father's Majeſty unknown; 3% 
God Son, his Revelation *; [* Heb. 1. 3. 
Alſo the Holy Ghoſt, from whom, 
As the ſole ſpring, our comforts come. 

O Chriſt, thou glorious King, we own 
Thee to be God's eternal Son. 
'Thou, undertaking in our room, 
Didſt not abhor the virgin's womb. 
The pains of death o'ercome by thee, 
Made heav'n to all believers free. 
At God's right hand thou haſt thy ſeat, 

And in thy Father's glory great ; | 
And we believe the day's decreed, 
When thou ſhalt judge both quick and dead, 
Promote, we pray, thy ſervants Good, 
Redeemed with thy precious blood ; 
Among thy ſaints make them aſcend 

To glory that ſhall never end. 
Thy people with ſalvation crown, 

Bleſs thoſe, O God, that are thine own : 
Govern thy church, and, Lord, advance 
For ever thine inheritance. _ | 
From day to day, O Lord, do we 

Highly exalt and honour thee : 

Thy name we worſhip and adore 

Werld without end, for evermore. 
Vouchſafe, O Lord, we humbly pray, 
To keep us ſafe from ſin this day. 3 

O Lord, have mercy on us all; | 
| Have mercy on us, when we call. 
Thy mercy, Lord, to us diſpenſe, 

According to our confidence. 

Lord, we have put our truſt in thee, 
Confounded let us never be. 


V, The 


3 
The Church,  &c, 
Nas 


e 
J E T' us now and then review 
K_, juſt ones, who before us, 
On the ſtage where we tread now, 
Have been found victorious ; * 
That we, offspring of their ſtem, 
May with equal courage 
Reach our faith's end, tho? our claim 
Weak fleſh would diſparage. 


2. Theſe are they, on whom's beſtow'd 

The name Saints, and holy, 

The ſeal'd ſervants of our God, 
Firſt-fruits from earth truly. 

For this world too good, their love 
Was with hate requited; 

A great hoſt of them's above 
To the Lord retreated. 


3. Their memorial is green, 

And not tranſitory; © _ : 
Since writ in God's book, wherein 
He reads their life's ſtory: 

He was privy to their tears, 

His urn's therewith filled ; 
And in mind the blood-drops bears, 

Some of them have ſpilled. 

4. Thro' much tribulation © Ty 

JJ „ raced 
Midſt great hardſhips to go on, 

Strong in hope, they ventur'd. 

In the Lamb's pure Blood all o'er 

They have wafh'd their garment ; 

2 Chearful now to ſtand before 
Him in this preferment. 


K 3 5. Since 


5 


% 
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Since at this time, thro? pure grace, 


_ "Chriſt hath us invited 
To the ſelſ-ſame happineſs, 


Were thoſe ſaints are ſeated: 


Let us tread the narrow path 
Which to life doth carry, 

Not unfruitſul in the faith, 
While on earth we tarry. 


Let us for example take 
Chriſt's pure converſation, 
Which to regulate our walk 
Serves on each occaſion : 
Let us in our body bear 
Still about his dying, 
That his Life lodge alſo there, 
Till we deathleſs ſpy him. 


% 


2. He loves thee, as a conſtant Friend; 


CCI. 


(7. 92.) 


Chriſtendom, thou bride of God! 
Be in beſt raiment clad ; 
Becauſe thy Bridegroom's great and high, 


His form all ſymmetry. 


For he on thee t expend 


Not gold, but his own blood, did deign, 
1 atone and waſh thee clean. 


Jo him cleave uprightly, 


And that thy fellowſhip with him 


Ourtlaſt all length of time. 


cn. 
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CCOVIL 


(T. 43.) 


A God's Lamb fo tormented! 
| Who had before all time 
To bleed and die conſented ; 
Since even then with him 
There was this double thought and care, 
Of making and redeeming To 
His hoſt of ſinners dear. 


2. O Figure! which as flaughter'd 
__ _Ev'n then preſage did wear; 
While thy dear Heart confider'd, 
How happy and how fair 
A ſinner-houſhold might be ſtil'd, 
When by the holy ſuff' rings 
Of God's Self reconcil'd! 


3. (The Lord, long ere his bearing 
Our nature, fleſh and bone, 
Already was preparing, 
How a church of his own 
He'd call of finners by his grace, 
And had decreed beforehand 
How ail ſhould come to pals.) 


4. How *midi our fall and damage, 
Are we chear'd and reliev'd 
Touching the Godhead's image, 
Since thou haſt all retriey'd ! 
But, Lamb ſo kind and wonderful,“ 
How much did thy bride: coſt thee, 
Thou Bridegroom of the ſoul? _ 


5. We view the precious bruiſes, 
| Which have inflicted been 
In th' hour of thy diſtreſſes; 
When thou the load of n 
Didſt on the croſs's tree ſuſtain. . 
In thy own ſpotleſs body, 
Thou Victim for us ſlain. 


K 4 
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10. 


1 


11. 


( 224) 


6. Ye wounds ſo wide torn open, 


What glory from you flows! 
You are, whate'er may happen, 

The ſinner's home and houſe, 
And fo for ever will abide ; 

For therefore was it given, 
The wound within his fide. / 


Likewiſe thoſe caves of ſhelter 
In hands and feet we know, 
Where, like poor malefactor, 
With nails he was pierc'd thro': 


The nail-prints of the Lamb ſo pure, 
Are our Great Seal, which renders 


The grace election ſure. 
Yes: tis this holy bleeding 

Which us ſupports alone; 
Grace-ſtreams are thence proceeding, 
Where the dear church, his own, 
As the fiſh in its element, 

Unto eternal ages 
Swims on in full content. 


Ye hours fo bleſt and favour'd, 


When the Lamb's wounds ſent forth 6 


Such ſhine, that we diſcover'd 
Our way on this dark earth ! 
He has all eaſy to us made; 
We walk in light already, 
Till we are thro? convey'd: 
Till we ſhall ſee our Jeſus 
In his Lamb's form ſo bright! 
O how will it ſurprize us, 
- When he his kingdom's might 


Shall with his ſinner-members ſhare ; 


That loving hearty Brother, 
That faithful Shepherd dear ! 


Then ſhall we ſee him better, 
So as he is indeed; 
And underſtand each matter, 
Which now is partly hid: 
Enough that he, ere one perceives, 
To us thro' his own ſuff' rings 
Again heav'n's glory gives. 


I. 


GI 


— 3 


2 
* 
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e 
(7. 9.) 


Finiſh in ſilent manner 
The vict'ry in the fleſh, among 
The ſouls beneath thy banner. 


Ah! ſtay by thy dear church, that ſhe | 
Embrace thee in her ſpirit; 
That on thy breaſt ſhe warmed be, 
Glad of thy wounds and merit.. 


Gen 


It coſts thee ſcarce a ſtep to go, 


To eaſe a ſoul that's needyj; 
Thou didſt come far enough e'er now 
Into our human body. 


Now therefore thee dear Lord, we bleſs!” 
Altho' our utmoſt fervour 


Is nothing like thy eagerneſs 


To die for us, O Saviour. 


Yet each, thou everlaſting Good ! 
Gets thro', tho? poor and needy ;- 

Fill only all with thy pure blood 
And feed them with thy body.. 


II. 
Think on one flock eſpecially, 
Whoſe heart's whole inclination, . 
Is, to thee her dear Lamb to be 
A faithful congregation. a. 
When grows'ſte quite to thy Heart's wiſh? 
When does ſhe in blood's river 1 


Swim on, as in the ſea a fiſh!” 


When loſt in thee for ever! 
That in a ſimple child-like mind, 
She fully might be guided; 
And truly as her Lord deſign'd, 
Have all her things Added. | 


CS 


9. That while ſhe does thy nail-prints make 
©. The object of her vifion, 
She may deep in her heart partake 
Her changeleſs bliſs-fruition. 


10. Thy wounds, Lord Jeſus, and the wreath 
"That pierc'd thy ſacred forehead, 
And all thy ſuff' rings unto death ; 

Shine clear from this thy hand-maid. 

Her with, that many a Heathen foul 

To thy Heart be cemented ; 
In lands beneath the northern pole, 
And other climes, is granted, 


12. Whom call we God? A Carpenter“, [“ Mark 6. 3. 
Who, tho? the world's Compiler, 
In poor form wiſely did appear, 
As th' whole world's Reconciler. 


13. He knew how to confound and blaſt 
| All wiſdom's vain preſumption, 
And yet upon the croſs at laſt, 
To finiſh our redemption. 


14. Lamb! when thou *fore thy Father's face 
Perform'ſt thy miniſtration, 
Preſenting all the faithful race 
As thy own generation: 


15. This thy ſmall church forget not then, 
Bought by thy death ſo bloody: 
She loves thee chaſtly for the pain 
Thou felt'ſt in ſoul and body. 


16. Vea, fince in our own fleſh and blood 

TPDhou'ſt won the whole creation, 
Make chaſte that fleſh and true and good, 

Thro' thy wounds radiation. 


17. Thou Parent of all things and God! 
Who all haſt comprehended, 
When dead and naked on the wood 
Thy body was extended! 
18. The counſel of thy love compleat 
In us; yea ev'ry Wonder 
Of thy fire's godlike flame and heat; 
And O let nothing hinder. 


11 


19. Then 


1 


Then ſhall our choirs with chearful tone, 


Praiſe Jeſus the Jehovah : 
Tho? Kyrie Eleiſon“ 
Still mix with th' Hallelujah f. 


* Lord have mercy. + Praiſe: the Lord. 


2. 


5 
(. 8. 


W HAT fhall thy poor child fay 
Of thy great work this day, 


Which, O ſupreme of Kings ! 

Thy own arm forward brings; 

Or how expreſs that light, 

Which th” ancient truths makes bright. 


A ſpark ſent down from thee 
In deepeſt poverty, 

To remnants cruſh'd'and broke 
By perſecution's yoke © 

In the dark cloudy days; 
This blaz'd unto thy praiſe. 


3. Thine eye mark'd time and place, 


And drew the ſcatter'd race“ 
With humbleſt awe to meet 
Before thy ſacred feet: 

In feebleneſs they came; 
Thine was the boundleſs aim. 


* In 1724, &. 


4. A breath divine there was “, 


A gale of conqu'ring grace 
The pearl was ſoon made known; 
All hearts did melt in one, 
Before the Saviour bow d, 
Before th' atoning blood. 
Aug. 13, 1727. 


. Now a true church were they; . 


Who to their Head could pray; "I 


Could his great counſel know, Thy 
- Into his Spirit grow ; 

And as his ſpouſe, could ſhare 
His watchful love and care. 


1 


6. This 


* 


My 6. This knowledge of thy blood, 1 
Bel Vith cloſeſt brotherhood, 
j | (Thy double grace confer'd) | 

| Experience more endear'd ; 


They prov'd that word fall well, 
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wh Which they ſhould preach and tell. 

7 7. O keep each hand and heart, 
1 Which in this grace have part, 

WY Waiting in truth on thee, 

14 Tender fidelity! | 

1 And ſince the cauſe is thine, 

bl. In meekneſs let them ſhine. 
4 (. 67.) 

|. N E true ſervant boldly did averr it, 

1 As check to all wandring thought : 

. Church of Chriſt! the point is, Jeſu's merit, 

. Ihe releaſe his blood hath wrought : 
. (For he knew that truth) “ While there thou feedeſt, 
. « Thou'ſt all what for chriſtian lite thou needeſt; 

5 « Wilt thou ſerve? He's Maſter due; 

. He's, throughout, term of thy view.“ 
—— — " 
# CCxI. 

ge (7. 36 6.) 
1. E thank our God the Holy Ghoſt, 
Who Jeſus 1 in the heart diſplays ; 
That he the num'rous faithful hoſt 

1 Of bleſs'd departed witneſſes 

1 To Chriſt did by his teaching bring: 

BY We therefore Hallelujah : „ | 

UN 2. Not the leaſt ſcruple can we hold, | 

wi But thou, great Teacher! (as thou'rt bound) 

$i Ev'n to his preſent crofs's fold, 

} Who have him, and in him are found, 

8 His wounds wilt daily clearer ſhew ; 

1 It is thine office ſo to do. 

J N 5 ; b | 3. He 


4 a 


A 229). 
. He on the croſs, our Lord and God ! le 
(Tho? ſcorn'd for this by all mankind ;) 
Still is our motto moſt aVOw'C, 

Whereby we eaſily can find, 

Whom as a Brother dear to greet: 
This, this our Shibboleth moſt meet. 


So ſtand we therefore; to this hour, 

In one firm bond of peace and love; 
Sinners at enmity no more, 
Thro' Chriſt at peace with God above; 
Our Father God, his children we, 
Since Chriſt our Brother deign'd to be. 


. May from his croſs none ever ca 65 ! 
Whom ſatan once afide has led, 

Tho” he may ſeek again his way, 

And with his firft bleſt ſteps to tread, 
Perhaps he won't obtain ſuch grace; 
This, more than once, has been the caſe. 


. To miſs Chriſt on the bloody tree, 
Where he for love to us did melt; 

When Chriſt our inward eye can't ſee, 
When in the heart he's no more felt; 
This fills the ſoul with helliſh ſmart, 
Yes, God knows this! who knows the heart, 


. We and the Lamb's whole company, 


His blood-bought blood-beſprinkled rain, 2. 


Will witneſles for ever be, 

That only thro? the Lamb once ſlain, 
All the whole world may find releaſe. 
From all their- ſins, and endleſs grace. 


. Chriſt's happy flock ſweet reſt enjoy, 

Still on their Friend they lean in peace; 
This, this their buſineſs, their employ, 
In. the wide ocean of free grace, : 
In Jeſu's blood their element, | 

To ſwim and bathe with full content. 


Live they? they witneſs this with pow'r 
That ftrikes and faſtens in the heart; 
Bear they this earthly houſe no more, 
Bur hence to their dear Lamb depart? 
Yet their laſt look ſerene and fair, 

Shall witneſs they believers were. 


oF 


CCXI.. 


I. 


Than ſcorn and ridicule the whole. 


. Thy church, great Saviour! bought with blood 
Outcaſts of men, but dear to thee, | 


( 


cx. | 
(7. 61. 8 


Nfathom'd wiſdom of our Kin 
In ſtillneſs he collects his og: 
Leads on, and to perfection brings, 
And grounds them on himſelf the Rock 
With little hurry, noiſe or ſhew, 
1 ſafely guideth ev ry ſoul; 
No more the blinded world can do, 


Eſteems thy croſs a pleaſant load, 
An eaſy yoke ; thrice happy ſhe, 
When, bearing thy reproach below, 
She ſtill partakes of thy free grace, 
Which from thy wounds doth ſweetly flow, 95 


And all afflictions load outweighs. 
Thou many, with thy winning charms 


Haſt melted, touch d by fire divine, 
And many with maternal arms 


Embrac'd, and feal'd for ever thine: 
And, ſince they ſo unite in love, e 7 


— > 


Thy very ſoul's delight are they, 


Support thy little ones with grase: 


And thou ſecurely from above, 
Doſt guide them, thro life's narrow way. 


Come, tender Lord, ſupport 1 the weak, 


=» FL 


Thou know ſt, for thee a-thirſt we leck, 
Kind Maſter of thy choſen race! 
Faithful we know thy tender love, 


Thy wounds our heav'n, our paradiſe, | 


May ſpirit, ſoul and body prove 


An ever-living ſacrifice. 


Within the circle of thy arms 


O may we ever live ſecure; . 5 1 
'Tis hy thy oath chat thou art ours, =) | 
Bond ever ſacred, ever ſure! _ 
Thy work with mighty arm ſupport, 
Satan ſhall ne er prevail o'er thee : 
Let thy true followers, tho' oppreſs'd, 
Beneath oppreſſion conquꝰ rors be. 


ccxin. 


( 231 ) 


CCXII. 


* 


0," H AT, ſouls dear Huſband, doſt thou love ? 


What is't that moves thy ſtrong deſire, 
And ſets thy inmoſt ſoul on fire? 


What does thy higheſt pleaſure prove? 


Thou that art holy, great, and ſtill the ſame, - YEW 
And beareſt wonder“ in thy very name? [“ Ja. 9. 6. 


2. The anſwer, if we would be juſt, 
Muſt lay us bluſhing in the duſt: 
I love thee, ſinner, as thou art, 


«© *Tis thou that haſt inflam'd my heart; 


« Almighty, rich and glorious tho' I be, 
«© And thou mere nakedneſs and miſery.” 
3. What wonder in the ſoul takes place, 

To hear and feel ſuch words of grace! 
To know one's own poor wretched heart, 
And thy great name, and what thou art, 

And yet to find thee ſtill ſo gracious prove; 

This makes us ſink away for ſhame and love. 


4. We all know who, and what we are; 
And all with one conſent declare, 
That we no good in us could find 

To move thee, Lord, to be fo kind: 
Yet many here with inward rapture feel 
Thy Spirit's unction, and aſſuring ſeal. 


— , 2 


— — — 


1 


(T. 47.) 
I, Thou unrivall'd Lamb! 
We muſt adore thy name, 
When we, of faith poſſeſt, 
Behold the ſtrong love's flame 
Which fills and warms thy breaſt, 
And th' impatient zeal 
That ſouls this might feel; 


2. Lord, 


(292) 


2. Lord, the majeſtic rays 

Thy each nail-print diſplays, 
| Can even melt a ſtone, | 
* And, to thy laſting praiſe, 8 
The ſtrongeſt rocks throw down : + 
Who beholds them right 
Makes them his delight. 


3. Thy church, which even now 
Sits at IT footſtool low, 
Can praiſe thee heartily : 


| The worth ſhe well does know 
. Of thy election free; 
"I For thy wounds and' grace 
| Are her happineſs. - - i 


4. The world can nought deviſe 
Which fo. well ſatisfles, 
Or ſuch content can yield, 
As our dear ranſom-price ; 
| Hereon our hopes we build : 
| Each remains thereby 
In ſimplicity. 


5. Thy choſen path we tread, 4* 
Refreſh'd and. comforted : | 
Us in thy hand up-bear, 
And daily forward lead 
With thy moſt tender care; 
Yea, at every ftep ' | 
Cloſe to our fide keep. 


6. From grace to grace reveal 
In us thy perfect will. 
Let each one onward move, 
As a worm baſe and vile, 

; As ſuch a feeble dove, 

| Which hath no abode 

But thy wounds, O God! 


- 
_ 
* 


(6233) 
c xv. 


„ Os OY bs 
Thou Man of ſmart ! 
Bleed upon our heart; 
More to feel thee ſtill inure us, 
Daily, hourly ſtand before us, 

That no ſmalleſt ſpace ' 

We might maſs thy face. 


2. Thy form on the croſs 
Ne'er grow ftale to us: 
From thy tears, ſo full of merit, 
Nothing e'er divert our ſpirit : 
All we think or do, | 
Thy blood tinge it thro”. 


And we thee requeſt, 
With an humble breaſt, 
Holy Ghoſt, who in Chriſt's matter 
Art the chief Negotiator, 
And in ſchooling thine 
Patience ſhew'ſt divine! 


4. Bring it ſo to paſs 
Unto our Lord's praiſe, 
That each ſoul of his election 
Have with him ſuch heart's e ene 
As John in his time | 
Entertain'd with him. 


2 
» 


CCXVI., 


(7 65.) 


* E AR EST Lord! may we ; Believe, 
| Venture all on thy free grace; 1 

Boldly things not ſeen atchieve, 9 0 
Ohildlike view thy loving face: 
Faith thy people's ſtrong hold is; 
Their delight and pleatire this, | 
Waking, working, or aſleep, 
Cloſely to thy wounds to keep. - b To 

2. Al 


Loy 
: 
* 
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| (4234) 
2. All, who loyal ſubjects prove, 
Now exult with chearful voice; 
Each, thy member, fir'd with love, 
His Souls foes thro? grace deſtroys: 


Grace (what wondrous thing it is?) 


Wafts us to the port of bliſs; 
Souls, who have this ſecret found, 
Always are with vict'ry crown'd, 3: 


3. Faithful Lamb! who liv'ft by faith 


On thy pilgrimage below, 

On our hearts thy Sparit breathe, 
Thee th' eternal life-to know: 
Hearts and hands to thee we give, 
Unto thee to die, to live; 

Son, if thy head depart, 
Thou a liteleſs carcaſs art, 


ccx Vn. 


(T. 81.) 


= 1. Herefore was the Jeauiſo 


Holy Theocracy 8 


(Altho? bleſt with many a mercy) 


But a pompous leſſon, 
Of leſs. fruit than cumber, _ 


Well adorned torture-chamber? 
Caauſe nought there one could hear, 


But zhou muſt ! ſo racking, 
Strength and will ſtill = UB 


2. Our ſchool at the feet of 


| Jeſus the dear Maſter, 


Noble minds account no preſſure: 


What he us commandeth, _ 
Are ſuch things entirel 


Which we knew were Boks more early; 


Which we too now can do: 
' Gladder thus and bolder _ 
Js none, than Chriſt's ſoldier. . 


54 3d 
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3. We are ſlaves no longer, 
But his ſervants ready, 
Who us-bought by payment bloody : 
He could have compell'd us, 
Vet thro? love refuſes, 
And heart's motions rather chuſes : 
Only this certain is, 
His love binds us debtors, 
More than iron fetters. 


4. O ye ſellow- members! 1 
Now we are enliſted, | - 
(His charms could not be reſiſted) 
And his good ſouls always 
T hat to will are leaning, | 
Which they ought, and is his meaning, 
Hear what's ſaid by th* handmaid, 
Whom one may entitle oy 
Loving church, tho? little. 


5. Thus ſhe ſays, Go forward, 
„Mill and can each action, 
That can yield him ſatis faction; 
« And to all things foreign 
« Be nor fit nor able; 
Count your grace ineſtimable: | 
« Go with th' wind of Chriſt's mind 
In grace-path and habit; 
0 Ealy go and rapid.“ 


ccxvm. 
(T. 13 4.) 
1. TESU, thy power, even here 
In th' fleſh, has alter'd us fo far, 


That where we can do ſome good thing, 
We do it glad, and thank our King. 


2. We are thy dear inheritance, _ 
Thy deep abaſement's praiſe t' advance; 
That thou, the God who all did ſway, 

Waſt not aſham'd of our poor clay. 


3. That 


( 236 ) 


3. That thou, in our vile ſtate and hue, 
Didſt us fo faithfully purſue, 
As to be fleſh ev'n like our race, 
Yet therewithal a child of grace. 


4. Since then, tis ſo with our affair; 
We but thy pow'rful merit ſhare, 
Thy willing people then are we, 
And holineſs inherit free. | 


. 5. The nature curſt then dies away, 
Thy bleſſing rules us day by day: 
And ſince the baptiſm of thy pains 
Is ver, this grace full courſe obtains. 


6. In fellowſhip we pray thee now, 
Lamb's Blood, appear! thy virtue ſhow, 
And find in all our members room, 

Till they God's inſtruments become. 


7. Prevent, Lord, that the evil one, 
TA Still by his native malice prone, | 
1 Thy bleflings may*nt have pow'r to blak, q 
U Nor filth upon thy image caſt. | 
4 8. Keep us to thee unſtain'd and pure, 

In thy wounds fortreſs lock'd up ſure, 
3p _ Untouch'd by any foe t' abide, _ 
Much leſs in ſomething drawn aſide. 


i 9. O take us, as our Huſband true, 
3 For thy chaſte wife, bond ever new ! 
And truly clean thy people make, 
As fure as they are finners weak. 


ES Oo utes” MN 
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CCxIX. 


n | 3: 


1. T ET us, ftill kept in purity, - | 

Cemented to thy church and thee, 15 a 15 
Rather of all goods {affer want, Oe: 

Than thy doctrine and covenant. 5 


2. O Chriſt, be thou a careful Head, 
Before thy ſheep life's paſture ſpread, 
And o'er the feeble kindly wake, 
That them no miſehlef overtake. ; 
3. Yet 


6237.) 
z. Vet if ſome one doth fall or ſlide, 
O God, whole ſov'reign grace him ey'd ! 
Let him not be to pieces ground, 
But riſing by * ound. 


ech 
(T. 130.) 
r? "RARE praiſe, and adoration, 
Be to thee, Lord, thou gracious Son! 


That thou vouchſaf'ſt to be always 
With thy church, till to th' end of days. 


2. Think on each flock, where'er diſpers'd, 
Wherein thy praiſes are rehears'd, 
In Europe and America, 
In Alia and in Africa. 


. Give unto every labourer 

Thy aid and unction in his ſphere ; 
And all the worthy offices | | 
In thy dear ee bleſs. 


COXXL 
7 1.) 
Ex E diff'rent choir hath its own bleſſed "76; , 


Which each one in it ſhould enjoy and can. 


Each ſex, each ſtate of life, thro' faith, is found 
With bleſſings from God's incarnation crown'd. / 


0 Lamb, for thy wounds ſake give us this grace, 
That ev'ry ſoul be happy in its place. | 


4. All our ideas with thy blood ſandufy, 
And make old fooliſh thoughts and fancies die. 


5. Thy holy manhood can this grace beſtow, 
"Iu tortur'd. 24 Lord! can make us ſo. 


* ke... 


Oo 
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CCXXII. 
(7. 6.) 
1. E ſingle Brethren! think, how near 
5 Your Lord and you do tally : 
Here ſingle men of twenty: year, 
Or thirty, ye ſee daily 
Such was El-9ibbor, 45420 *, 1 
In face N make and ſtature. 
He prov'd (yet a pure heart he had) 
Our whole compounded nature. 
* The mighty God, the everlaſting Father, Jas 9. 


2. $0 he got up, ſo laid him down 

On couch that was not downy ; 

So us'd (to Good) his 0 tone; 
Felt hunger's acrimon 

The bread, his labour did produce, 
In homely wiſe ſo ſwallow'd ; 

In ſhort, poor human journal thus, 
Thro all its branches, hallow'd. 


3. This meditation, when purſu'd, | 

Gives joy, and ſhame, and courage. 

One thinks,--Waſt thou a man, my God? 
Not deſp'rate is the ſteerage 

Of raw and unexperienc'd youth, 

Tho! baffling efforts moral; 

They're curb'd by th* incarnation's truth, 
Thy face and teachings oral. 


Ccxxm. 


e 
. TO W ſhall a Young Man cleans his wir 


By foll'wing cloſe his word, 
Who here on earth a young Man was, 
Jeſus our God and Lord; 
His word is ſpirit, and is pow'r ; 
The life doth flow from him; 
The food his offer'd Fleſh; the drink 
His Blood from ev'ry limb. 


2. Satan, 


To 


2. 


2. Satan, the enemy of ſouls, 


He hop'd that all mankind would be, 


For now we need no more remain 


2390 
So raging and fo bold 


Has grown in theſe fix thouſand years, 
In th' art of cheating old! | 


Altho' God's ſelf did die, . | 2 
His own, unhinder'd; but the Lamb | 1 
Confutes his envious lie. | 7 f 


U 

0 

In chains of luſt and ſim; _ L 
Who this believes, is free indeed, Ry Mi 
And thro? his word quite clean: - —— | 
| | 


One look at him upon the croſs, 


Blows up the gates of hell; | 
Tho? ſick and faint before, we look z 
Me look, andiſoon-grow well. 


Ye purchas'd ſouls, ye brethren dear! | = 
Say, will ye follow im? _ | | ka 

And to his ſervice offer up 
Your ſpirit, ſoul and limb? | | . = 

O, if the bleeding Lamb of God, » 
Who dy'd for all bur, woe ; ing 

If he but calls, who can withſtand ! 

Who would refuſe to go! 


1. 
2. 


; 3 : 


4. 


5. 


Cc xxlv. 
(7. 1.) 
1 heav*nly Bridegroom is to Virgins ſweet, 
A 'Fo be his handmaids 1s for them moſt meet. 
So fall then down before his holy feet, 
Beg him to give you in his heart a ſeat. 
Say, ** Choſen Huſband !' in our ſchool, thy Friend“ 
„ Enures us thy mild teachings to attend. 
1 Jobn 16. 13. 
« O | ow that ev'ry, ev'n the ſmalleſt thing 
“ Of thine, may in its meaſure profit bring. 
% May our each drop of blood in ev'ry vein 
Teach us a feeling happy, pure GT Qed; 


6. Let 


. 


11. 


12. 


(240). 
„Let our hearts ſigh in ſtillneſs after thee, 11558 
With a true child-like familiarity.” 


*« Firſt conquer all the ſoul, and it ſubdue, 
Then puny the earthly veſſel too. 


What in the world can more delightful prove, 
«© Than the enjoyments of thy deareſt love??? 


May the eternal banquet of the fleſh 


And blood of God's dear Lamb, this choir refreſh. 


The abſolution from all fins, ſhall rove 
The bond whereby your hearts are b 


You partners of his one chaſte bride ordain. 
In each of you the ground itſelf diſplay, _ 


Why tcripture does, for clean heart, 3 . ſay. 


1 Rev. 14. * 


ound in love. 
The ſpirit of the church and witneſs-train 


. 


ccxxv. 


: (7. 5.) : 
W E LL obſerve, for what end's ſake 
Our divine Creator 

Out of man did woman take, 

As the ſkilful Potter! 


He a holy ſtate that hour 


Founded and invented, 


Mere, thro' huſbands here, tho? poor, 


This ſo venerable ſtate, 


He is repreſented *. 


l“ Eph. 5. 25, 32. 


Which Paul's application | 
To Chrift and the church hath made 
A moſt holy ſtation, 


Is in gen'ral by mankind 
So not right diſcerned ; 


| That God's ſacramental mind, 


To ſerve fleſh, they've turned. 


.O ye faithful! thank him now _ 


With unfeign'd deyotion, 
That in marriage he grants you 
'The chaſte, worthy notion. 


COXXVI, 
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Ccxxvi. 
(Te 43) 


15 O marry, led by fleſhl ſchemes, 
T And 8 en s fooliſh dreams, 
Chriſtians a curſe eſtem; | » 
When call'd to marriage by the Lord, 
They enter it upon his word, 
Keep ſoul and body chaſte to him. 


2. A finful fleſh, 'tis true, they bear, . 

As long as here on earth they are: 33 

But ſince God's ſelf was dreſs'd 2 

In fleſh, and. bore our fin and ſhame, 
Faith in his Blood our ſinful frame 


3. Are we but waſh'd in that pure flood 
Of water and atoning died 
And take, as ſinners poor, | 
From him in ev'ry moment ce; en nt: d 
Chriſt's Spirit then our nature ſways, * . 
Sin in our bodies a nt, 7722170 572 


* 


COXXVIL. 


(T. 1.) 


i T* church of Chriſt ſuch married pairs doth praiſe, 
Where each enjoys its proper part of grace: 


2. Where th' holy huſbands, and wives holy too, 
(Who their ere Huſband in the heart itill view 7 


3. The one in prayer, whereſoc'er they ſtand *, 
With meekneſs and with courage lift their hand ; 
11 Tim, 2. 8. 4 


4. The others wear that Spirit's + robe ſo fit, 
From which themſelves and all reap beneſit. 
Þ 1 Pet. 3, 4. 
I. 7 | To Theſe | 


Does truly cleanſe, make pure and chaſje.n: 3 .>. a 
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2. There may we find our ſafe abode, 


3. Bleſſings on all thou doſt diſpenſe, 


— ol 


WS +207 


( 242. )- | 
5. Theſe oft ſo witneſs, tho' no word they ſpeak, | 
That hearts which lack ſuch bleſſings, can't but break, 3 


6. The Saviour's Spirit keeps them in his care, 


And with them goes, in ways which diff*rent are. 


7. Zet ſummer-days, or trials them attend; | 
Still 8 85 acceln have „ to ome Friend. ma 4 


1 


— 1 


e d 


Cexxvm. 
(J | 1 5 
1. E. AR Hutband of the Widows choir, | 
| We fly in all our need 


For help to thy dear bleeding wounds; " 
Permit us there to feed. 


Since thou our Bridegroom art; * 
Thy pierced ſide ſhall be our home, 


Our pleaſure ev'n in ſmart. 


But we eſpecially _ 
Are objects of thy tend'reſt care: 
Our all we find in thee. 


4... S0_ nearly we're ally'd to thee, 

Kind Shepherd of thy ſheep! 
We'll now on thee ſabbatic "0 

At thy feet love and weep. 


bw - **'» 72 * 3 —— — = . 


ane, 4 
7. 13 6.) 


1. FOVardian of little lambs, beholi 5. 


The tender ones of thy dear fold; 
Take them in thy peculiar 5 
Secure their ſouls from ev'ry ſnare. 


2. Extend thy wings around their head, 3 5. 
And let that blood which thou didſt med, nyt 
Waſh ev'ry part, and make it clean 7 
From ſtain and pow'r of in- bred fin. 


92 4 = _— | | 3. T.et 


3. Let nothing in their mind take place, 


p : 1 


(243 ) 


But what comes from thy blood and grace; 7 
May that fink deep into their heart, 


And let nought elſe claim any part. 


4. Set on their breaſt thy Spirits ſeal, 
Within their heart thy love. reveal, 
And their poor ſouls for ever keep 
Among thy flock, thy choſen ſheep. 


1. 


2. 


And thou didſt ſhed thy precious blood 


c xxx. 


(7. 8 a.) 


Y Saviour dear, thou for my good 


Wert pleas'd a Child to Wa; 


Upon the croſs for me. 


Come then, and take this heart of mine, 


Come take me as I am, 


I know that I by right am thine, 


- Thou loving, gracious Lamb. 


Down at thy feet ſtill may I bow, 
Be thine, my Saviour, till ; 

In nothing bad par allow, 
Nor ever ſhew felf-will. 


But I am weak, and nothing can, 
Myſelf can nothing do; 


Help me, O thou Almighty Man! 


Help my Companions too. 


Preſerve our little hearts ſecure 


From ev'ry hurt and ſtain; 


Firſt make them, and then keep them pure, 


And ſhut to all that s Vain, 


If early thou wilt take me hence, | 


O, that no harm will be: 
Into thy arms III go at once, 
Aud ever live with thee. by 


La. 


1 2 


* 
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| ( 244 ) 
5. If thou wilt have me longer ſtay, 
In years and ſtature grow; 


* Help me to ſerve thee night aud day, 
While I am here below. Y 


8. Then, after walking in thy ways 
And ſerving thee in love, 
Put a. bleſt end unto my days, 
And kiſs me there above. 


CCXXXI. 
A. va.) 


1. TS not that a real wonder, 
1 (Earth affords not ſuch another) 
When we ſin's yoke from us ſunder, 
And get to the Lord a love? 


1 2. He in many hearts blood-ſprinkled, 

C.!ñ hearful lamps of grace hath kindled, 

bt And them to this day unwrinkled 
Kept from ſelf- created ſmarts. 


3. He them teaches to be truly _ 
And ſincerely on earth lowly, 
In heart, words and actions throughly ; 
_ _ Honour were to them a pain. 


4. He, while their bleſt years are ſlipping, 
Knows to hold them in ſuch keeping, 
That they oft hear ſcarce an inkling 
Of the inclinations baſe. | 


| 5. He in poverty them proveth; 9 

Sometimes (ſince he them ſo loveth) 

1 Nought of their own to them giveth, 
That they may be as he was. | 


6. He them truly helps to finiſh 
Many matters, and accompliſh; 
So that oft they ſwoon and languiſh 

Thro' much labour for his ſake. 


7. One is ne'ertheleſs, however, 
In his ſight a needy ſinner; 
Child of his, who, like all other, 
By mere mercy is preſerv'd. 


10. 


II. 


12 


| 7 

For this truth is never doubtful, 

That we ſtill a fleſh that's finful, 

Tho? there be not fruits ſo painful, 
In our very frame do hear. 


Children! mark what's here expreſſed ; 
In grace walking, man is blefled, 
But in ſelf-love {till diſeaſed : 


From yourſelves away to grace! 
Or are you puff'd up already? 


— 


RuPd by cov'touſneſs ſo ſpeedy? 


Or with Juſts and paſſions Py 
Or elſe ſloth and lazineſs 


O then he can lower ſink you; 
Bid, how poor He liv'd, bethink you; 


Fleſh! y motions cruſh within you ; 


And his ſweat teach diligence. 


Jeſa, Lord moſt dear and lovely! 
Bring thy fire fo ſtrong and holy, 


Penetrate each child more fully, 


Till they are thy genuine hearts, 


CCXXXII. 


1 
Rotherly love is ſeen, 
Since church-times did begin, 
Something quite general: 
Whereby no joy or pain 
Does one alone befal; 
But if one feels wo, TOS 
Or in praiſe does flo 
Thro' the whole ?tis ſo. h 


Church! love thy folk all oer, 


Inwardly more and more, 
With an anointed mind; 
For God hath thee, before 
All worlds, for love deſign" d: FL e 
Yea, it ſuits thy cart 
That in thy e Regs, 15 


F riends and foes have lace. 5 
RE | Ls 


(246). 
3. That love's by us rehears'd, 
Which, ſince the ſide was pierc'd 
Of our love crucify'd, | 
Does ſtill, as at the firſt, I 7% 360-11 7 
The church's crown . F 
Vea, each branch and ſtate 
- Holds, ſince that bleſt date, 7 
Union more compleat. 


4. The parent's hearts are made ” 
„ Wer th holy children * glad: [71 Cor. 7. . 
'Theirs o'er the parents too. ; | 
O what bright fla ame's diſplay” d 
Thoſe happy tents all thro), 
Where Chrift's love makes thrive 
Duties relative, 
Its own ſtamp them gives! 


5. In God's name love on ſtill: 

Mean while, church! thou know'ſt well 

One true and faithful Heart, 

(Whoſe name I need not tell) 

He love's oil ders impa mr: 
He his foes does feed, a” 
And in their ſoul's ood, 
Goes for them to bleed! 


* 


— 


(2 3 40 


. Rant, Lord, that we likeminded be, . 3 
| In ana love combin'd ; . (7 
Having the ſelf-ſame amity. „ I xuU 
And unity of mind. 1 1814 1 TD 


Let nothing out of ſtrife be don, 
Or of vain-glory wrought; 
But others to themſelves each one eln 7 
Preferring in his thought. . 


3. And let none look with ein view | 
On his own things alone, 
But on the things of others too; 
To comfort ev a ng: 29510! 


2. 


(247 ) 


«7: 1 


N OW may the very God of peace 
Sanctify us throughout; 

And grant that ſuch a ric increaſe 

Of grace may be pour'd out, 


That our whole ſpirit regenerate, 
Body, and Gut alway 

May be preſerv'd immaculate 3 
Till Chriſt our Saviour” s day. 


2. 


CCXXXV. 


(77 11, 


1] For Pleflng he did us create; 
He knows his choſen people all, 


| And helps them free from Adam 8 fall. 
| He does his people ſanQify, «Do FILL 


Moves them to bleſt things conſtantly ; 
Draws them to Chriſt his Son, and ſo - 


Inſtructs them all his will to do. 


Whoe'er hears Chriſt's word heartily, 


Believes it, and confeſſeth free; 
And keeps it, as it ought to be; 


He gets a healthy ſoul thereby. 102. e 


He that with God ſo taketh part, 4 
And hath the truth within his heart; 
He's no more an accurſed man, 
But an holy and bleſſed one. 


The ſacraments of Chriſt, which are. 
- Giv'n by his faithful miniſter, 


'Fruly make us partake of his 25 : ö Pn, 


Rare e and holineſs. 
LA 4 


HE goodneſs of our God 3 1 2 
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1 - (248) 
6, Who in this blefling does perſiſt, 


And walks as a ſoldier of Chriſt, Wh 
To him is promiſed the crown Stre 
Of th' holy ones before God's throne. O! 
7. But one faith, one baptiſm, one Chriſt, | 
One Spir't, one Cov'nant of grace is't, 2 
But one Truth and one Holineſs, 
— 


Whereby we come to happineſs. 


ccxxxvl. 
e * 
„ JF HEN: we 1 F ner | in Chriſt's 


a {inner 
death, 
Then is the blood 90 water TY true bath, 
Not with water only came the Lord Pr oug 


He came with water and with blood to bleſs us; 
Hallelujah. 


2. The water is in baptiſm ſeen by eyes; 
The blood we ſee not, but our heart relies 
On it, and we feel it; it is imparted 
Unto the . and makes him ſoft-hearted, 3 
And well all oer. 


| 3. It comes upon him with rich energy, 

bn It waſheth clean, and cures effectually. | 

41 Spirit, blood and water are one, and witneſs 4 

= | Of grace and mercy ; 1 we want no fitneſs, 3 
But to be poor. 


. The Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, baptize 
Such a poor ſinner, that before them lies: 
And then he is buried with his dear Saviour, | 
And feels within his heart the Godhead's favour. 0. 
For jeſu's ſake,  - 5 


80 come then, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt ! 
And bleſs this ſoul, which Jeſu's blood has coſt ; 
Pour forth grace and ſpirit, while we're ba 5 5 
This ſinner in Chriſt' death, that he be ri 

With Jeſus t too. 


6. Come * 


* 


(6249) 


6. Come over him, thou blood and water tide 


Which flow'd from the dead Saviour's open'd fide ; 

Stream thro? ſoul and body, fill him all over. 

O Lamb of God! thou finner's Friend and Lover, 
| RE Give him thy peace. 


— — PE - — — — — — ö — — 
= = 8 CxxXx Vn. 
(7 136). 
4 þ 83605 3 6# by n ehraka 
AY God be praiſed and ador'd, 
Who would to us ſuch grace afford, 
To eat and drink his fleſh and blood; 9 
Evermore give it us, Lord Gd! : 
Thy ſinleſs body void of blame, 
So as from Mary's womb it came, 


And the moſt holy blood thou'ſt ſhed), 
That help us out of all our need. 


I 


This holy Corpſe to death a prey 3 
Was giv'n, that we might live thereby; ; 
No greater love could'ſt thou ſhew us, 
Shall we to think of thee refuſe? 


Lord! thy ſtrong love fo preſs'd thee hath, _ 
Thy blood did ſpout a perfect bat, 
Paid all the debt we had incurr'd, 

And to God's favour us reſtor d. 


5. God give us all his bleſſing free, 
That we his ways may walk, and be 
So firm in blood knit faith and love, 
That from blood-cov'nant we ne'er move. 


GI 


* 


6. Lord, thy pure Spirit with us leave, 
To help us rightly to conceive, 
What thou for Chriſtian people haſt 
Prepared in this bleſt repaſt. 
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4. 


Is U, Bread of life moſt dainty ————— 


Be this act to me not empty; 
Much leſs let me, to my damage, 
Draw nigh, without hearty homage : 
But let me amidſt this eating, 
Thy love's depth be penetrating, | 
Till J hence ſhall make tranſition 4 
To th' eternal feaſt's fruition. 4 0 =) 1 XN 
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1. Corpſe. on the croſs! _ 
Draw us into thy death, 
And kill our droſs | 
By th' energy of faith, 5 ; | 
And 25if ft i 
That brings us into thrall. VVA 


2. Thy blood too we drink | 000 
With poor, and thirſty ſouls 5 


And thus we ſink 
Into thy pierc'd wound- holes, 
Where we LA 
Life's Fountain open'd fee. „ 
SS noted an ee Then? 04 13-680 e 


„ 


2. 


4 


Now likewiſe he doth, us in him | 


— 


2 


(2510 4 


cu. F 
(7. 54: e. +0 


Than we can well expreſs ! 

Humbly with veneration deep, 
Thy glorious name we bleſs: 

The trials ſoon will ſhew it plain, 


HOU who {ſo ne near us art, more near 


That ſure thy flock of grace And 


Has been provided well with length, 
Thy Teſtament to praiſe. © 


But now our ſenſes with thy wounds 
So taken up we find, 


To know or have in mind: 
May Jeſus on the croſs, remain 
Our aim and fix'd deſire; 5 
And may his bitter ſmart eat out 
The ruſt of fin like fire. 


In vileneſs here before thy throne” 
We le, and ſafely Reds... 5. 
On the rich fulneſs of that 3 
Which God's ow]n Son did bleed. 
This in peculiar manner now 
Our needy ſouls o 'erflows ; : 


Lock up, and faſt incloſe. 4 Kody, 
O Croſs's people, Kill believe! 


As nothing but the Lamb's dear 2 - 


Be this world's tumult fe 75 i 


Of his bleſs'd myſtic body PN | 
Be chaſte to him the Head: 
Dead in your members here on earth, 


uick only to his loveemn 
Till after thouſand victories, 2% 
You triumph there above. 
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CCXLI. 
o CT Te) 7 7 11. L 
4. Wuen * 1 
Th' undeſerved glory ſee © 1 
Which makes us ſo excellent, | 
To our ſoul's aſtoniſhment ; | 


2. When our hearts do contemplate 
Our high birth and noble ſtate, 
'As God's kindred glorious, | 
And who *tis that joins with us: 


3. Then our humble hearts ſink down | | 
Glad, yet baſhful, at thy throne; pins 1. 
Thinking: « Oh! our Spouſe and God, | | 
«© Can that laſt, which thou'ft below di- 


4. But the comfort of our heart, 
15 Chubriſt our Lord! is, that thou art 
WW That triumphant Prince, who pi 
N By his fleſh ſlain fin and death; 


Bi 5. Who the outward mark and bar = 
14 Of the fall lets ſtill appear, 
But yet cleanſeth the main wound, 
And does make it throughly ſound. 


. And when we conſider it, 
That that holy Man thought fit 
Our fleth and our bone to take, 
And t appear in human. Make; 


. Then with our fleſh we're content : 
Grows it but obedient 

Jo the Spirit, chaſte and true? 
Then we think, the reſt will do. 


. Now, Lord Jeſu! who art ſtil! 
For that end on Salem's hill, . 
That before the Father's face | 
Mankind's need thou may'ic redreſs ; 
Thou, who that divine Repaſt | 
In this world prepared haſt 

For our poor fleſh, which indeed 

of fuch food ſtands in TR need; 


4 
10. Thou 


( 253 ). 
10. Thou, who wert victorious 
O'er all trouble by thy croſs; 


And haſt made it poſſible 
For thy Spir't in us to dwell: 


11. Let thy might divine and ſtrong 

: Help and bear us up ſo long, "ik 
Till we drop this mortal veſt, 
And the ſpirit goes to reſt. 


CCXLI.. 


. 


1. 8 that my deareſt Brother? 
(Says one of low degree,) 
Who t' be the Father's 1 wars 2 I wats 
Did not think robbery * I“ Phil. 24 6. 
And who became a Man like- me, A”; a+ «1 
And is ſo mild and loving? 
It is he certainly. 


2. Church, who art ſo enamour'd cg —— 


With his fide's open fpace ; 
You, once in heart encumber'd, 
| Now joyful flock of grace! 
What think you, that to him on hi 
Pore whom ev'n Fohn did 8 , end. 177 
One dare approach ſo. nigh. 


3. He ſhow'rs his choiceſt bleſſi ings 
Ev'n now upon thy heart; 
Yea to the dying members 
Theſe bleſſings he'll impart : 8 
That blood which from his wounds he med, 185 
Is thy drink, and his bod "IK 
Is thy true heav'nly bread. 2 


4. He ſaid, «© My fleſh is truly 2 9% 
„Meat, and my blood is drink : „„ 
So did, unto his glory, : 2 41775 
The Twelve believe ad thick: e 
We too believe, we alſo feel, | 
We can with full aſſurance 805 
Io this truth ſet our ſeal. „ 
Yo Mr dnnn e . Chüfth!“ 


| ( 254): 
5. Church! haſt thou now embrace 
Thy | Lord with heart on flame? 

Who 18't, on whom thou'ſt * ? 

„ Chriſt, the tormented Lamb.“ 
O church! thy dear Immanuel 

Is a conſuming fire, 
Lord over death and hell. 


6. But yet I will behold him 
For me in croſs's ſmart: 

To him one may come boldly, 
And go quite near his heart. 
His coming in — _ ſo bleſt, 

O may that keep his people 

In foul nd body . s 


7. Now then, his myſtic body ! 
Fill'd by his death with life, 
Thou by the Lamb thy Huſband 
Acknowledg'd as his wife! 
Come! and this mercy's-wonder own: 
He is the God from heaven! ' 
Fall, blood-bought church, fall down! 


—_ —— 4 . 8 FI 
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1. JV poor ſinner-heart 
Feels joy and love's ſmart 
At the awful thought, | 
Thou'ſt me to the ſacrament's lrurzy brought. | 


2. Then thou graftedſt me, 4 

My Lamb, into thee, 

In cloſe union 
With that dear church-body, grace j: joins into one. | 


3. That true divine flame, 
And deep human ſhame NE 
I inwardly felt, in 58. 
Still maketh my poor heart to burn, glow ar and melt. 
4. Was but always | | 
With thy bloody rays 
15 ſenſibly ftruck ! 1 5 
An rere my eyes fix d on thy pale vying look & > + 
 _CCXLAV. 
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17 PA ) ; 
ERE ſinks, O Lamb, before thy . 
Thy croſs's- church, With Bluſhes id 
To ſhed love-tears ſhe finds it meet, 
And thanks with melted mind to- yield. | 
For all diſcov'ries of thy grace, 
For all proofs of thy faithful care: 
Each member is but duſt, and has | EY 
Felt what free love and | mercy. We”! 775 Fa PE 


2. We knowt inate 27 that 3 
When our W melted. thro” de bised: ah 
All in our own'bloo, there | we lay, 9 77 
More dead than rotten piece of wood 3, 3 
Death as his ſlaves did us poſſeſs, 

Sin had to us a huſband's, claim; N 
Then cam'ſt thou, King of grace and peace, 
Us from death's ſentence to redeem. 


rr ce, Bi 


3. There didft thou gently pierce our hearts, 
Thy grace's ray ſet us on flame; 
That ray, which warms our inner parts, 
Whene'er we claſp thy feet, O Lamb! 
Our heart then didſt thou take and ſieze; 
For what in us had caus'd thee pan. 
By thy blood 'wgz o'erwhelm'd with exe „ 
And we enamo 'd ſince remain. * 


_— ͤ—ͤ—ͤ—„—ͤ— 


T hen *tis the Hoe 7 we . a . 3 

Yet Lord! we muſt fall down, adore 

Thy mercy's ſuch an ocean! "= 13 = 
What can ſay, *midft it, worms ſo poor, e 9 XS Jl 
Whoſe love but yeſterday lo bs e 


5. A child wis tire hu PR? kis au, {0676 


Can paint to others Jeſu's worth: nia 53 b 
He ſinks in happy reſt a While, a 


And chen with Spirit 55 Pow T fps fait — 


4 
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Perhaps to Heathens goes and cries, 


„O look but at the flaughter'd Lamb! 
«© Behold his my and agonies, 
e See, there he hangs on croſs's beam!“ 


The Heathen feels, believes, and ſees 
That Jeſu's blood can melt him down: 
'The courage of the witneſſes 3 
Is thereby Rrengthen d to go on: 
Ev'n by the ſea ſo deep and vaſt, 
Storm, cold, and heat, we're not with-held, 
But we to graſp ſtill farther NG 
And when we do it, all things yield. 


The Negroes, in themſelves ſo curſt, 
Who felt ſo deeply ſatan's ſway, | 
Thro' Jeſu's bl his yoke have burſt, 

Fore which he'll always loſe the day. 
Diſperſt o'er many a realm and land 

The precious found of grace is heard; : 

And Jeſus, in theſe days hath gain'd de- 
Ev'n Heathen flocks for his reward. ” 


KG 
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(7. 6.) 


LL. the earth's ſinners now we e Dame. 
His property undoubted ; | 
Surely belongs all to the Lamb, 
This truth can't be refuted : R 
The world's uſurpant god and prince, 2 Oy So 
Who us to fin decoycd, * 
Has got his final nes ſince, | 5 
His claims are all deſtroyed. 1 „ 


How many ſouls one plainly views I at 181 
Brought to life's path already; | 
Who, crown of our N thus, 
Exalt their Saviour bloody! 
Man's heart by th' goſpel of that Iamtdb 
Once ſlain, is Taptivated ; airs ae. 
Therefore, inkindled by blcod's « lam? | 
Wel farther propagate it,: 


he 


„ 0 


23. In this truth's happy commerce, re 

Are ſure we ſhall be winnersz 

It draws ſouls irreſiſtibly, | 
It melts the heart of ſinners. __ 

Scorn and contempt we may draw on, . 
Loſs of this world's fruition; £1 | 

Yet one prize for his thorny crown 
Is no mean acquiſition. 


CCXLVI 


(7. 61.) 


6 Jeſu, bleſs thy witneſſes, if 
Spread over them thy hands of- love 4 
Behold Hs | in their deſtin'd race, A 
Where bold in faith's bright path they move: 
For each miſtake, for ev'ry want, 

Give grace and. abſolution ; N 

And let them Holy, holy,” chant 
With all the angels round the throne. 


CCXLVIL 


(, hit od wad 1 
AM B, Lamb, O Lamb, | 

With eyes of „ 
80 n prov'd, | 2 
So griev'd, and yet ſo lov'd; 
My heart's not mine, not mine; 
"Tis thine, 
My Lamb once lain! thy croſs, thy pain, 
Thy blood, thy toil, 
Have claim'd i for. their ſpoil. 


3 . 


2. The bloody ſweat, 


Each drop of which warm food 


In all God's bol. 


That Teacher ſure, ” 


_ His voice I prov'd, 
- T bow'd, believ'd, and lov'd. 


Soon ſhews thee what thou me 


* 


(238 ) 


Which with ſuch heat | 
Did from thee floFw m, 
Bedew'd the earth below: 


Of blood, 
Each San hath drown'd, og could * found 


And to us NR ſpoke. 


'Thro? a ores Wide, 

Where Chriſt i is nam'd, . 
And yet in fact blalphndr 

(Thou deareſt, ſweeteſt Heart! 

What ſmart 8 
Goes thro' the whols of the inmoſ ſoul, 5 
When one conceives, ; 

How this thee, | Saviour, grieves 7) 


* 


The Spirit pure, 


The Lamb reveres, 
And inwardly declares: 
His true light makes appear 


Moſt clear, 
What in heav*n's book for fin is took; 5 go 
And ſays in brief, e 
The fin is unbelji ef [* John 16. 9. 
The Man of ſmart 


Hath won my heart; 


Jo ohn pointed out the Lamb 


hat came; þ 


There, there he is!“ The Spir t ans Yes! 98 
The ſoul's in fear: 


Then Jeſu's Self draws near. 


That piercing look, 5 | = 
Which _— firack © „„ ren, 
Poor Peter's heart, | 4 2 


9. Thereby I'll tand 


(0). 


The poor ſoul owns her caſe, 

Says Ves ? 

She knows not — K to think of do, 
Is loſt,” ſhe cries; 

But this the Lamb denies ; 


Who, kind and mild, 
Says, „Poor dear child, 

& have once dy'd; 

To thee death's miſapply'd ! F; 


«© Now dies no man of courle, 1 
e | 
cc 


Who will not live, who will r me Os”. FIAT) - £ 
«© Why! they muſt die: | 
Such their own wills deſtroy.” 


Let the world peur 
God's Son and Heir, | 


Who to us came, 0% 10 %%% 
And for us bore the blame, t t IIHE-67-th 
And truly thing ver 
Liv'd here, | 
Deſpis'd and mean, and then was lain: 

The Ranſom he 


For all the world and m me. 


With life in hand:  _ 1 N bel 5 
Me help afford . 
To bear this witnefs; Lord! [63 e * 
That many may embrace ; . 
This grace; | | l On 
And this good cems vile dif 3 
In ev'ry land. Od; vag Asi 
The Lord will by, us and. 10 f e n 
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l 
A* D is it then our happy lot, 
T” exalt thee, ſtaughter'd Lamb! 
Who art thou? who can right deſcribe 
Thy great and glorious, Name ? 
And who are we, that we auld take 
This mighty taſk in hand? 
We all ſo finful, baſe and vile: 
Sure we muſt bluſhing ſtand. 


And this indeed will come to pats, 

Seeing ourſelves aright; 

For none can find a ſtedfaſt ground 
In his own fancy'd height: 

But hence the ſpring of real joy, 
When we believe this thing, 

That none but worms, bow'd in 1 the duſt, 
Can to thee honour bring. 


There haſt thou us, moſt gracious King! 


Our heart's to thee faſt bound ; 

Our knowledge yet extends not far, 
O grant us deeper groun: 

That each beholder may with eaſe 
Thy likeneſs in us trace, 

And throughout all our lives diſcern, 
That we are led by grace. 


Then, as thy pleaſure is, exalt 
Thyſelf before our eyes; 

So will the precious word of life, 
(Which we ſo highly prize, 

Which many thouſand hearts omg 
Which is the ſinners peace,) 

Gain deeper footing in the yy 
And yield a ſtrong increaſe. 


„ Thanks for thy ſacred precious blood 
Which now ſo freely ſtreams ; 

For all is lifeleſs, dead and cold, 
However good it ſeems, 

Whoſe virtue is not hence deriv'd ; 
Which takes not hence its riſe ; 

_ Elſe wherefore was thy blood pour'd out, 
Thy blood of ſo you price? 


6. But 


'C 202 } © 


6. But when out of thy bleeding wounds, 

Grace iſſues ſtrong and clear, 

It kindles in the heart a flame, 
And cauſes feeling there: 

There's ſomewhat in it ſoft and mild, 
Yet full of pow'r and might; 

Something that ſinks exceeding deep, 
But active day and night. 


7. So are we properly prepar'd 
To follow each command; 
To execute thy utmoſt aim, 
And in thy preſence ſtand, 
As veſſels willing to be us'd; 
Which in thy work delicht; ; ah tes 
Wherein truth's off rings ſmoke and burns 
As incenſe, day _ night, 


8. Hereto we chearful ſay Amen / 

This truth is moſt avow'd, 

That we in ſpirit, body, foul, 
Are bound to ſerve that God, | 

. Who touch'd, and drew, and nod our hearts, 

And conquer'd us by love; 

To him we have en ag'd ourſelves, 
O may we faithful prove: 


K 


een 


(T. 33.) 
1. E AR Lamb, from everlaſting gain, 
Thou ſervant of thy croſs's train; 
Our ſoul's kind Huſband thou! 
We fall down humbly at thy feet, 
And cloſe embrace them as tis meet, 
As cloſe as faith's ſure arm can do. 
2. Weak little babes, tis true, we are; 
Poor ſinners, but redeem'd and clear ; 
And of that quinteſſence, | | 
Which from thy wounds did richly flow, 
We all have drank, and feel, and know . 
'T he quickning pow'r of God from thence. | >. 
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This the ſamt's ſtrengtl and refuge ſure, 
. That our own doings, vile and or ul 
Are not the means to move 6 2 £14044 
The Lamb, our deareſt Friend thro! blood, Fe 
Grace to beſtow and every good; 15465 
He's wonderfully preſs d by hve. 


4. And now we. nothing can reply, 
But at thy feet aſtonifh'd Ie, 

And aſk: How could, God's Son, 
Thy love vile ſlaves by birth ſet free, 
And, what is more than liberty, 

Ev'n deftine them a crown and throne? 


5. This gives us raviſhing love's ſmart, 

| Like melting wax we feel our heart, 
As duſt aſham'd we hide; | 
Tears from onr eyes moſt freely flow, 

And nought elſe will we ever know, 
But © that a Lamb. \ was SN 


( 
\ HO? one no office otherwiſe did bear, 
Yet what gives each a ſacred character, 
Is, that he's a member of that bleſt body, 


Whoſe Head 1s the dear Man ſo, bruis'd and bloody, 
Our Lord and God. 


- 
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(7. 84.) 


1. HE church's joyful ſhine is this, Ip 
When thoſe dear wounds and ſcars of his 
Like ſuns of grace are blazing, _ 
And their bright rays around her . 
When ev'ry eye grows wet and red, 
Which at theſe ſuns was gazing, 
« - When we once ſee 
Thoſe wounds holy corporally, | 
They'll atteſt it, 
That Gog 4 in the ficth exiſted | 2. Mean 


(263) 
3. Mean while unſeen we're loving him; 
We have got in the interim 
Something that's worth poſſeſſing. 
And when we ſee him bodily, 


(Which time will come moſt certainly) 
His wounded body kifling ; 3 


Then flows, with us, a 
Round the Bruis'd-one, many a thouſand, 
For their bleſſin 


Magd len- like, their thanks expreſſing. 


3. O Father! in the open fide | 
Of that Bridegroom, who for his bride 
Upon the croſs expired: | 
O Holy Spirit! in that place, 
From whence was dug * his choſen race, ih Tas 
As God himſelf rs. Mary 1 
Let the church be EE, 
Finiſh'd fully, and made wholly 
Like his dying, 
Till 'tis time 6 for glorifying: 


+ + 
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45 ME N let mil'tant and triumphant ſing, 
This God ſhall ever be our God and ans, 
And his ſmarts remain the ſole cauſe for ever, 2 
5 Why God and us nought able is to ſerer, 
HF.allelufab. 


2. Should not we hallow thy ſweet Name with Right? 
Let i tocn break forth thy kingdom's might; 
May it thou but from all men obtain thy glory, 2 
Zinge not one anner s deſpis*d before thee, | | 


Saviour a 1 r 


VI. De- 


Thy ſhame, reproach and thorny crown, RS 


_ Refreſh my ſoul in ev'ry thrall; 
Fhine agony, thy dying breath 


Depart ou! Te this Hl 


.ccLu. yew 


(7: 138-). Og 
£ croſs ſhall be my ſtaff in life; 


114 


Thy grave my place of reſt from ſtrife; ; 


Thy napkin and thy winding-ſheet 


Shall bind my head, breaſt, hands and feer. | 
The ſtrokes upon thy back and face =. 


My ſcars and marks of fin eraſe; _ ore 


Theſe be my glory and renown. _ 
Thy thirſt and nauſeous draught of gall 


Secure me from eternal death. 
Thy five dear wounds torn wide for me, 


My rockholes* and my refuge be, [*1/a: 2. g. Rev. 6. iy 


Where like a dove I may withdraw, 
Safe from the helliſh vulture's claw. 


Support me by thy bitter death, 
When I'm to yield my dying breath ; 
Thy bloody ſweat my cordial be, 


I hy bonds procure my liberty. 


6. 


Unto my heart, when ſpeech I want, 


The utt'rance of thy Spirit grant: 
And grant my ſoul to heav'n may riſe, 
When death in darkneſs ſeals my eyes. 


. Thy dying breathings give me light, 


When nature dreads a ſable night: 


Grant me a ſweet and decent end; 


And take me when my head I bend. 


The prints thy ſacred limbs receiv'd, 


Aſſure my heart, that I am fav'd: _ 
Thro' th' op'ning of thy fide convey 


My ſoul to thy eternal day. 
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S a cov'nant-heart aware, 
That his hour approaches? 
After the dear Lamb, who near 
Always is, he reaches; 


— 
. 


* 


“ That my limbs are weary: 


Let it come before thee.” 


Dares no creature interfere, 
Yea no holy brother. 


4. God doth his own image take, 
Face to face in private 
Takes again the ſpirit back 
Once from him derived. 


5. To the clay its laſt kiſs gives, 
Reſurrection ſealing, 
And the ſoul then home receives, 
Where his ſouls are dyelliag. 


2. And ſays to him, Lord! thou know 
Fetch the ſpirit, thou beſftow'dit ! 


3. In that ſabbath- moment, where 
The limbs leave earth's pother, 


' CCLV. 


(T. 52.) 

AIT H, in its meaſur'd day, 

Has done its office; 
Hope has no more to pray; 

Survivor Love is. 
The ſoul ſays: He in ſight, 
With veſture bloody, 
« Is my Friend lily-white, 

« For me once ruddy. 
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I in his holy tem 

„Have been engrafted ; 

«© By ſweet ſcent of that Lamb, 
«© 'To God's houſe lifted. 

«« Ere now I lean'd and liv? d 
Upon his mercies: 

«© And now I am arriv'd 

To his embraces. 


e 


A 


] am that ſame poor man, 
„ That weeper wonted, 
Who fince new life began, 
« For Chriſt's ſoul panted. 
& I now, all hazard o fer, 
« At his feet landed, - _ 
« A full heart forth muſt pour; 
„% *'T1s not ſoon ended.“ 


CCLVI... 


(7. 9.) 
OW, earth! receive, and in thy lap 
What's here intrufted, cheriſh ; 
It is a precious human ſhape, 
Relics that ſhall not periſh. 


The houſe of ſuch a ſoul 't has been 
Breath'd by the great Creator ; 

Wiſdom and flame have dwelt therein 
Of Chriſt th' IIluminator. 


z.: Thou cover the committed clay! 


The Potter's mild remembrance 
Will ſure require another day 
What bore his own reſemblance. 


CCLVIE. 
(. 8 4. * 
O more we now need dread the tomb, 
For *tis a hallow'd place; 


Tis ſweeten'd with the beſt perfume, 
And lin'd with heav'nly Peck 


Morning 


* 


Is, 


I. 


The light from thy face darting 


Morning Verſes. 


W E nor to heap up wealth do wake, 


Nor rhet'ric's wiles to ſtudy, 
In human feuds no ſhare we take: 

Thee, Chriſt! in gere bloody, 
Thee, Friend of ſouls!- alone we. know, 
With grateful hearts before thee bow, 

And ſpend our days adoring. _ 


Thou art the fund we live upon, 


The ſcience we're purſuing ; 
And ev'ry new returning ſun 
Is faith's bleſt tie renewing. 


Look only with thy gentle eye, 1 
Our ſenſes ſearch, and if thou ſpy, ; 


Purge t too each "os HON 


EACH day 63 1 aa living, 


PI! praiſe thee with thankſgiving; 
Thy Name's glorification | 


TM * without ceſſation. 


Bleſs this day, Lord and Saviour! 
Let me enjoy thy fayour, 
And in thee find protection 


From ev'ry fin's infection. R 
Now alſo I beſeech thee, _ 


How I can pleaſe thee, teach me! f 
For from thee only floweth 
The ſpring that life beſtoweth. 


Alone is light imparting: 


O ſhew thy mercy freely ö = 5 T2 
Jo ſuch as know thee truly. | 
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MY foul, awake, and render 
To God, thy wy defender, 


Thy pray'r and thy thankſgiving, 


3. 


b 
1 . 


2. May Chriſt our Leader be and Guide, om Fits 


Becauſe thou ſtill art living. 


With joy I till diſcover {7 
Thy light, O Lord, my Dbvert 
My thanks ſhall be the neal | 
Of morning ſacrifices. ' | 


Nor body, ſoul, nor. Spirit 
Can boaſt of any merit 


Vet won't thy love deſpiſe me, 
In my heart's depth i it eyes me. 


Fulfil in me thy pleaſure; 

Thy mercy be my treaſure; | 
Thy angel guard my goin 

This day, thou bleſs s my "0 


Bleſs both my thought 4 action; 
Afford me thy di | 

To thee alone be Lakes 
Beginning, middle, ending. 


Shine on my habitation, Th 


My heart be quite thy manſion, 
Thy word continually 


Food, „ theo” earth's dark rally 


IN God's name we our digs will go, 


His help and grace is all we ſue 


The Father's goodneſs us to-day 
In ſoul and body. keep, we pray- 


Still on the path with us abide, ' 
The fiend's device from us avert, 
And whatſoe'er's againſt! his heart, 


3. The Hay Ghoſt us ſtill uphold 


With his endowments manifold+- 


In all diſtreſs may he fultaing COPE "om A. 
\ Ana belp us our faith's end t- benin. 1 589 
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Me to thy likeneſs faſhion, 


CHI DLIKE I intreat thee, Saviour, 


But Chriſt the llaughter'd King of light, 


: Let me to thee in all my wants 


In all my courſe regarding ſtill 
B E with me, 10 where'er I 80, 


Leſt I in mine own ſtrength con fide, 


Thy ſignet put upon my breaſt, 
And let thy Spirit on me reſt, 


« 1 


* HY y wounds, Lord, 152 me ever, 


 Where-e'er my foot ſhall move, 
Lai night they were my cover 


From evil : In like yen 
Grant this day each petition, 
If "t with thy will agree; 


To be one 2 with the. 


That thy eye throughout this day, 
In all pa-ts of my behaviour; | 
As thee pleaſcs, lead me may. 


This an impulſe mild produces, 
Not with any darkneſs join'd; 

A love's motion, which ſtill preſſes 
After Jeſu" s pow'r "_ mee, 


THY child ſo mise ever wh 8 7 
Let me know nought beſide, 


But Jeſus crucify d. 


Childlike {till cloſer fl | = 
The beck of Jon: s eye. 8 | 


Learn me what thou would'ſt have me do; ; 
Suggeſt whate'er I think or ſay, 
Dire& me in thy narrow way. 


Prevent me, left I harbour pride; 


"yl 


Shew me my weakneſs, let me ſee 
I have my pow'r, my all from thee. | 


Enrich me alway with thy love; y 
My kind Protector ever prove; 


* : M 3 
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4. Aſſiſt and teach me how to pray 3 


Incline my nature to obe; 
What thou abhorr'ſt, that let me flee, 


And only love what pleaſes thee. 


LORD, let thy bitter paſſion 


Dwell always in my mind, 
To raiſe an indignation 
- *Gainſt fin of ev'ry kind; 
That henceforth I may ne'er forget 
The greatneſs of my ranſom, 
Which paid an endleſs debt. 


All pains and tribulations, 


Contempt and worldly ſpite, 
Help me to bear with patience ; 
And always fix my fight _ 
On that unerring rule of faith, 
Thy bleſſed imitation 
And ſelf-denying path, 


Oh! may my life and labour 

Expreſs what thou haſt done, 
By loving well my neighbour, 

And ferving ev'ry one 
Without ſelf-1nt'reſt or diſguiſe ; _ 
And may thy pure example 8 
Be my beſt exerciſe. N 


. LORD, grant hy love an influence 


On all my courſe and ſtation: 


And if by frailty I ſhould chance 


To ſwerve from my ſalvation, 


Be thou my Guide and Counſellor, 


2 


In all my thoughts and actions 
- Gave corrections, | 
When ſin's deluding pow'r 
Would draw me to diſtractions. 


How feet, how beautiful and kind _ 


Is thy great love and merit? 


Were this but fix'd within my mind, 


What could diſturb my ſpirit ? | 
Then let no thought ariſe in me, 
No obje& move my ſenſes, 
No pretences, | 
T' obſtruct my love to thee ; | 
Thus heav'n on earth commences. 
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3. My brighteſ Sun, if thow remote, mem 4 


What is my birth and being -— | 4» 
Should'ſt thou withdraw th Precious love, - 


My beſt of goods were fleeing; g 


- 


* 


a 


4 
- 


Grant, I may Lek and entertain 


Thee, my ſweet Gueſt, Dn gladgeſs, 
That no ſadneſs +... 
Diſturb thy love again, Es 
Which cures my ſinful madnefs. 


i. O SAVIOUR dear! thou alk thy foul; 


No longer mine, but thine I am: 
Guard thou thy own; poſſeſs it whole, 
Chear it by hope, with love inflame. 
Thou haft my ſpirit; there diſplay 
Thy glory, to the perfect day. 


2, Thou haſt my fleſh; thy hallow'd ſhrine, | 
Devotcd ſolely to thy will. 
Here let thy light for ever ſhine, 
Ihis houſe ſtill let thy preſence fill: 
O Source of life, live, dwell, and move 
In me, and faithful may I prove. 


8383 4 S 


3. Send down thy likeneſs from above, 
And let this my adorning be: | 
Cloath me with wiſdom, patience, love, 
With lowlineſs and purity, 

Than gold and ove 3 more precious far, 


And brighter than the morning-ſtar. 


4. Order, this day, my ſteps aright, 
Since I am call'd by thy great name: 
In thee let all my thoughts unite, 
Of all my works be thou the aim. 
Thy love attend me all my days, 

And my ſole bus' neſs be thy e 


1. NOW, my * dear beloved Man! | 
I pray thee, earnelt as T Tan 0635 no 
Jake thy poor child, and let me be 
Laid on thy heart moſt tenderly : 5 
To all my faithfulneſs, and toil and ae, 
Apply * blood, which only gives 1 it weight. 
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*% Ow} 
* But more eſpecially keep bleſt pris PR) e 
With one calm undiſturbet x f =D 1 
My body, conſecrated thine?” Wow N 11 17 
That it may bide thy fücred ſhrine, \ 5 N ' 
Till chow in thy full ior Halt 2pPear, 1 
And we ſhall joy over our ur Mae "conqueſts here 


1. LET me my weary mind Tei i oo rat a 70 
On that . MW T 
And human thoughts forget; eee ihr 
Childlike attend what thou wilt VE 1 
Go forth and do it while ' tis day, 
Vet never leave my ſweet retreat. 


5 At all times to my ſpirit bear 
An inward witneſs, ſoft and clear, 
Of thy redeemin! pow'r: : 
This will inſtruct thy child and „„ V 
Will ſparkle forth whate'er is right ; 
For exigence of ev Ty hour, 


MORNING- STAR! I follow thee, 
Lead me here, or lead me Fee” | 

Thou my ſtaff in trav'ling be, 
Fll no other weapon bear: 

Me may angels guard from ill, 
When I am to do thy will: 
Grace's city, I am thine; 
And Oy happineſs 1 is mine. 


MV dear Lamb! I pray, 
O bleſs me this day,  _ | 
And give me thy grace, 
And let thy dear wound-holes ſhine Fright. in * face. 


O BLEEDING Heart, who! 15 like POTS ? 

Grant me from dawn of day, | = 

And till again it bed-time be, | 
Thy paſſion” 8 we away. 


HB ERE to ſtay 1 
And thy croſs- form recent 
Pürely to review, 


Were 


vw uV 11 


0273 10 

Were my inelination; | EF 

What's due to my ſtation, 3 
Lord, I yet will do: . 
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Muſt I ſtrain to work „ ate 47 . 
I obey, let but my harneſs... ; thi. i 
Be thy corpſe 8 nearneſs. Arey 5 . 
LET me with this impreſſion, 
To uy. work and profeion : 5 | 1 Mig =. 
| 05 £367 5 | 
25 L 285 
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1T Hour thee, Lord; is "nothing ſweets 


No viands could we chearful eats 
Were they by faith not ſanctify d, 


(As all things,) and thy love there py” d. | 


. O Chriſt! an influx have ev'n here; 
Our common human character, 

And all acts incident to man, 

To rule and hallow don't difdain.. 


NOW feed our body in W lack wiſe, E 
That no hurt to our ſpirit riſe: _. 
The mortal part thy gifts ſo ſhare, 
That the * too get her ſect fare. 


WI TE our everlaſting El” 
Be this day us feeding, 
With the righteouſneſs of God 
From the fide fo . 


B LESS our going out, O God. 

When we come in, alſo bleſs A 
Thy fleſh bleſs. our daily food, 
Bleſs our drink thy ed, O Jeſus, 
Let the dew from thy wounds. ner 


Us in ev'ry hour all per Aa 
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( 274 ) 

WE give thanks, and pray him now _ 
Spirit's mind on us t' beſtow, © 
That his grace we may know well, 

His bleſt will perform with zeal ; bg.” 
That our voice we higher raife, 223 
Of Chriſt's ranſom ſing always, 

That's the way his name to praiſe. 


N " a p _——» 


. THOU brightneſs of the bleſſed One, : 1 N "4 


Therefore be by this 7 tone 


And keep us ſafe beneath thy wing, 


CHRIST, everlaſting ſource of light, 


Evening Verſes. 


HEN at the hour of ſleep 
To thy clean bed thou goeſt, 

Thy heart intruſt to keep 

With him whom thou well knoweſt, ' 
Let him the whole engroſs; l 91 | 

In one majeſtic reſt, 
The merit of his croſs _ ; [i : 1 
For ever ſeal thy breaſt. | 


2. 


e ee 


O Chriſt our Lord and Head! 
dance now the ſun is going down, 
And we ſee ev'ning red: 


do 


PEI Ig, 5 . 


Ador'd the Lord of hoſts, a 
The Father, his beloved Son, | 1 i; 
And God the Holy Ghoſt. aa 


Inſtruct us more and more to bring, 


God Son, to thee all praiſe, 


— 


While there are nights and days. 1. 


All things lie naked in thy ſight; 


297 nt 


Thou Splendor of thy Father's face, gh be ; 
Teach us to tread the paths of grace. 2 1 2. 


We come t' implore thy ſov'reign might, 


To keep us ſafe this inſtant night. 
The feeble fleſh keep chaſte and pure, 


And let us reſt in thee ſecure. „ 
— 3. Ev'n 0 


2. 


1. 


2. 


. * : 
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Loet thy compaſſions never ceaſe ; 


(275) 


Ev'n when our eyes are bound in ſleep, 
The lamp of faith ſtill burning keep; 


And, oh, ſuſtain us while we reſt, 


And fin remove, ; ſo;are- we bleſt. 


Great Guardian of thy chriſtian flock, 
Thy preſence be our ſaving rock; 
The foul thou'ſt ranſomꝭd _ blood, 
Unite with thee th * 800. 


WE are e thy heritage Toad,” 

Purchas'd by thee, when thou didſt bleed: 
This was thy F ather's firm decree, 

When all our ſouls he gave to thee, 


8o we in «ly bieft Name now ſleep, , 
Becauie the angels the watch deer. 

The bleſſed holy Trinity | | 

Be praiſed to eternity. 


BECAUSE this day is at an end, 


And night doth now its ſhade end; ; 


To thee, O Lord, our hearts we raife, 
And thee for freſheſt mercies praiſe. 


Our calling's labour to fulfil, 

Strength thou haſt lent us all the while: a 
And to exert the gifts of grace. 
There hath occurr'd, both time and rc 


Vet we are of defects aware: 


F orgive them, Lord, thy children ſpare; 
Thro' Chriſt us from all re du acquit, 6 
And take us to thy c care this night... 


OURSELVE 8 we to thy hed commit 
This night; grant, that in order fit 


The body needfull reſt. obtain, 
The heart inclos'd i in thee remain. 


Look on our mortal lated; 


Thou who haſt bought us with thy blood, 
With * mild e us Karo pd. 0 


a. 133 3 
We eat i, E 


* 5 * * 
n 


. 82786) 
3. That guiltleſs blood and death of thine. - 5 3. 
Atone and cover all dur ſin- n 1 
Thy righteouſneſs ſo uncontroll d 
Conduct us to the hogglnly fold. 
by MT atJi54Þb: 13 
1. LORD Chriſt | Aye. ſurely grieved-chee, wm 
SS And have to bluſh juſt; cauſe; | 


Yet to thy wounds alone:I:flee, + :, .. 
Relying on thy grace. | ng 


2. In mercy, Lord, og: er me, 
This inſtant paſſing night; 
And grant to me 05 l 


The ſafeguard of thy might. 


3. With chearful heart I cloſe my eyes 
dince thou'lt not from me move: 
O, in the morning let me riſe | | 
Rejoicing in thy, dog, ag: | 5. 


4. Or, if this night mall prove the laſt, 

And end my tranſient days; 
Lord! take me to thy promis'd reſt, 
1 Where 1 may ing thy Een 


D ID I perhaps Thee fomewhere W 
This day ? it graciouſly forgive; 

And, with a foul from all things freed, 

Let me deep? in thy Roe Indogd 


- 1. NOW anothie 47 18 ill 
And the ſun has hid his face; 
Day-light's active ſpace is finiſh'd, 
And the night draws on apace: 
Lord! let my poor heart be mov'd, 
By the inſtances I've prov'd 
Ev'n to-day of thy protection, 
To more truſt, love and ſubjection. 


2. Pardon, Lord, each ſad tranſgreſſion, 
Known unto me or unknown, 
With the weight of whoſe oppreſhon _ 
This night I might juſtly groan; ” 
| O, too oft ſome ſubtile dart | 
| Lights on my unguarded heart, 
And difturbs the bleſt intention 
Of thy grace and thy redemption ! 


3. Author | 


( 277.) 


3. Author of illumination, 


I 


Light of light, eternal Word! 
Soul and body's preſervation.” 

I commut to thee, O Lord: 
My Redeemer, dwell in me, 
That I ſleep and wake with the, 
And enjoy thy conſolation : 


Thro' all temp'ral variation. 


When I cloſe mine eyes to lumber, 
And my ſenſes lie aſleep, 

Let my waking heart the number 
Of thy mercies tell and keep. 

Fill me with thy ſacred love, 

That I dream of things above, 

And keep cloſe to thee, my Saviour, 


Even in my night's behaviour. 
Grant, that under thy protection 


I may have a quiet reſt, : 
Free from ſin” s load and infection; ; 


Count me *mong thy children bien; 3 


Soul and body, heart and mind 
Keep from harm of ev'ry kind; 


Brethren, neighbourhood, all kindred =, 


Be to thy tuition tender'd. 


LET us to PF go with thy 2 
And with the ſame up-riſe: 
Let us ahide near thee always; 


Lord! I depend on this. 


O THOU Lamb of God! 5 
Take of us care good.! 
And when we lie down to Humber, | 


Thyſelf bleſs our „ne BN _ 


Make the croſs's ſign 
Over all that's thine, 


(. 39.) 


W IT H theeI lay me down to ſleep, | 
To thee I will commend: me, 4 
I truſt, my Guardian, thou wilt keep, 
And in 8 gat attend me. 


6 


QF. 


| (258) | 
Of death I'm not afraid, + i 
Nor world nor hell I dread; _ 5 Ho | | 
For who with Jeſus ſhuts his eyes, | 54, See t. 


He alſo does with Jeſus riſe. 


See T. 


So then I will ſleep happily, 
Jeſu! in thy embraces ; 


Thy watchful care ſhall cover me, 


My bed ſhall be thy a 

My pillow be thy breaſt, 

My dream, that ſolace bleſt ' 
Which from thy wounded fide digils, I 


Wherewith thy Spirit my heart fills. 


As oft as this night my pulſe beats, 
O let my ſpirit embrace the: 
Oft as my heart its throbs repeats, | 
Let it pant for, and praiſe thee. 


Thus I to ſleep reline ; 


Lord Jeſu! I am thine : | 
Yes, Jeſu! Jeſu! thou art mane, 
And I am now and'ever thine, 


Morning or Evening. 


Y ſtrong heart's e | 
Keep me to. thee bad; alc £4: . 
Let the wounds bleſt region | | 
Me incloſe all round; 
Let mine eye in looking, 
Meet th' atoning blood; 
So ſhall both my waking, 
And my ſleep be good. 


IN lying down to take my reſt; $ 

In getting up, in being dreſs'd: 
Whenever my voice ſounds; 

In eating, drinking; on the way; 

In being ſick; by night, by day, 
1 waut the ald of Jeſu's ane 


- Cee 


See the hymn : WHEN I at night ne my ha, oe c 


See the hymn: *FORE his eyes to be De Sc. 


1. 


2. 


5 And cloſer and faſter 


MV dear Saviour wak'neth me each morning, (La. 


Lays me in his own grave's dormitory, 


O TAKE me -by the hand and heard, 
Gracious and loving as thou art, 


O ſweat's dear flood! O holy blood! 


Nor know [ 1 to be, but here, 


(2999) 
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Page 154. 


"age 155. N 


T HY Spirit of gladneſs'give-me pow'r, 2 
Heal me with all thy bruiſes , 11 1 
And waſh me in this morning | bevening} hour 
With thy ſweat's bloody juice: 22 poll 
Dear Jeſu, grant this my requeſt 05 4 _ 
Take, hide me ſtill within, = 2 breaſt, „5 
To walk in thy connexion. 
- [To ſleep 1 in thy embraces. l 


Speaks a bleſſed day to me; 08. 4. 
And to work or meals whene'er Im turning, : 

He makes each a liturgy: 
He walks with me; and at night, when weary, 


Where I ſweetly reſt and ſleep, 
While he o'er me watch does N | 


And deep thy ſeal impreſs. 
Keep me ſhut up ſecure and free 
From earthly noiſe and miſery; Vans 
TRIO 1 find rats 5 85 pond 


# 7 


THY blood-ſweat den © ng 
Rain-on me, lik e water; 

For all the world over, . 
Nought can hleſs me better: 


Before thy feet, Maſter 
I caſt me, and kiſs them, 


I claſp them and bleſs them ; 


3. O holy fide! ſweetly . 
III lie in thy harbour : t: 5 
When dying, PII greet thee, e 
And reſt from my labour: 
To thee at laſt my foul ſhall haſte. 


; EVER, O Lamb; to me remain 
So, that I not alone obtain 
Some dawnings of thy grace: 
But let me have thy wounds each hour 
Quite near, and let me feel the powr 
Which thy whole martyr'd body has. 
<A It 3, 1. 
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37 * vill 9 40 Nut 55 9; ts * 
OR D., „Habe mery ! 170 
Chriſt; Have mbrey dl. 12: 
Lord, Have mer 
Chriſt, Hear us. 


Lord God, our F ather, which art in hraven ' 


Congr. Hallowed be thy Name; thy kingdom 
come; thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; 
give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us aur 
treſpaſſes, as we forgive thom that treſpaſs a 2. 
us; and lead us not into n, but deliver us 
from evil. 


Chorus *, For thine is the e and the | 
power, and the glory, for ever [an ever. 
Cong. neee 121 
O Immanuel, thou: 9 of 5 word! My 
＋ Confeſs thyſelf our gen, 


Chor. 0 my Lord moſt faithful, il 
Give me what thou'ft merited, 
And I'm rich and thankful. 


Lord God Holy Ghoſt! 1 
Avide with us for ever. 
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5 15 ſung by ſeveral v voices in the chai 


. | + Thoſe words which are .in Italics are nen by . 
whole « eon ngregation, 
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"Chor: God Holy Ghoſt, ſweet Comforter, | 
Give thy folk one mind every where. 
And yet our ſouls as bees be found 
Feeding on Jeſu's roſy wounds, 


| Our Loxp Jesus CAR IST, 

3 be gracious unto us. 

10 thou God and Father of the church! 
Tove us. 


God Holy Ghoſt, our Mother! 
Marntain thy temrile in bonour,,- 


Chor. Moſt Holy Bleſſed T' rinity ! 1 
We praiſe thee to erernity. af: lk 


Rom all loſs of our glory in thee, Oo Chriſt, 
From all coldneſs to oy” merit and death, 
From all error, 

From unhappily becoming great, 

From untimely projects 

From needleſs perplexity, 

From confuſions, 

From light- minded or dark enthuſiaſm, 
From the murdering ſpirit and deviees of Belial, 
Frum tumult and ſedition, 

From the wicked world, 

From miſunderſtanding and hypocriſy, - 

From the deceitfulneſs ont Us, 55 

From ſins unto death, res 2 n. 

From all ſin, eee 

. why 0 4 Lord and e 
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* This line is fo firſt by the brethren, the fotbud time 
by the liſters, and the third in the n en e, 50 | 
whole congregation may. join. | 
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Cong: In this wall he is no 'more now, | 77 
Us as his race he leaves below : ; ths 
May he ſeal us from ſin henceforth, 

And from all mis * of this 1 


Hy human birth, 

Thy precious covenant: wel, 
hy meritorious tears, 8 
All the troubles of thy 1 
Thy great poverty, . 5 
Thy form of a ſervant, a 
Iny contempr, | 
Thy ficklineſs and dolorous look, 
hy temptations 

Thy perplexity in the garden, 11 25 
Thy agony and bloody ſweat 
Thy bonds and COUrgInge and all which thou 
haſt endured, eee & 
Thy crown-of thorns" | N 
Thy bleſſed croſs, N ah 19 787 
Thy holy % AA 
Thy precious 1 i 04015 1 
Thy coming again to DE church, or our r being 
_ ine to thee, 1 


Comfort Us, dear Lard and God: „ 


Cong. Mean vile we wiſh, that day by day, 
Thou mayſt, in thy own loving way, 
In private meet our ſouls, and them 
Thro' thy. embraces 180 1 ſhame, 511 


WI dk the whole merit of thy . 
Bleſs us, O dear Lord and Ged!. 
With thy child.like obedience, 

With thy diligence at work, 

With thy meekneſs and humility, 47 ne 
With thy Varrhing: AD kü. rant onthe | 
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tue 0 284 Hers n WM Chor. 1 
With thy holy teſtaments, | 1 
With thy powerful interoclion, 


With thy dying words, data 
With thy reſt in the b Fight 
With thy going among the a e agal 


With thy holy relurrection, Ce ot p Let us 
With the laſt days of the Sog. of man, PEI _ 
With thy victorious aſcenſion, , OS 
With thy fitting on che P. ther” 8 ehe 1 
With thy embodying in the W . Hinds 
With all thy ſweet nearneſs, 3 . 1 
d and Ged! 


Bleſs us,.. O dear. | | 


Cong. O ſtep for ſtep let our ſouls bear Gran 
Thy dear Soul compan ß; Cow 
Then are our motions ev'ry where | ang. 
A bleſſed liturgy! |, WEL 
k poor finners prop, 8 . 22 
Hear us, 0 dir Lord and God! 

Rule and lead thy holy chriſtian church ! Give 
Increaſe the N of the myſtery of Chriſt, en 
and diminiſh miſapprehenſions; Hel 


Feach bow to receive thoſe that are werk in the 
faith, and let not conſciences be confounded; | 
Make the word of thy croſs univerſal among all I Cong 
thoſe that are called by thy Name; | 9 
Unite the children of God that are ſcattered c 
abroad, and. bring, chem together from the t 
ends of the world, = 
Abide their only Shepherd, High- Prieſt and Sa- 
r Che 
Send faithful labourers into thy harveſt, | 
Give ſpirit and power to preach thy word, 
Preſerve among us the word of thy Pariet til 
the end of days, 
And through the Holy Choſt daily glorify thy 
wounds and merits; ) Cbor Y 


* 


Let us find with men, that peaca, EY we have 


1 8. 9 £25. , as aid Ld, * 
d h 4 
| 5 5 9 
N ( \ 7 iS X 


Chor. That we may unto ous tal hour, „ 
Thy word and ſacraments cep pure. 


Prevent or deſtroy all a0 ISNS, a ö 
Satan, lets "17 tix} > 


Fight our battles, againſt him, and t us 


againſt his accuſation; 
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with thee, and with the reſt of thy creatures; 
As for our flandefers and Feed ww” not = | 
that ſin to their char 1 + FG 5 .. 
Hinder all ſchiſms and candals;,.. _ | f 
Put far from thy people all ſeducers, 
Bring back all that have been ſeduced : 
Grant love and unity to ale r congregations 1 


* f 2 
— oor © alt — - 
. P — 
— s _ 


Cong. In Jeſu? 8 love and 26m ort Bos DTS: os 
Who our heart's pleaſure is » 
Dwell our Congregations: 3 r 
You too beyond the ſeass 
-* Feel our heart's ſalutations! 


Give to thy prop! ple” conſtant victory againſt the 0 
enemies of thy Perſon, croſs and wounds 
Help us bleſlecly to execute thy teſtament. 


Hear us, E dear Lord and 04 f 


Cong. We Nadi thee, Father, Lord of beaven 
and earth, that thou haſt hid theſe things 
from the wiſe and pracents? "mel "Daft ved ra 
them unte bahe. 


Wy a 
— 5 


Lit, Therefore ſhall infant. Ser record 
The death and ſuff'ring of the Lord 


Chor. Amtthat thou, who on th* croſs hungſt „ 1 1 
a EY | i 
ts. Avi by 4424 443 2 Lf 5 N ' 
13 0 2 88 ASE AS | Thou 
: Ing thing. : 
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| | 


g T Heu, in whom the Gentiles ſhall truſt ! 
Watch over thy meſſengers both by lan 
and ſca, 


Accompany the word of their teſtimony con. Ble 
cerning thy blood with ſpirit and fire; 3 
Bleſs our dear congregation from Among the 1 
Heathen, W. 
Preſerve them as the apple of thine eye! ; 
Chor. If ſatan would devour them, 18 5 : M 
Let angels . el 'r him, 5 1 

And ſing: Theſe wall not ſaffer harm. | 

As thou haſt viſited the Negroes and Indians, & 
viſit all other Heathen, Gr 


Hear us, O dear Lord and Gul 


Chor. Praiſe thi Lord all ye Gentiles, 
Cong. And laud him all ye people! 


Deliver the people of Iſrael from their Vlindnek 
Bring in yet many of them as firſt- fruits, and G 
bleſs them among us, 
Till once the fulneſs of the Gentiles be come in, 
and ſo all Iſrael be ſaved. 

O that Iſmael alſo Inns live before thee! 


(Gen, 17, 


Hear us, O dear Lord and God 


Gre to thy people tents to dwell in, and open 
doors to preach thy goſpel, 
And ſet them to thy praiſe on earth. 
Grant all overſeers, paſtors and miniſters of -the 

church, ſoundneſs of doctrine, and holineſs of 
life, and preſerve them therein ; ; 8 
Sprinkle all thoſe who miniſter in the ſanQtuary; 
Help all elders to rule well, eſpecially thoſe that 
labour 1 in the word and dock ine; 


8 | bj 25 hog] 
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Keep 


Con. 
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Give 
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Keep our 3 ine before thee, to | 


feed the church of God which he hath pur- 
chaſed with his own blood ; 


Bleſs and protect the B and nurſ. 


ing - mothers of 1 N KAR together with 
their miniſter: 

Watch graciouſly over all princes, and hear our 
interceſhons for them all; 

We beſeech thee eſpecially to pour down thy 
bleſſings in a plentiful manner upon our gra- 
cious Soverrign King Großer, the Queen, 
the Prince of Wales, „the Princeſs Dowager, 

and upon all the Royal Family; 

Grant that he may enjoy a long and happy 
reign over us, and that there may never be 

wanting one deſcended from him to ſit upon 
his throne, and to preſerve thy true en 
in theſe nations “; 


Guide and protect the dear governors of the 


lands wherein we dwell, and all that are put 
in authority under chem, | 


That we may lead under them a Außer ak Ne 

able life in all godlineſs and honeſty ! 
Hlear us, O dear 7 and God! 

Teach us to ſubmit ourſelves to every or Gong + 
of man for thy ſake, f 

And to ſeek the peace of the places where we dwell;' 

Let it be well with them, 

Let this earth be like a field which the Lad 
bleſſeth; | 


ny land, and to all orders of meñ therein! 


Hear us, O dear Lord. and. God 


* Blek ITY Houfes of Parliament at "this time N 
and direct their counſels. 
gr 
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EY hey that go down to the ſea in ſhips, they ſee 

thy wonders ! - 

Bleſs and protect the voyages of our brethren 
and ſiſters. 


Cong. Command thy angel, Lord! thay he 
Keep watch over thy property. : 


5 the need of the church 1050 hy- 

ſe] | 

Bleſs our tzhle-ſervice, 

Grant our Providers a conduct nn 
before Cod and men; 

Let our c mere be holy unto thee, 

Bleſs the iweat of the brow, and the faithfulneſs 
in handicraft buſineſs, 

That in no labour may be Perceived the after- 

_ taſte of ſin. 


Cong. 80 I'll ſtretch out my . 
And do that work with pleaſure, 
Which, ir. my call and meaſure, 

My God for me to do ordain'd. 


0 That we might never be forced to ſee a ne- 
ceſſitous perſon go unrelieved, . 

O that none of us might eat his morſel alone, 

O that we might ſee none ſuffer for want of 
cloathing, 

O that we could be eyes to the blind, and feet 

to the lame, 

O that we could refreſh the dee ded'beart 

O that we could mitigate the burden of the la- 
bouring man, and be ourſelves not miniſtred 
unto, but miniſtex, 

And to do good, might be our princely repalt, 

And that the bleſſing of him, who was ready to 
periſh, might come upon us! (Fob 29. 


Chor. 
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Chor. Thou knoweſt, what ſpirit we are of! (Luke 9. 55.) 


1 Lover of men! 

Send help to all in diſtreſs or danger, 
Set at liberty ſuch who are unjuſtly impriſoned, 
Let all thoſe who are impriſoned for the word of 


God *, live by that word which kept then in 
the defare ; . 


Comfort all the weak-hearted and afflicted ; 
Make the bed of the lick, and ſhew that thou 
loveſt them, | 
And when thou takeſt away men's breath, at 
they. die, then remember that thou haſt not 


died for our ſins only, but for the ſins of the 
whole world. 


Cong. Thy blood, that precious gore, 
Is of ſuch ſtrength and pow'r, 
One drop, how {mall ſoever, 
Can the whole world deliver 
From all claim of the devil, 
And waſh away all evil. 


Nov thou God over all, bleſſed for vert 


Be the Saviour-of all men; 

Forgive our enemies and turn their hearts, 

Bleſs them that curſe us, 

Do good unto them that hate s; 

We pray for them which deſpitefully uſe us 
and perſecute us! 

Vea, have mercy on thy whole creation; 

For thou haſt, by thyſelf, reconciled all things 


unto thyſelf, whether things on earth, or 
things in heaven. 


Hear us, O dear Lord nad God! 15 


** 


e {4 4 as 


4 6.4... 


_ * Particularly N. N. 3 


(290) 


Chor. O think on thy ſo bitter death, 

| Thy five dear ata, and thorny wreath, 
For they have full atonement made, 
For all the world a ranſom paid, 

Ms This comforts us eternally, 
And makes us hope for mercy free. 


Tou Sxviour of thy body! 


— 


Approve thyſelf on thy congregation as a 


God of order, 
Walk amidſt her candleſticks with complacence; 
Govern them all gently and according to their 
meaſure; (Rom. 12. 3. Wiſd. 9. 11.) 


Make the ſpirits of the prophets ſubject to the 
prophets, 


And each of us, one to the other; 


Be the ſanctification of all the choirs, through 
the maternal care of the Holy Ghoſt; 
Bleſs the holy married ſtate, —_ 


Let our marriage be honourable among all men, 


and the bed undefiled, 
Teach the wife to be ſubject to the huſpand, as 
the church is unto Chriſt, | 


3 teach the huſband to love his wife, as Chriſt 


loveth the church. 


Let let no warrior entangle himſelf with the af- 


fairs of this life, 


Nor the creature take place to the prejudice of 


the Creator, or divide with Chriſt ; 


Let our pregnant ſiſters reap the bleſſing of thy 


having lain under a human heart, 


And thoſe who give ſuck, of thy having ſucked 
the breaſts of a . 


Sanctify all bodily fathers to the ſpiritual F ather, 


And thoſe who have borne children, to the mo- 
ther of us all; 5 
| - Bleſs 


Võk 

Bleſs thy giſt, the children; 

Viſit them even in their mother's womb ; 

If they have but thee, they loſe nothing, ſnould 
they never ſee this world, for They all live 
unto. thee; ..-.. ... 

But if they are to be the Lord's pilgrims here, then 
by baptiſm bury them with thee into thy death 


Chor, Perfect thy praiſe ev'n by what's heard and ſeen 
| In ſucking babes ; 1 make thy name's glory ſhine *! 


Let the merit of thy covenant-wound circumciſe 


the hearts of our boys; * 


And thy becoming 1 man 1n a virgin“ 8 body, make 
the girls chaſte; = 


'Thy holy celibacy till death, render the ſingle 


brethren yirgin-like hearts; ; 


Let the bands of virgins 89 in the odour of thy | 


Bridegroom- name; : 


May faith in the marriage. of the Lamb be a 


girdle to the reins of the married ſiſters, 


Call the married brethren thy eſpouſed ones, and 


this will be the girdle of their loins. 
Be thou the joy of the widowers, 


And the blefſed hope of thoſe widows, who are 


ſolitary and widows indeed. 


Pour out thy Holy Spirit upon all thy ſervants. 


and handmaids. 


Purify their fouls, in obeying the truth chrangh 


the Spirit, unto pnicigned brotherly love. 
(1 Pet. 1. 22. 


— 


of © there be one to be mentioned by name, | the trargi! 
rays: 


3 
Perfect thy praiſe ev'n by what's heard and ſeen in ſucking 


babes, particularly our V. N. and the congregation ſingse 
| Make thy 1 5 glory Sine! 8 
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Hear us, 0 teat Lord and God! | 


8 


” " 
. Ja 
” 
, G n_ 2 
2 — 8 . 5 — — 
* — IE cw 6 — — 
—— — 7 — pon — ——— Wo 8 E a 
. a =_ — 2 - 
l — 3233 = ng 0 _ 
= — * 92 — — 3 


> 


( 290 ) 


Choy. O think on thy ſo bitter death, 

Thy five dear wounds, and thorny wreath, 
For they have full atonement made, 
For all the world a ranſom paid, 

Cong. This comforts us eternally, 
And makes us hope for mercy free. 


To! Sxviour: of thy body ! 
God of order, 


. meaſure; (Rom. 12. 3. Wiſd. 9. 11.) 


Make the ſpirits of the prophets ſubject to the 


prophets, 
And each of us, one to the other; 


Be the ſanctification of all the choirs, through 


the maternal care of the Holy Ghoſt; 
Bleſs the holy married ſtate, _ 


Let our marriage be honourable among all men, 


and the bed undefiled, 


Teach the wife to be ſubject to the huſband, as 


the church is unto Chriſt, 


And teach the huſband to love his wife, as Chriſt 


loveth the church. 


Yet let no warrior entangle himſelf with the af- 


fairs of this life, 


Nor the creature take place to the prejudice of 


the Creator, or divide with Chriſt ; 


Let our pregnant ſiſters reap the bleſſing of thy | 


Approve thyſelf on thy congregation as a 


Walk amidſt her candleſticks with complacence; ; 
Govern them all gently and according to their 


having lain under a human heart, Ed (1 
And thoſe who give ſuck, of thy having ſucked 
the breaſts of a mother; 1 
Sanctify all bodily fathers to the ſpiritual Father, 2 
And thoſe who have borne children, to the mo- Per 


ther of us all; 


Bleſs 


( 291 ) 

Bleſs thy giſt, the children; 

Viſit them even in their mother's womb ; 

If they have but thee, they loſe nothing, mould 
they never ſee this world, for ey: all live 
unto thee; | 

But if they are to be the Lord's pilgrims here, then 
by baptiſm bury them with thee into thy death ! 


Chor. Perfe& thy praiſe ev'n by what's heard and ſeen 
In ſucking babes; : make thy name's glory ſhine *! 


Let the merit of thy covenant-wound circumciſe 
the hearts of our boys; "Ln | 

And thy becoming man in a virgin 8 body, make 
the girls chaſte; 

Thy holy celibacy till death, render the ſingle 
brethren virgin- like hearts; 

Let the bands of virgins go in the odour of thy 
Bridegroom- name; 1 . 

May faith in the marriage. of the Lainb be a 
elle to the reins of the married ſiſters, 

Call the married brethren thy eſpouſed ones, and 
this will be the girdle of their loins. 

Be thou the joy of the widowers, 

And the bleſſed hope of thoſe widows, who are 
ſolitary and widows indeed. . 

Pour out thy Holy Spirit upon all thy ſervants 
and handmaids. : 

Purity their fouls, in obeying the truth through | 
the Spirit, unto Aae brotherly love. 

(1 Pet. 1. 22.) I 

Hear us, O dear Lord and Ged! £2 


i 


1 


if there be one to be mentioned by name, , the Nanni 
rays: | 


3 
perfect thy praiſe ev'n by what's pode and ſeen in ſucking 
| * particularly our V. N. and the congregation ſingse 
Make thy "Rr; s glory Hine! bY | 


1 
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Sung. The ſoul of Chriſt me langlify, | 
Make me one en with him to be! lj: 
Both me and thee! 


O Thou Lamb of God, which takeſt away the 
ſin of the world, 
Own us to be thine! 
O thou Lamb of God, which takeſt away the 
ſin of the world, 

| Be fil over us! 

O thou Lamb of God, which takeſt away the 
fin of the world, 


Leave thy peace with us! 


Chor. With rev*rence be ſaluted now + 
| From the Creator's bride, | 
From her who ftill is here below, 


And her who home did glide f. 


| Keep us in everlaſting fellowſhip with the whole 
church triumphant, 


And let us once reſt together at thy wounds from 


all our labour. 
| Hear us, O dear Lord and Cd ö 


O Chriſt, Hear us | 

Lord, Have mercy! 
Chriſt, Have mercy! 
Lord, Have Mercy : / 


* * The two longer lines, firſt ſt by the brethren, next by the | 


ſiſters; the laſt words by the liturgiſt. 
+ The Pacem. 


1 If a brother or ſiſter gone home is to be mentioned, the 


liturgiſt ſaith | 
His eyes, his mouth, his ide, 
His body crucify'd, 
W hereon we lean unſhaken, 
N. N. to ſee is taken; 


Cong. Where 5 . | now thankful kiſſes 
| The hands and feet of Jeſus, 
Li. Keep us in everlaſting fellowſhip with him ler!“ 


and with che, Ec. Lit. | 


br 44 
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Lit. Unto the Lamb which was ſlain, 

Cong. And hath redeemed. us out of all na- 
tions of the earth; 

Lit. Unto that Man, who purchaſed. our - ſouls 
for himſelf ; 

Cong. Unto that F. nend who loved us, and 
waſhed us from our fins in his own blood; 

Lit. Who died for us, 

Cong. That we might die unto * once; 

Lit. Who roſe for us, pe 2 

Cong. That we alſo might riſe; 

Lit. Who aſcended for us into heaven, 

Cong. Jo prepare a place for us; 

Chor. And to whom are ſubjected the — and 
powers and dominions- | 

Lit. To him be glory at all times, 4 

Cong. In that church which waits for him, and » 
in that which is about him, + . BM 

Chor. From everlaſting to everlaſting, 

Cong. Amen 


Lit. Little children, abide in him 
Chor. That you be not confounded _"_ bim 
on the day of bis appearing. 


Cong. Saul, 2 limb, 
8. Soul, pirit, limb, 
B. In thee ſo ſwim, ; 
S. That no thought ſpring, 
B. No ſmall, 
§. No ſmalleſt hankering, 5 
All. Which, while below I ſtay, 
My other Self! from thee 
Might ſtray ; 
B. No, let each pulſe 
Which the veins fills, 
With echo ſweet, | 
S. With echo ſweet, 
Lamb, blood, and 8 repeat, 
e Lamb, blood, and church repeat. 


N 3 Or 
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Or, (on congregation-days:) 
CC 5 
The Lord bleſs thee, and keep thee! 
The Lord make his face to ſhine upen thee, 
and be gracious unto thee; 
The Lord lift up his countenance upon thee, 
and give thee peace. 
Chor, In the name of Jeſus, | 
Cong. Amen. 


* 
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Pe "0 JOY * — — SI 


The ſhorter Church-Litany. 


ORD, Have mercy ! 


Chriſt, Have mercy! 
Lord, :- Have mercy ! 


Chriſt, Hear u, 


Lord God, our Father which art in heaven, 
.Congr. Hallowed be thy Name; thy kingdom 
come; thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; 
give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our 
treſpaſſes, as we forgive them that treſpaſs SY” 
us; and lead us not into temptation, * deliver us 
from evil. 


Chor. Think on chy Son? s ſo bitter death, 
His five dear wounds and thorny wreath; 
For they have full atonement made, 


For all the world a ranſom paid, 


Lord God Son, t the Saviour of the world, 4 
 Confeſs thyſelf a our own} 


Chor. We all as were 2 ilk 
Thro' our tranſgreſſions; 
But thou for us haſt purchas'd 
Heav'n's habitations. | 
To the pierc'd fide praiſe, 
Mindful thanks always ! 


Lord God 2 Ghoſt, 


Thy e tis. 


N . Our 


Abide with, US 1 ever 3 5 


ä Cher. To his croſs's. churches, who now have found him, _ 
Be of the Lamb's blen wound-holes daily ſoundings 5 
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Cur Lord CursT Jesus! 
Be gracious unto 15. 
0 thou Gop and F. ATHER of the church ! 
1. Love Us, 
1 hhou SraRCHER & the hearisi! 1 
Maintain thy temple in honour, 


Moſt holy bleſſed Trinity! 5 fy ll: 
We praiſe thee to eternity: pil 


Cong. For thine is the kingdom, and the ' powerg 
and the glory, for ever ond "Ws Amen, 


From all ſin, 

From all error, 

From all coldneſs to hy k merit and death, 

From the devil's power and craft 
From tumult and ſedition, 

From the wicked world, 

From the deceitfulneſs of fin, 

From miſunderſtanding and hy r 

From confuſion, 

From untimely projects, 

From all loſs of our glory in thee, 

From unhappily becoming 5 great, 

From fans unto death, 

Preſerve us, our dear Lord and Ged! 


Chor. God's Lamb, our holy God and Lord! | 
To needy pray'rs thy ear afford, 


And ON us all have _— 


Thy holy birth, 

Thy chilanke obedience, | 
1 bo meekneſs and humility, r tn 
Thy extreme poverty, e 
Thy inceffant troubles, 
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Thy ſickneſs and miſery, 
Thy contempt, _ 

Thy temptations, 

Thy watching and faſting; - 
All the merits of thy lite, 
Thy holy interceſſion, © 
SNP haly teſtaments 
Bleſs. us, O dear Lard and God! 4 


Chor. For we are thy inheritance, - - 
The purchaſe of thy bitter pains ; 
That was thy Father's firm decree, 
When all our ſouls he gave. to thee. 


Thy agony and bloody ſweat, 

Thy extremity in the garden, 

Thy bonds and ſcourgings, 

Thy precious blood, | 

Thy- crofs and thorny crown, 

Thy ſacred wounds, _ 

Thy thirft and drink of call,” 

Thy happy death, 

Thy reſt in the grave, 

Thy going in the ſpirit, 

474 * ren and aſcenſion ; 
Comfort. ts, dear Lord and Goal 


Chor. Lord Jeſus Chriſt, thy death, N fey 
Thy tour nall- prints ſo red, 8 0 
Thy pierc'd, thy-thro' -bor'd ſide, 
The ſweat in thy deep need, 
„ Preſerve and keep thy = 
Till thou com'ſt again, 
Prince of life once flain, ef 


A king end of all diſtreſs, eel 7 
Fetch 11, deareſt Lund ond Gut! : | 
ES aq! © Particularly e. commanions. 3 20155 3 


40 


— 
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Me poor ſinners pray tber e ect 
Hear us our dear Lord and. Ged! 


Bleſs thy holy catholic church inviſibly, unite her 
viſibly, and bring her ter from the ends 
of the world; 


Abide her only Shepherd, High-prieft and Sa 


viour; 


Keep all her labourers in the apoſtolic mind and 
ſimplicity, 
Preſerve her teachers and meſſengers i in | purity of 
doctrine, and holineſs of life; 
Rule and lead her by her biſhops and proſbyters 
according to thy holy will; 
Send faithful labourers into thy harveſt; 


Give ſpirit and power to preach thy word ; R 
Keep her to the word of thy patience till the end 7 
of days, / 
And manifeſt to her thy wounds and merits daily Y 
by thy Spirit ; 


Make the word of thy croſs . among all 
thoſe, who are called by thy name. 
| Hear us, O dear Lord and God! 
Hinder and deſtroy all deſigns and ſchemes of 
ſatan and the world; 
Defend us againſt his accuſation ; 5 
Hinder all ſchiſms and ſcandals; 
Put far from thy people all deceivers, 
Bring back all that have erred and are deceived ; 
Forgive our enemies, perſecutors, and Nanderers, | 
and turn their hearts ; 
For the ſake of that peace which we have with 
thee, let us alſo find peace with the ren of 
mankind; 
| Grant love and unity to all our congregations ; 


Log 335 
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Keep us in everlaſting fellowſhip with the church 

triumphant +, ogy 
Let us once reſt together at thy wounds from all 
our labourilivnt 25009 51101 


ban mort pg ai O du Lord and God; 
Bleſs nd preſerve 3 our churches ; * 
I 


Bring and keep all ouf "choirs in true diſcipline 
and holineſs; ; 
Bleſs the holy matrimony; 


Let thoſe who E be as 1 they did not 
mary, EG TED 

Let them have a double © care for what belongs to 
oe Lord” 1: 

Teach them to be; et and bear for thee all the 
fruit of their bodies ; | 2 n 

Reg enerate our children through water and the 
Holy ie 5 

And — them in in thy arms from the mother's 

1! 'wo mb; 108 EL 

1 87 out of he mouths of our ſuck- 


d 15 IVI 2012 757 10 


Lore x. kttle ones brow up. in the nurture and 
admonition of ther; = 
Keep the fingle brethren and agen, chaſte boch Þ 
in body and in ſpirit; = 
Remain the joy of dr widowers, and the bleſſed: 
hope of our r widows. DAG entlin 
ie us, 0 dear Lord and Gu oF 
Give to all hy people tents to dwell in, and! 
pulpits to preach thy goſpel; A 
And ſet them to thy praiſe on earth; 
Take all the need of the church upon — - 
Bleſs our table-ſervice, 


— 
— 


Y C —— * N Im 


7 Particularly NV. N. e ee 
N * . "Grant 
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Grant our providers a conduct u nexceprionable 
before God and men; 


"Pour out the Holy Ghoſt on all thy ſervants and 
handmaids; 
Sprinkle all thoſe who miniſter in the mackusry; 
Keep thy eyes open on all thy witneſſes and meſ- 
ſengers, both by land and ſea, 
Let ſpirit and fire reſt upon their teſtimony z 
| Keep our doors open among the Heathen, and 
open thoſe that are {till ſhut, _ 
Have mercy on the Negroes, ſavages, and 
faves. 
Deliver the people of Iſrael from their d 


bring in yet many of them as firſt- fruits, and 
bleſs them among us. 


Henr us, 0 FR Lord and Ged 


+ Watch graciouſly over emperors, kings, and 
princes, and hear our interceſſions for them 


all, 


And let us lead under them a quiet and peace- 
able life in all godlineſs and honeſty; _ 
We beſeech thee eſpecially to pour down thy 
dleſſings in a plentiful manner upon our gra- 

cious Sovereign King GroRGE, the queen, 
the Prince of Males, 2üä 8 
and upon all the Royal Family; 
Grant that our King may enjoy a long and happy 
reign over us, and that there may never be 
wanting one deſcended from him to ſit upon 


his throne, and to preſerve. thy true religion I 
in theſe: nations t; ; 


ar 


1 


* 


SE Bleſs" both Houſes of Parliament at this time embed, | 
. and direct Nest counſels. p 
Guide 
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Guide and protect all our dear magiſtrates; 

Lead, protect and bleſs the nurſing-fathers and 
nurſing- mothers of our church, N e with 


their helpers. 
Hear us, O dear Lond and Gedl 


comfort and help all the weak-hearted and af- 
flicted; : 

Viſit the beds of the ſick; and comfort that; ; 

Send help to all that ate in diſtreſs or danger; 

Set at liberty ſuch as are unjuſtly impriſoned, 

Let all thoſe who are impriſoned for the word of 

God, live by the word, which Kept thee in 
the deſart; 3 

Prove the Saviour of all men, 

Have mercy on all thy creatures. 


Hear us, O dear Lord and Gd; 
E Chriſt, Almighty God, 


Have mercy on us; H 

O thou Lamb of God, which takeſt away the WM 
ſin of the world, 

Be 0 over us; 

ol thou Lamb of God, which takeſt AWAY the 

ſin of the world, 18 

05505 us to be thine; 

O thou Lamb of God, which takeſt away the 

fin of the world, 

50 liens thy peace with us 


Chriſt, Hear 1s; 

Lord, Have mercy, 

Chriſt, Have mercy ; 
„ Have mercy; g 


(3⁰9 


cler. 1. O'er all pleſt Lord, 
'Th' eternal Word! 1 
Each creature's Head, | 
Since all by thee were made! 
God, who the world ſo wide 
Doft guide ; 
Who mad'ſt by blood, 
What ſpoil'd Was, good: © 
Our holineſs _ © 


And as Lord N 

On cherubim, | 
And aw'ſt the ſeraphim; 

As Fehowah's thy Name, 
And Lamb: 

Sa ſure's thy blood 

The chiefeſt Good 

0 Of ſinners poor, 


a Tin death ſhall de no more. 


N 
65 


Thou? rt, Lord! we: thee eMhrace. | | 
2. Sure as. thau h t, 009; 110: 
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— 5 * * * « 7 enn 


1 


: 9 


| Eaſer-Morning Lita. 


(The firſt mine biſhop Reg“ wy is preſet faith 


ings:) Mato ant; 


Believe in the one only God, Father, Son and 
Holy Ghoſt ; who created all things by Jeſus 
Chriſt, and was in Chriſt reconciling the world 
unto himſelf. 3 
Chor. 1 thank thee, © F ather, Lad of heaven 
and earth! that thou haſt hid theſe things from 


the wiſe and prudent, and haſt revealed them 1 1 


unto babes. 
Even ſo, Father, for ſo. it ſeemed good in thy 
ſight. _ 

Lit. F ather, glorify thy name 

Cong. Our Father which art in heaven; Hal- 
Jowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be 
done on ear:h, as it is in beaven. Give us this day our 
daily bread. And forgive us our treſpaſſes, as we for- 
give them that treſpaſs againſt us. And lead us not 
Nile temptation, but deliver. us from evil. For thine 
is the kingdom, and the: Power A a d the glory for ever 
and ever, Amen. 

Cb. O Father, love us, eu we love Him, 
and believe that he came out from the. 

Lit. I believe in the Name of the only begotten 
Son of God, by whom are all things, and we 
through him: 

I believe, that he was made fleſb, and delt 


among us; and took on him che form, ot: a ſer- 
vant: a 


* 7 4 = 
i | ©, > 
, 5 * * : 3:44 ; 
. pu * 
wi By 
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By the overſhadowing of the Holy Ghoſt, was 
conceived of the Virgin Mary; as the children 
are partakers ot fleſh and blood, he alſo himſelf 


likewiſe. took part of the fame, Was born of a 
woman: 


And being found in n faſhion. as a Man, was 


2 in all, points lire as we Arg, yet without 
ſin: 


For he was the Lord, the angel of the cove- 
nant, whom we deſired; z the Lord and hi Spi- 


rit had feat him, to preach, the Acceptable year 
of the Lord; 


He ſpoke that which he did know. and teſti- 
fied that which he had ſeen: As many as re- 


ceͤived him, to them gave he power to become 
| the ſons of God. 


| Behold the Lamb of God! which hath taken 


away the ſin of the world, 


Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, 
dead and buried; 


Went by the ſpirit and preached unto the ſpi- 


rits in priſon, and led captivity captive; 
The third day roſe again from the dead, and 
with him many bodies, of the ſaints which ſlept 3 
Aſeended into heaven, and ſitteth on the 
throne of the Father; whence he will come, in 
like manner as he was ſeen going into heaven. 
Ch. The Spirit and the bride ſay : Come: 
Lit. And let him that heareth, lay : Come! 


Co . Amen, Come, Lord Jeſu!. do not Jong tarry, 


Wich longing hearts we are waiting for thee ; | 
(SA. 57.) Come ! (r.) Soon ! (Al.) O come! 


. The Lord will deſcend from 3 with 
with the voice of the arch- -angel, and 


| ; Ch. 


a ſhout, 
with the trump of God, 


C( 
et 


— 5 


8 


abide with us for ever. 
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Ch. To Judge :: both the quick and the 
dead, :: who ſhall ' fore him be gathered. | 

Lit. This is my Lord, who redeemed me a 
loft and undone huthian creature, purchaſed and 
gained me from all in, from death, and from 
the power of the devil, 

Not with gold or ntvie, bit with his holy 
precious blood, and with his innocent ſuffering 
and dying; 5115 . 

To the end that I ſhould be his own, and in 
his kingdom live under him and ſerve him in 
eternal righteouſaeſs, innocence and happineſs; 

So as he is riſen from the dead, leth and 


reigneth world without end. 


Cong. Tots ig certainly true. 


FFVVVVVV | 

| Believe in "Uh Holy Ghoſt, who. roceedeth 
from the Father, and whom our Lord Jeſus 
Chriſt ſent us, after he went away, that he ſhould 
And that he ſhould Kal ht 1n * dividing 


to every man ſeverally as he will. | 
To him be glory in the church, which is in 


Chriſt Jeſus, the holy cathohc church, in the 


communion of ſalon, at all times, and from 
eternity to eternity; TOES 
Cong. Amen. 
Lit. I believe that by my own reaſon. and 
ſtrength I cannot believe in, or come to Jeſus 


Chriſt my Lord, 


But that the Holy Ghoſt calleth' me by the 
goſpel, enlightens me with his gifts, lanctifies 
and preſerves me in the true faith; 

Even as he calleth, gathereth, entighteneth 
and ſanctifieth all Chriſtendom on earth, and 

keepeth 
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keepeth i it by Jeſus Chriſt in the true and only 


faith 

In which Chriſtian church he forgiveth me 
and all believers all ſin daily and . 

Cong. Amen; 

Lit. I deſire to depart and to be with Chriſt, 
which is far better; I ſhall never taſte death: 


And I ſhall attain unto the reſurrection of the 
dead; for my body which I ſhall put off, that 


grain of corruptibility, ſhall put on incorruption : 
my fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 

The Father and his Son, who quicken whom 
they will, and the Spirit of him who raiſed up 
Jeſus from fleep, will alſo quicken you, ye dying 
bones, becauſe the Spirit of Jeſus hath dwelt in 


you. 


Cong. Amen; 
Lit. 
I Believe, that our brethren N. N. and our ſiſ- 


ters N. N.“ are gone to the church above, 


and entered into the joy of their Lord; the body 
was buried here. 


Jung: Into the earth, like Jeſus, 
It hath to lee been laid; 
Soon comes the period, 
When thoſe, by us * bury 
Shall live with Chriſt, 5 once was dead. 


Cb. What right their body to earth has, 
__*Cauſe 5 that mother form'd it was; 
Their ſoul more nat' rally could claim 
Unto the ſide's wound of the Lamb. 


Cong. We poor ſinners pray thee to bear us, 98 


dear Lord and God; 


* 


E Here the 1 names of thoſe are mentioned in each con” 
regation, who went out of their midſt into their eterna! 

home ſince the laſt Zaſter. 1 
Lit. 


f 


( 397 
Lit. And to keep us in everlaſting fellowſhip 
with the church triumphant; eſpecially alſo with 
thoſe ſervants and handmaids of the whole church, 
whom thou haſt called home within this year, as 
N. N, and to let us once reſt with them at thy 
wounds. 


Cong. Amen; 


Ch. His eyes, his mouth, his ade, 
His body crucify'd, 
Conge Whereon we lean unſhaken, 
To ſee we ſhall be taken, 
And pay our thankful kiſſes 
To th' hands and feet of Jeſus. 


Ch. We greet us now. with reverence * 
From both the Jeſu's doves, 
Lit. Her, who to ſight did fly from hence, 
Cong. And her who ſtill veil'd loves. 


eng. When in the arms of Jeſus 
My mouth ſhall pallid grow, 
And when that myrrh ſo precious, 
Which from the ſide did flow, 
Shall with embalming flavour 
On my poor body drop; 
Then I go to my Saviour, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 


Lit. 
GEN be to*zhe Reſurrefion and the Life ; 
f Who vivifieth us, as long as we are dying, 
and after we have obtained the true life, does not 
ſuffer us to die any more. 
Glory be to him, in that church which wait - 
eth for Thor and in that which is about * 


Cb. For ever and ever, 
Cong. Amen; 


* Pacem. 


Sung : 
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Surg : Now ſhuts the ſenſes feeble 
(J.) Each handmaid, (Br.) and diſciple, 
Ch. As if this hour their Lover 
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Altho' profeſhng ſinnerhood = 
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Ariſe ye, who are captive led | 111 
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Chriſt, who ſaves us by his croſs 35 
Chriſt was to death abaſed low 66 
Come and hear the ſacred ſtory 177 
Come, thou ſinner old in evil | 111 


Commit thou thy each grievance 199 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX 


_ 


Eareſt Jeſu! we are here 
Deareſt Lord! may we believe 
Dear Father heavenly * 
Dear Heart! u ho neareſt art to me 
Dear Holy Ghoſt! to thee are due 
Dear Huſband of the widow's choir 


Dear Jeſu ' wherein wert thou to be blamed 


Dear Lamb, in me fuifil - 
Dear Lamb, from e lain 
Dear people of the Lamb our W N 


Ach diff'rent choir hath its own bleſſed plan 
Evening verſes 


EY F. x 


Aithful Heart! what pain and ſmart 
Faith 1n its meaſur'd day ; 


Farewel henceforth for ever 


*Fore his eyes to be moving 
For us his fleſh with nails was torn 
For us no night can be happier ſtil'd 


From Egfter fifty days being paſt 


OD Pe” with thy Father ſtrong 
EL God in a garden on the earth is fallen 
Go forth in ſpirit go 
Grace and pardon one receiveth 
Grace! grace! O that's a charming ſound 
Grant, Lord, that we like minded be 


Great King in ev'ry age conteſt 


Guardian of little lambs, behold 


237 


125 


155 
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Aſte, Laid, within my worthleſs heart 
Here links, O Lamb, before thy feet 
Here will I ſtay and gaze awhile 
He who cleaveth, moves and liveth 
Holy Lamb and Prince of peace 
Holy Trinity 
How bright appears the Morning-flar 
How happy, that my heart can view 
How happy we, when guilt 1s gone! 
How ſhall a young man cleanſe his way ? 


How ſhall I meet my Saviour 


How ftri& the care he takes of us 
How ſtrong was that great covenant 


I. 


Come from heaven to declare 
Jeſu, Bread of life moſt dainty ! 

Jeſu, our glorious Head and Chief 
Jeſu, our High-Prieſt and our Head 
Jeſus, all praiſe is due to thee 
Jeſa, ſource of my ſalvation 

Jeſus to a garden goes 

eſus will I never leave 
foſa thou my heart's SEPT Feaſt! 
Jeſu, thy power even here 

f I muſt here the truth avow 
If you would find the Saviour 
I glory in nothing, but in the wounds bloody 
Ill fing unto my God, the Lord of nature 
Fm ſtill (I know it very well) 

In Jeſu's name I enter on my labour 
In thee, O Chriſt, is all my hope 
In thoſe doctrines Pll continue 
I pant for mercy free 
I pray thee, tender-hearted Lamb 

Is a cov'nant heart aware | 

Is God for me, what is it 

Is not that a real wonder 

Is that my deareſt brother? 

I thirſt, thou wounded Lam of God 


Lamb, Lamb, O Lamb 

Lamb! thou'ſt made the univerſe. | 
Lamb! what wonders haſt thou Wacht 
Let us now and then review 

Let us, ſtill kept in purity 

Litany (the great a 

Litany (the ſhorter church-) 

Litany (Zafter-Morning) 

Lord Chritt, reveal thy holy face 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt ! we thank thee now 
Lord! let in 1s increaſing 


M. 
Any complaints to him I can 

May God be praiſed and ador'd 
Meals (verſes at) 
Might this, deareſt Lamb! 
Morning. or evening-verſes 
Morning-verſes 
My Friend's to me, and I to 1 
My poor ſinner-heart 4 1 
My Saviour dear, thou for my cook 
My Saviour, thou thy love to me 


My ſoul (with all loſt Adam's race) 
My wounded Prince enthron'd on high 


N. 


Now I have found the ground, wherein 
Now let us praiſe the Lord 

Now may the very God of peace 

Now the whole caſe is manifeſt 

Now will I, like Mary, 


Amb and blood, thou chiefeſt Good! 


O more we now need dread the tomb 
Now, earth! receive, and in thy lap 


0000002 
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On 
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At laſt I did diſcover 


O Chriſtendom, thou bride of God 


O Chriſt, my ſweeteſt Hfe and * 
O Corpſe on the croſs! 

Of civil government, and all 

Of deep eternity's decree 


O God's Lamb ſo tormented ! 


O God unſearchable! thy rays 


O God, we praiſe thee, and we own. 


O grief of heart, O cutting ſmart 
O head ſo full of bruiſes 

O higheſt Comfort, Holy Ghoſt 

O Jeſu, bleſs thy witneſſes 

O Jeſu, Jeſu, my good Lord! 
O Lamb crucify'd ! 

O my dear Saviour, when thy cares 


One ſuit I have; what is it? 


One thing now the Son honours 


One true ſervant boldly did averr it 


© ſweet condition, happy living 


O the love, wherewith I'm lov ed 


O thou Man of ſmart 
O thou unrival'd Lamb 
Our God defends us day hy day 


Our whole ſalvation doth depend 


O whither ſhall I fly 
Q world attention lend it 


P. 


ants of the Father 
Praiſe be to that Almighty God 
Praiſe him, for it is but juſt 


N. 


x 
. O ot : 


RY oice thou Lamb's beloved bride 


* 
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> Aviour of the nations come 
See thou vile piece of ſinful duſt 'J 
See world upon the ſhameful tree 
Sinners! come, the Saviour ſee 
Sinner's Redeemer, whom we inly love 
So oft as I approach the holy place 
Sweet Comforter, God Holy Ghoſt! , 
Sweet were the day of when thou didſt lodge with Tor 


Each us, O Lend thy croſs's myſtery 
Th' abyſſes tremble, crack and roar 

Thanks be to thee, thou fl aughter'd Lamb 
Thanks, .praiſe and adoration 
Thanks! that God's holy Chriſt hath bled 
Thanks to thee, deareſt Lamb, that thou 
Thanks to the goſpel be! for now 
Thanks to the Man of ſorrows be 
That covenant of blood 
The church's joyful ſhine 1s this 
The church of Chriſt ſuch married pairs doth praiſe 
'The converſe with the Man of ſmart. 
Thee, Lord, I love with tender. awe. 
The faithful father Abraham 
The firlt-begotten Son of God 
The forty days are ending, and you go 
The good and gracious God $ 
The goooneſs of our God is great 
The ground this of love's law is 
The heav'nly Bridegroom i is to virgins ſweet 
The Lamb 1s ſlain, let us adore | 
The Lamb to know 
The Lord firſt empties, whom he fills 
The Lord my faithful 8 nepherd is 1s 
The Lord now leaves his tomb 
The more of thy ſweet light I * 
The period of this mortal ſtate 
The Saviour's blood and righteonſneſs 
Theſe are the holy ten commands 


The Shepherd, who the ſheep does own 


\ 
y 
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To God the Lord be render'd * NN 
To marry, led by fleſhly ſchemes 5 192 
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The Son is he, to whom we are referr'd 
The ſoul of Chriſt me ſanctify 
Think but with what ſmart _ 


Think on thy Son's ſo bitter death 


This fills me with rapture 

Tho? one no office otherwiſe did bear 
Thou Friend of ſinners! hear my cry 

Thou holy, ſpotleſs Lamb of God 


Thou Lamb once ſlain! whoſe flaming eyes PER 


Thouſand times by me be greeted 

Thou ſeeſt me full of withes - 

Thou ſouls beit Friend, thou tender heart 
Thou, thro' love incomparable 

Thou who ſo near us art, more near 


Thy blood, thy blood the deed has wrought 


Thy croſs ſhall be my ſtaſf in life 
Thy eyes, thy mouth, thy ſide | 
Thy pain and doleful fighing 
'Tis mere free grace to me, my God 
Tis ſure, that awful time will come 
To believe, is, without ſeeing 
To boaſt of faith in bonds of ſin 
To Chriſt be now our homage Rag SOR 
To God on. high all glory be 
To God the Holy Ghoſt we pr ay 


? f 


To thee. O Lord, I ſend m Cries | 
To the Lamb ain d with b ooh 
5 reaſure above all treaſure 


Wan of our King 


_ 
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7Elcome ure ſoul unto us ſent 
Well deve. for what end's ſake 
We thank our God the Holy Ghoſt 
What drew down from his Father's throne 
What God deals with ſuch compaſſion 
What heart of ſtone would not be broke 
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When Mary falling at thy feet ] ſee 72 
When oe'r thy mis'ry thou haſt wept 93 
When one himſelf more ſinful deems 135 
When ſimplicity we cheriſh 142 
When the due time had taken place 10 
When to bed retiring 64 
When we baptize an infant [a ſinner] in Chriſt's death 248 
When we in the ſanctuary SE 
Wherefore was the ewwi/h | 234 
Who are the cloud of witneſſes 96 
Who dares to ſcan the Father God 212 
Who is like thee, who? 148 
Who, like Cain, committeth evi! 175 
Who, of all by nature moved 55 
Who views the Lamb with ſtedfaſt face | 117 
With deepeſt reverenee and awe e 
Would we but be a attle quiet 198 
V. 
E arms of love, once pierc'd with nails 121 


Ye bottomleſs depths of. God's infinite love 218. 


Ye Lngle Brethren! think, how near 23% 


this book, which the latter go by in the table ſof tanes 
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Concerning the following Table, the Reader is to obſerve: + 
| 971} 15 Sms i 508 bt No EE | 
1. That the numbers on the left ſide of the page; denote the 
ſeveral metres; and the:letters:2,364:i te. ſubjoined to 
ſome, denote ſo many diſtinct tunes for the ſame metre. 
7 | f 1 4 91 n 
2. The reaſon why the order of the numbers prefix d to the ® 
various metres in this table is broke, is, becauſe we want⸗- 
ed to preſerve the ſame” numbers to the ſeveral metres in 


ſubjoined to the Brethren's large Engliſſi Hymn- Book, in 
order not to embarraſs the reader by a ſet of new numbers 
uite different from thoſe, whereby he was uſed hereto- 
hore to find the right tunes to the hymns: in the larger 
Hymn - Book. Now becauſe'many hymns and * 5 
which are in the large Hymn-Book, are omitted in this, . 
therefore the numbers of tunes for ſuch metres can have 
no place neither in this table, and this muſt. ne- 
ceſſarily occaſion an interruption in the order of the ö 
numbers. | | YE. g | = 


3. The numbers of the tunes, from 9i to 99 inclufive, are 
not in the table of tunes affixed tothe large Zng/þp Hymns 
Book; but we choſe: rather to add theſe new numbers 

promiſcouſly to the ſeveral metres here, than to leave the 
reader in uncertainty, whether there are any tunes to theſe 
hymns, as ſuch tunes are alſo in our hands. | 0 


* 
P 


4174 ty Fix: t | x! 
4. As ſome of the leading hymns, to which the numbers of 
tunes are commonly prefixed, are not in this boak, we 
have in this table preſerved the firſt-line of each ſuch 
hymn, and added the firſt line of another hymn of the 
ſame metre out of this collection of hymns. 


5. The hymns are cited, not according to the. page: (except | 
where Page is added) but the hone they bear over them. 


6. The letters L. H. B. denote Large Hymn-Book, 
| MeTrg 


TABLE OF TUNES. 


MerTRE conſiſting of II Lines. 
3 ACH us, O Lord, 4. 1255 s ' myſtery Hi * 


ot 1 Ae 1 


O Friend be thoa near (L. H. B. ii. 368) 
Might this, dea ft Lamb (144). | 
Thou whom thron'd in Bea 7 ave 3 (L. H. B. ii. 384) 

Mell obſerve, for what tnd*s fake (225). | 


My foul, awake and tender (L. H. B 81. 4770 | 28 
To God the Lord be render” 4 (170) _ 2 7 33a 
7a Sadiour of the nations come (12) 2) | | | — 
b Help Lamb, who thee receive . " B. ii. zo.) 362 
Lamb, what avonders haſt thou wrought | ? 65) 
8a 8 me. yet more of thy bleſt a Ways (L. H. B. ii. 75. * f 


See wvorld upon the Lan tree (28) 
da Ah my dear heart- eloved Lamb L. H. B. 8 82) | 
Ah come thou my. "heart? s | feveeteſt NaH. (55) EDS 2 9 
10 Congregation,  Chriff's relation (L u. 221) =” 
Who, M all by nature moved (39) 


J2 . on thee to be thinking (L. H. B. 1, 237) 47 
ve not that à real wonder (23) 

13a The Saviour's blood and righteosfurſe (1 9 3) | 

b 7 come from heaven to declare (1 | 7; 

c To God let all the human ract (L. H. B. 1. 23 * 4 

What heart of ftone would not be Brote _— 

d When we are under great diſtreſs (L. H. B.i 24 140) ? 


 Felu, thy power, even here (218) 
f Chrift, everlaſting ſource of light (L. B. B. 4, 24 3) 
Here will I ſtay and gaze awhile (33) 
g Lord Feſu, fountain ef my. life: (L. H. B. i. 3740 K f 5 
Thy croſs ſhall be my ftaff in lit (253) | | 
1 Come Holy Ghoſt, celeſtial Dove (L. H H.B. i i. 35 | | 
Dear Holy Ghoſt ! to thee are due (3) 
k Lord Chrift, reveal thy holy face (2) 
16b . Sizner's Redeemer, whom awe indy lb (1 I 46) | 
18 Dear Feju ! wherein wert thou to be Toa (30% „ 
19. 1 1gly in nothing: but in the aui e (15 3). | 


Ot V Lines. ws 


* Jou, all drath is due tothee (14) 
_ Moſt eworthy Spirit, Guide of Jeſu“s train (. I. B. ii. 1 160 
For us no night can be FOO til d 90 


of 


O thou Man of ſmart (2 15) 
How amiable (L. B. B. i. 269) 


TABLE OF TUNE s. 


Of VI Lines. 
Elder of thy train (L. H. B. 11, 333) 


O corp/e on the crofs (239) 
T he bleſſed armies (L. H. B. ii. 4030 


Plants of the Father (127) 

Dewoutly and loving (L. H. B. 1. 219) 
Blood worthy of praijes (34) 

Dear Lamb, in me fulfil (108) 

My wounded Prince enthron'd on high (92). 
O avorld, attention lend it (27) 

Our Father, % from heav'n above (L. H. B. 1. 155) 
hen o'er thy mis iy thou haſt wept (77) . 

He, who wa laugh'd at on the tree (L. H. B. ii. p. 351) 
The Lamb is ſlain, let us adore (73) 


c New I have found the ground wherein (103) 


1 


42 


Lord let in us increaſing (174) 


43 
45 


46a 
47 


49 


* 


33 
54 


Jeſu, our glorious Head and Chief (8 1) 
Of VII Lines. | 
Chriſt, that only begotten (L. H. B. i. 1 5. 


I that my deareft Brother (242) 
Now give thanks, Je old and young ls H. B. i. 316) 


Praiſe him, for it is but juſt (173) 


To God on high all glory be (201) 


That covenant of bleed (191) 
Of VIII Lines. 


| Hoaw abe re low'd by Jeſus (L. H. B. ii. 187) 


T his fills me with rapture (125) 

An ancient church wwe ſee (L. H. B. ii. page 35 9 
Faith in its meaſur d day (255) | 

hene er him I can eat (21) 

O Head fo full of bruiſes (30) 


b Farewel henceforth for ever 4104). 


= 


56 
59 


aw. 


What is it wounded. bleedi 1g love (13 9 * 


552 Chriſt cur Plaſed Saviour i. H. B. i. 165) 


Chrift, who ſaves us by*his-croſs (26) 
O thou Bridegroem af the ford (L. H. B. ii. 15 


Lamb ] thou'ft made. the univerſe (169) 


With thee I lay me down to jleep (Even. Ver. page #77) 
T houſand times by me be. grested (38) A 
Unfathem' d abiſdom boy our K. ay” 2 


63a 0 


4 * 
— 


63a O rhe love,  wherewith I'm loved (41) 
c What God deals with fuch compaſſion. (60). 

64 Teſu ſource of my ſalvation (35) 

66 Trim thy lamp, O foul ferred 1 H. B. i. 468) 
Thou, thro? lobe incomparable. 

67 Only matchleſs Heart, this ſpall be for me (L.H. B. ii. 454) 
As fince his hard paſſion-weeh and Eaſter (67) 

68 Rije, exalt the majeſty (L. H. B. ii. 179) 


Faithful heart ! what pain and ſmart (1 49) 1 
69 Ye bottomleſs depths of God's infinite love (203) 8 
Of IX Les. 105 T by 
71 0 Chrift, my fweeteft life and light (129) 177 
„ Þ £0 00 OS paſſ 
75 Lanb, Lamb, O Lamb (287) An, 
76 Tejas fource of gladneſs (L. _ B. i. 440) NF 
Moo avill I, like Mary (46 
4 79 A Lamb goes forth and . the guilt (32) the 
81 He who not right inly (L. H. B. ii. 224) S 
M berefore was the Jewiſh (217) 
, Lines. 
82 Ave, Spouſe tenderly (L. H. B. 11, 499) - 
Dear Father heavenly (200) - 
Ot Of XII Lines. ? 
84 How bright appears the Mor ning-ftar (510 : 
OF XIV Lines. W 
87 Thanks be to thee, thou flaughter'd Lamb (37) W 
Of XVI Lines. | 1 
90 O God, ave Pl thee, and we aun (204) v 
Numbers which are not in the Table of Tunes belonging V 
to che large Enplifo Hymn-Book. IX 
91 Ariſe my Spirit, hap fer joy (16) 
92 (18th P/alm) Behold the” Saviour ht the world 4 (29). V 
93 O grief of beart (44) 7 V 
94 The abyſſes tremble, ci ek and roar (45) 
95 Chriſt my rock, my;ſure. defence (51). \ 
96 O faveet n happy living ? 122) 
97. To the Lamb ffain'd with lod (124) 4 


98 Thee, Lord! I love with tender awe (184) 
99 Never will 1 part with Chrift (L. H. B. i. 466. PI 
- Tefus will I never leave (182) : 


( T's ) 


Liturgy af Burials, No. 1. 


Lord, Have mercy. ; 

Chriſt,  bave mercy. s 

Lord, buave miro. 7 
Chriſt; ear ub. 


Lit. Lord God our Father which art in kevin,” ; 

8 Hallowed be thy name; T' hy kingdom come; 
Thy will be done on earth, ' as it is in heaven; Give 
us this day our daily bread: And forgive us our treſ. 
paſſes, as we forgive them that tref, paſs againſt us ; 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 
evil; For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and 
the glory; for ever and ever. Amen. 


Sung : Think on thy Son's ſo bitter death, 
His five dear wounds'and thorny wreath ; 
For they have full atonement made, —_ 
For all the world a ranſom paid. 1 3 
This comforts us eternally 85 
And makes us hope for mercy free. 


Lit. Lord God Son, thou Saviour of the world! 
Congr. Own us to be thine! 
With thy human birth, 
With thy meritorious tears, 
With all the troubles of thy life, 
With thy form of a ſervant, 
With thy ſicklineſs and dolorous look, 
With thy temptations, 
Yea with the whole merit of thy . 
Comfort us, O dear Lord and God“ 
With thy agony and bloody Rear, 
With thy bonds and e and all” that | 
thou haſt endured, N ; 
With thy bleſſed croſs, 
And with all the ſufferings of thy ſoul and hody.. 
Comfort us, O dear Lord and God. 
With 


| (\2 2). 
With thy holy teſtaments, 

With thy powerful interceſſion, 

With thy dying words, 

With thy precious death, 

With thy reſt in the grave, | 

With thy going among the ſpirits, 

With thy victorious aſcenſion, 

With thy fitting on the Father's throne, 


Comfort us, O dear Lord and God! 


Moſt holy Lord and God, 

Moſt holy almighty God, 

Moſt holy and molt merciful Saviour, 

Thou eternal God, 

Let us never be e loſing the ſweet comforts from 
thy death, 

Have OP. O Lord! 


i d God Hol Ghoſt ! 
Aide with us fer ever. 


0 Holy Chal. who hk: cathed us. by thy 


goſpel, enlighten us by thy gifts, ſanctify and 
preſerve us in the true fait!; 


Even as thou doſt call, gather, enlighten and 
tanCtify all Chriſtendom on | earth, and 7 it 


by Jeſus Chriſt in the true and only faith; 


In which Chriſtian Church thou forgiveſt me 
and all believers all ſin daily and richly. Amen. 


Sung: Thou didſt inſpire the martyrs tongues, 
In their laft gaſp to raiſe their ſongs : 
By thee, here infants do record 
The mighty dying of the Lord. 


I am the reſurrection and the bits, faith the 
Lord; he that believeth in me, though he were 
dead, yet ſhall he live. And whoſoever liveth 


and believeth in me, ſhall never die. 


. 
* * * 
_— 2 


Therefore, 


ae, 


A A CT. 0T. 


(435 
Therefore, from henceforth bleſſed are the 
dead which die in the Lord: even ſo, ſaith the 
Spirit, for they reſt from their labours. 

O death, where is thy ſting! O grave, where 
is thy victory? The ſting of death is ſin, and 
the ſtrength of ſin is the law; but thanks be to 
God, who giveth us the victory through our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt. Amen. 


Congr. Now, members dear and precious“, 
Into the earth like Jeſus Es 
Ve ſhall to ſleep be laid: 
Soon comes the happy period, 
When you by us interred, | 
| Shall live with him who once was dead. 


Congr. We poor ſinners proy thee, hear us, 0 ; 
dear Lord and Gd 
Lit. And keep us in everlaſting fellowſhip 


with the church triumphant, eſpecially with o 


8 N. N. whoſe remains we here int 


and let us reſt with 12 at thy worn 3 
all our labour. 
Congr. Amen. r 1 
Our late Leder deſired to depart and to be 
with Chriſt which is far better; and Loe | ſhall 
attain unto the reſurrection of the dead for this | 
body which f ge has put off, this grain of cor- 


ruptibility, ſhall put on incorruption. Her 
fleſh here reſts in hope. 4 


The Father and the Son, who quicken whom 
they will, and the Spirit of him who raiſed up 
Jeſus from ſleep, will alſo quicken this bod 
which we now interr, becauſe the Spirit of Jeſus 
dwelt in it. Amen. | 


8 * 


1 — — 


Here the corple 1 15 2 down into the grave. 
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[4] 
Sang * The Saviout's blood and righteouſneſs 
My fin'ry is, my wedding-dreſs; > 
'Therewith, when ent ring heaven” s land, 
Full well ſhall I before God ſtand, | 
Now then none of us liveth henceforth unto 
himſelf; for whether we live, we live unto the 


Lord, ane whether we die, we die unto the 
Lord; whether we live therefore or die, we are 


the Lord's; ; for to this end Chriſt both died and 


roſe and revived, that he might be Lord both 


of the dead and living. 
Bleſſed and holy is ; he, that hath part in the 
firſt reſurrectien; on ſuch the ſecond death hath 


no power; but they ſhall be prieſts of God and H 
of Chriſt. hel 20 
The Spirit and the Bride they ſay, come! 1 
et him that heareth ſay allo, Come! Pe 
Wy Amen, come Lord Jeſus, do not ; long tarry, 4 
With longing hearts we are waiting for thee; ef 
Come ſoon, O come. 7 

Glory be to the reſurrection and the life, who 
vivifieth us, as long as we are dy ing; and after 0 
we have obtained the true life, does not ſuffer us | 
to die any more. 7 
Glory be to him in that church which waiteth | | 
for him, and in that which is about him. : 
Cher. For ever and ever. , 
Congr. Amen. . 
The grace of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, the love . 
of God, and the fellowſhip of the Holy Ghoſt, 
be with you all. © 8 3 F 


Congr. Amen. 


ee 


— 


Liturgy at Buriak, No. 2. 


Lord, have mercy. 


Chriſt, have mercy. 
Lord, Hbave mercy. 
Chriſt, hear us. 


Congr. Our Father, which art in heaven; 
Hallowea be thy name; Thy kingdom come: Thy 
will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; Give us 
this day our daily bread; And forgive us our treſ- 
paſſes, as we forgive them that treſpaſs againſt us, Þ 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us N 1 
evil; For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and :} 
the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 


Lit. O Father, love us, becauſe we love je- 
ſus, and believe that he came out from thee, and 
was made fleſn and dwelt among us, and took 
on him the form of a ſervant, and redeemed us 
loſt and undone human creatures from all ſin 
and from death with his holy and precious blood, 
and with his innocent ſuffering and dying, to the 
end that we ſhould be his own, and in his king- 
dom live under him in eternal righteouſneſs, in- 
nocency and happineſs; ſo as he is riftn from 

” dead, n and reigneth world without 
en . 


Therefore bleſſed are the dead, which die in 
the Lord from henceforth: yea, ſaith the Spi- 
rit, that they may reſt from their labours. 


Who ſoever 


„ 
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/ Fe" Jnr? ; but they {hall be pricts of God and 


Who dever * 1 bellwvech in Chriſt, 
mall never die; for he is the reſurrection and 
tie life, and went to prepate a place for us, and 


will come again, and receive us unto himſelf, 
that where he i is, there we may be alſo. 


Mean while none of us hveth to himſelf, 
and no man dieth to himſelf; for whether we 
live, we live unto the Lord, and whether we 


die, we die unto the Lord; whether we live 


therefore or die, we are the Lord's; for to this 
end Chriſt both died, and roſe and revived, that 


he might be Lord beth ef the des and liv- 
ing. 


Bleſſed and holy is he, that hath part in the 
firſt reſurrection; on ſuch the ſecond death hath 


N 


O death, where is thy ting? O grave, where 
is thy victory ? Thanks 9 to God, which giveth 


us the victory through our Lord Jeſus Chriſt” 


Cogr. Now, members dear and precious „ 


Into the earth like Jeſus 

Ve ſhall to ſleep he laid: 

Soon comes the ney period, 

When you by us interred, en 
Shall live with him Who once was s dead. 


Congr. We poor . ſuners prey thee to bear us, 0 


"gear Lord and God ! 
Lit. 


Here the corpſe is let down into the grave. 


les wd cb 


A 


Lu. And to 12 us in 1 « fllowſtip | 
with the church triumphant, elpecially with chis 


- our 12 or wil ibis child N. N. whom thou : 


ſiſter 


haſt called home to thy ſelf, and to let us reſt with 
ter J in thy wounds from all our labour. 


her 


Congr. Amen. 
[* A touching 


children Jeſus f Lich: 4 Sauter 


the little children to come unto me, for of ſuch 


is the kingdom of God. Verily I ſay unto you, 
whoever ſhall not receive the kingdom of God as 


a little child, he ſhall not enter therein. | 


We deſire to depart, and to be with Chriſt, 
which is far better; we ſhall never ſee death; 
and we ſhall attain unto the reſurrection of be 
dead; for the body, which we ſhall put eff; 
grain of corruptibility, ſhall put on nen ion: 
our fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. | 


The Father and his Son, who quicken ko 2 
they will, and. che Spirit of him who raiſed up 
Jeſus from ſleep, will alſo quicken this body, : 


| becauſe the Spirit of Jeſus * dwelt in it. 


Glory be to the reſurrection and the life, who 1 
vivifieth us, as long as we are dying; and after 


we have OVENS the true life, does not FO us 


WES 


lies " to him in that "OE hh waitgz 
for him, and i in that which 1 is about him. 


Chor. For ever and ever. 
* Amen. . ENT. bo 
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_ e 9 * 9. 8 | „ 
4 5 32 J Was J 
Jo be uſed only at the burial of a child. 
— Webs: Manes * 1 po 5 | , 1 br 1 . 5 a 
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The Lamb and his whole paſſion 
"Remains the meditation | 
Of th' poor heart, while it beats; 
And when its motion ceaſes, 
Then the pierc'd heart of Jeſus 
Will always be a ſafe retreat. 


Lit. The grace of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, the 
love of God, and the fellowſhip of the Holy 
| Ghoſt be with you all. 


Congr. Amen. 
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A 
pag. 3 34. ver. 10. line 2. read greife fei tei. 5 5 
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inen Vere Al four 4 dhe. 

No. X A 
No. XVI p. 37. ver. 9. J. 8. rer d ajunder fer. under. 
No. XXXIV. p. 51. ver. 2 271. 5, read mien ior mean. 
Ay read he's for he 16. x. 


LI. p- Py vet. 2, 
p. 72. ver. 4. J. I. read fee fer thee. 


1 5 Pag e 72. àt the bottom, read No. LVI, fer LIV. 
8 No. LXVIII. p. 82. yer. 1. I. 3. read Salvation for /arwat? 
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No. LXXXII. p. 104. ver. 28. J. 2. 1c Hemes (bene, 
No. CXXVI. p. 147: ver. 5.1. 3. read ce cee 
o. CLXXXVI Hp. 199. ver. 3. JI. 4. 16:d utom fe HH . "oh 
CCIII. p. 218. ver. 2. J. 4. letd thy grace lei the race 1 
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Congr. The Lamb and his whole paſſion 
Remains the meditation 
Of th* poor heart, while it beats ; 
And when its motion ceaſes, 


Then the pierc'd heart of Jeſus 
„Will always be a ſafe retreat. 
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Lit. The grace of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, the 
love of God, and the fellowſhip of the Holy 
Ghoſt be with you all. 5 


Congr. Amen. 
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ORE ES tee trad ral: ane tral 


Upon a ſecond F ey;hon were Pill four, 

i , OY „ EAAA TA. Ez 5” 2A 
No. XXV. Pas 34 ver, 10. line 2. rc2d qremiie for laren 4 
No. X XVI. p. 37. ver. 9, J. 8. rezd under {cr injundere 
No. XXXIV. of I. ver. 22. J. 5, reid nen ſot mean. 


No. LI. p. 69. ver. 2. I. 4. lead he's fer he is. \ 
No, LV. p. 52. ver. 4. I. I. read ſee fer bee. 
Page 72. at the bottom, read No. LVI. fer LIV. 


No. LXVIII. p. 82. ver. I. I. 3. read Jatveaticn ror fare 


LXXXII. p. 104. ver. 28. I. 2. rec Hees teme... 
CXXVI. p. 147. ver. 5. I. 3. read zh wrarr'c's eu, 
CLXXXVIII. p. 199. ver. 3. . 4. 16:6 em fer H.. AM 
CClIII. p. 218. ver. 2. J. 4. les d ity grace cl the crete. Os, 
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